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ACT  1. 


Before  the  Palace  of  Antioch. 
•  Enter  Gower. 

To  sing  a  song  of  old  was  sung, 
From  ashes  ancient  Gower  is  come ; 
Assuming  man's  infirmities^ 
To  glad  yonr  ear^  and  please  your  eye. 
It  faatii  been  sung  at  festivals, 
On  ember-eves,  and  holy  ales ; 
And  lords  and  ladies  of  their  lives 
^  Have  read  it  for  restoratives : 
Tarpose  to  make  men  glorious ;  * 
Et  quo  antiquius,  ib  melius. 
If  vouy  born  in  these  latter  times, 
When  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  rhymes,. 
And  that  to  hear  an  old  man  sing, 
M  May  to  your  wishes  pleasure  bring, 
I  life  would  wish,  and  that  I  might 
^  Waste  it  for  you,  like  taper-light.— 
^  This  city  then,  Antioch  tlie  great 
Built  up  for  his  chiefest  seat; 
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FBIltCUM* 


ACT  U 


The  faiiwt  in  all  S;rrk| 

(I  toll  ;fM  wlial  nine  MlhOTt  sajr) : 

This  kin^  onto  him  look  a  pheere» 

Who  died  and  left  a  female  heir, 

So  bnxom,  blithe*  and  ftiU  of  face^ 

As  heaven  had  lent  her  all  his  grace; 

With  whom  tbe  father  lUdog  faek^ 

And  ber  til  incest  did  provoke : 

Bad&theri  to  entiee  Ms  own 

To  evil,  shonld  be  done  hy  none. 

By  custom,  what  they  did  begin, 

Was,  with  lon^  use,  account  no  sin* 

nrhe  beauty  of  tkis  sinful  damOp 

Made  many  prinoea  Udlber  fmief 

To  seek  her  as  a  bedMloWt 

In  marriage-pleasures  playfellow : 

Which  to  prevent,  he  made  a  law 

(To  keep  her  still,  and  men  in  awe)» 

That  whoso  ask'd  her  for  his  wife^ 

Hia  riddle  toUooty  lostUaitCi: 

80  for  her  many  a  wigbt  did  dHe^ 

As  yon  ^rim  looks  do  testify. 
What  now  ensues,  to  the  judgment  of  your  ^e 
1  givey  my  oaose  who  beyU.  can  jnsU^  [£xit. 

SCENE  1.  AmnocH.  A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  ANTiocHva^  Pbbicus,  and  AttendanU. 

Ant.  Young  prince  of  Tyre,  yoo  have  at  large  re- 

ceiv'd 

The  dan^^r  of  the  task  yon  undertakOi 

Per.  I  have,  Antioehoa,  and  4iitii  a  sonl 
Rmbolden^d  witb  the  glory  of  her  firahey 

Think  death  no  hazard,  in  this  enterprise.  [^i^t/sj^ 

Ant.  Bring  in  our  daughter,  clothed  like  a  briile* 
For  the  embracements  even  cf  Jove  himself} 
At  whose  oonoq^tion  (liU  Looina  pngfn^), 
Natore  tUa  domry  £ave»  to  glad  ker  pasMM^ 
The  senate^ionse  ot  pianola  all  did  sit. 
To  knit  in  her  their  best  perfcclious. 
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Fer.  See,  wkeMtlMriMMB,  appar^im  Kbe  tka  wfA^f^ 

Crraoes  lier  subjects,  and  ber  thoughts  the  king 
Of  every  virtue  gives  renown  to  men ! 
Her  face^  tbe  book  of  praises,  where  is  read  • 
NoUuiig  bat  ouiioos  pleasures,  as  from  Uionot 
Sorrow  vnere  e?«r  iws'd,      tei^  wratbr  * 

Ve  gods  that  made  me  man,  and  sway  in  love^ 
That  have  inflam'd  desire  in  my  breast. 
To  taste  tbe  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree, 
Or  dia  ill  the  adv«ttittre,  be  my  lidps. 
As  1  Ml  mm  mod  sortMl  to  your  will^ 
To  MfliMMt  mtk  a  bomiAMS  kappiimti 
Ant.  Prince  Pericles,—— 
Per.  Tliat  would  be  son  to  great  Antiochns.  • 
Aiit.  Before  thee  stands  this  fair  Hesperides, 
With  golden  fruil,  but  dangerous  to  be  toucird; 
For  dMtb-like  dragons  bere  mffrigfai  tbee  bard: 
Her  ftwse,  like  beaten,  efitioelb  thee  to  Tiew 
A  countless  glory,  wbieb  desert  must  ^n: 
And  which,  without  desert,  because  tbine  eye 
Presumes  to  reach,  all  th^'  whole  heap  must  die* 
YoA  ■omeiiine  iavous  pnooet,  like  tiiyseU, 
Dram  by  wam%$  MkeM'fooe  bgr  deifaie, 
IWl  ttee  iRrUh  epeeeMew  tongues,  and  mmMmm  pftl^ 

That,  without  covering,  save  yon  field  of  stars, 
Thev  here  stand  martyrs,  slain  in  Cupid's  wars} 
And  with  dead  cheeks  advise  thee  to  desist, 
For  going  on  death's  act,  whooi  none  resist. 

Per.  AnliDobM,  I  ibnok  tbee.  wbo  balh  taught 
My  foM  moMty  toienow  ilwlf. 

And  by  those  fearful  objects  to  prepare 
This  body,  like  to  them,  to  what  I  must: 
For  death  remember'd,  should  be  like  a  mirror. 
Who  telU  My  Jife^s  bni  breath ;  to  trail  it,  emN\ 
HI  mttkeiny  wiMibett)  miA  as  «iok-nm  do, 
WlNiluMi«rtbo^inHrM,  seebewen^  bottiilbig  mmp 
Gripe  not  at  earthly  joys,  as  erst  they  did  j 
So  1  bequeath  a  happy  peace  to  you. 

And  all  good  laeiw  M  Of  ery  ponoeakoalddot 
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§  PEBICLES.  ACT  1. 

JBot  my  uaBpotljdl  ftpe  of  \mm  *»  yMk 

[To  the  Dmghttr  of  Antiochus. 
Thus  ready  for  the  way  of  life  or  deaUi| 
I  wait  4ie  abarpart  Uaw^  AaiiwhuBp  . 
ScomiDg  ttifiM 

WMeh  read  and  not  expMttML^^MiMdL 

As  these  before  thee,  thoa  thyself  shalt  bleecl. 

Dough.  In  all, save  that,  may'stthou  pro ve proiperoM! 
Id  all,  save  that,  I  wish  iLee  happiness ! 

Per.  Liike  a  bold  dmrnaim,  I  mnrmm  tho  Jktay 
Nor  aak  adfiM  off  My  eller  thMgl* 
But  fidtfafolneMy  and  courage* 

[Ho  reads  tiie  Riddle  J 

J  am  no  viper  ^  yet  I  feed 
On  mother's Jlesh,  which  did  me  bleed: 
1  sought  a  husbandf  in  which  labour^ 
I found  that  kmd»m  m  u father. 
Sufs  father f  son,  md  hwwnd  miUf 
J  mother,  wife,  and  yet  hi$  ekUAm 
How  they  majj  6e,  and  yet  in  two. 
As  you  will  live,  resolve  it  yoUt 

Sharp  physio liltNiiMtt  bsA,  O  j/omni 

That  give  twreo  oooalless eyes  to  mam  maafaaoAa^ 

Whv  cloud  they  not  their  sights  perpetaally. 
If  this  be  true,  which  makes  me  pale  to  read  it? 
Fair  glass  of  light,  I  lov'd  you,  and  could  still, 

[TakeMkaidct  the  Hand  of  the  FrkscatU 
Were  <ot  this  glori— a  wslrai  sitirtd  mlh 
Bol  I  most  tell  yon^-HMWt  my  Imog^ts  Mtolt; 
Por  he's  no  man  on  whom  perfections  wait, 
That  knowing  sin  within,  will  touch  the  gate. 
You're  a  fair  viol,  and  your  sense  the  string; 
Who,  iinger'd  ia  make  man  his  lawful  mosic» 
Would  draw  heaem4iMM>Mdl  aU  ihegedatohemrheet 
But.  heing  play'd  upm  hefara  yoQf  lime^  * 
Hell  only  danceth  at  so  harsh  a  chime : 
Good  sooth,  I  care  not  for  you. 

Pjriooe  l^ecioLaSf  tQimk  iiot»  Mpou  Ugr  Uf<^ 
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For  tiiat's  an  article  witbiii  our  law. 

As  dMfMTous  as  Uitxwtt  Y«w  lim'f  e9fk'4  j 
Sillier  oupowdi  mam^  or  jweir*  jronr  mtenoe, 

Per.  Ckwiktdigi 
Few  love  to  hear  tne  sins  they  love  to  acl ; 
Twoald  'braid  yourself  too  near  for^e  to  t^iU 
Who  has  a  booK  of  all  that  monarchs  do. 
He's  mat0i0Qiire  to  keep  it  abvt,  than  shown jf 
For  Tioe  repeitid>  u  likis  Ihoi WMut^ring  wiodli  ' 
Bbmi  Ami  im  otlm*s'  eyes,  to  spread  itself; 
And  yet  the  end  of  all  is  boiig^bt  thus  dear. 
The  breath  is  gone,  and  the  sore  eves  see  clear : 
To  stop  the  air  would  hiirilhem.  The  blind  moto  casts 
Copped  Ittihi  toward*  hm^m,  lo  teU,  the  Mriii  is  wrong^ 
Bt  ana's  oppressioB;  nd  tiie  poor  worm  dolb  die  US% 
EimgB  are  earth's  gods:  in  vice  their  law  s  their  will; 
And  if  Jove  stray,  ^ho  dares  say,  Jove  dpih  iU^ 
It  is  enough  you  koow;  and  it  is  fit. 
What  being  more  known  grows  worset  to  smother  iL 
All  love  the  womb  that  their  first  beings  bred^  ' 
Vkmt  gife  my  toiine  like  leite  to  lovomiy  iMid* 

Ant.  Heaven,  that  I  had  thy  head !  he  lias  found  the 
meaning; — 

fiat  I  will  gloze  with  him.  {Aside}  Young  prinee  of 
Tyre, 

Thoagb  by  the  tenonr  of  omr  itriol  adic<» 
Yomr  eoaMMitioii  mlsiiiteritreling, 

We  mignt  proceed  to  cancel  of  your  days; 
Yet  hope  succeeding  from  so  fair  a  tree 
As  your  fair  self,  doth  tune  ns  otherwise: 
Forlf  daj^s  lou^gm:  wo  do  wspifta  yoa; 
If  by  worn  tiM  om:  aecoro^ 
This  mevey  ahowsy  wa^  joy  in  such  a  son ; 
And  until  then,  your  entertain  sliall  be, 
As  doth  befit  our  honour,  and  your  worth. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  his  Daugh.  and  Attend* 
Per*  How  comrtosy  would  seem  to  oovor  fin! 
Whoa  what  is  done  ia  like  an  hypooriW 
The  wiliok  fe  good  io  noiidng  liat  ia  sight 
If  it  be  true  that  I  interpret  talse^ 
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l^n  were  it  oerlaiii,  yoo  imw     w  hmi^ 
Ab  with  ISmI  ineert'to  lAnie  tmht  tcml; 
Where  now  ^u'ra  both  «  fimer  and  f  imwi. 

By  Your  untiiiiely  clasjiings  with  your  eljild 
(Which  pleasure  fits  an  husband,  not  a  tatber)} 
And  she  an  eater  of  her  mother'^ flesb^ 
By  the  defiling  of  Iter  pttraiil^  bed  ; 
And  bolfa  like  Mrpento  tret  wfce  lliQtigh  tingr  fced 
On  sweetest  flowers,  yet  they  poison  fciwed» 
Antiochy  farewell !  for  wisdom  sees,  those  men 
Blush  not  in  actions  btkcker  than  the  night,  ^ 
Will  flbun  no  ooone  to  keep  them  from  the  l%bU 
One  Bin,  I  know^  antolfaer  doth  profeke ; 
W orABf's  as  noAr  to  Inst,  to  flaone  to  moke. 
Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of 
Ay,  and  the  targets,  to  put  off  the  shame : 
^Tlien,  lest  my  life  be  cropped  to  keep  you  clear, 
By  flight  rU  shun  the  danger  wMch  Ji  fear.  lEiU. 

Re-enter  Antiocmus. 
iiiit,  Ji»  bath  found  the  meaning*  for  the  which  wo 

To  haTO  his  head. 

He  must  not  live  to  trumpet  forth  niy  infiuny. 

Nor  tell  the  world,  Antiochos  doth  sia 

In  such  a  loathed  manner : 

And  therefore  instant!^  Uu6  prince  must  die  J  • 

For  by  his  fldl  lay  bononr  most  keep  high* 
Who  attends  on  os  there? 

Thai  Bbtir  yotir  highness  eaU  ? 

Ant.  Thaliard,  youVe  of  our  chamber,  aifd  tMBT  winA 
Partakes  her  private  actions  to  yonr  secresy ; 
And  for  your  taithfolness  we  will  advance  you. 
Thaliard,  behold,  here's  poison,  and  here's  gold ; 
We  hale  the  prinee  of  Tyre»  and  thou  most  kill  him  ; 
It  fits  thee  not  to  ask  the  reason  why, 
Because  we  bid  it.   Say,  is  it  dune  i 

Thai.  My  lord, 

^dono. 
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Ant.  Enoagli; 
Lest  your  breath  cool  yourself,  tellinof  your  Iiasle. 

Meu.  Mjr  lordy  priiiee  Pericles  is  lied.    [Exit  Me$s. 

Ant.  /i3$  Ihoii 

Wilt  Ure^  fly  after:  wad,  as  an  wmw^  dtmi 
nrooi  a  fp^rfl-experieo^sU  archer,  kite  the  aiatk 
His  eye  doth  level  at,  so  ne'er  retorn. 
Unless  thou  say,  Prince  Pericles  is  dead. 

Thai.  My  lord,  if  I 
Can  gat  hiai  once  withitt  my  nisM's  length, 
rU  Mke  him  sare :  so  fitfewati  to  yoar  fatrittMs. 

Jhii.  Thaliard,  adtoa!  till  FtMrfalBgha  dead. 
My  heart  can  lend  oo  succour  to  uiy  head.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IL  Tyrs.  A  Roam  m  the  FuImc. 

tmter  Psaici^KSy  Msiocanui^  and  other  Lords^ 

Per.  LetiKiMdittarbaatWhy  Afeaharge  af  iheoghta? 

The  sad  companion  dull-ej^'d  melancholy^ 
By  me  so  us'd  a  guest  is,  not  an  hour. 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk,  or  peaceful  night 
(The  tomb  wheregrjefahoaUl  8la6p)|  can  braedase  qniel! 
Here  plaaswas  eoart  ttrfMeifai,an4  mine  eyesahott  taaiu^ 
And  danger,  whiah  T  KMHra,  i«  at^AfKioah. 

Whose  arm  seems  tar  too  short  to  hit  ma  mmt 
Yel  neither  pleasure's  art  can  joy  my  spirits. 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  me. 
Tben  it  is  thus :  the  paaoons  of  the  mind, 
Unit  have  their  first  eanoeption  by  ana-dvaad^ 
Have  aAoMiMfMiaeat  aad  Itfe  Irf  eare ; 
And  what  was  first  but  fear  what  might  be  done. 
Grows  elder  now,  and  cares  it  be  not  dune. 
And  so  with  me; — the  great  Antiochus 
('Gainst  whom  1  am  too  little  to  conteudy 
Moe  he^a  ao  greal»  eao  make  hb  will  Mi  act). 
Will  think  me  apeaking,  thoag^fc  I  iwaar  «a  allaaM  I 

Nor  boots  it  me  to  sa^,  I  honour  hirai 
if  he  auapeot  i  may  dishonour  him ; 
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And  what  may  nake  liiA  blush  in  being  known, 
He'll  stop  the  oowse  by  whiAii  it  might  be  kafHW} 
Witb  iMMtite  fimM  Ml  ^erspread  Ao  Umi, 
.  And  with  the  ostent  of  war  will  look  ao  boge, 
Amazement  shall  drive  coura^  from  the  state; 
Our  men  be  vanquish'd,  ere  they  do  resist. 
And  subjects  puniak*d»  thai  ne'er  ibooght  offianoe*. 
Whioh  eare  of  them^  oo(  pil^r  of  myself 
(\Vho  aai  BO  mm  Imt  w  tlw.tops  of  trees, 
WUeh  Ibnce  the  roots  they  grow  by,  Md  defaiid||iMl)f 
Makes  both  my  body  pine,  and  soul  to  languish. 
And  punish  that  before,  that  he  would  punish. 

1  Lord.  Joy  and aU  Qov^xi  in  your  ikftored  breast! 

2  Lord.  And  keep  your  mind,  till  jom  vetuca  ia  a% 
Peaceful  and  coaifiMrlable! 

lifL  JPeaco,  peace^  my  lords^  and  |iT»  ^iqpeiieBoe 
tongue. 

They  do  abuse  the  king,  that  flatter  him  : 

For  flattery  is  the  bellows  blows  up  sin  } 

The  thing  the  wkadi  is  flattered,  hut  afjparkt 

To  wktok  that  brMlb  (pvea  beat  and  atro^geri^Qwing; 

Wkereaa  reproof,  obedient,  and  in  order, 

Fits  kiu^s,  as  they  are  men,  lor  they  may  err. 

When  Siguier  Sooth  here  does  proclaim  a  peace. 

He  flatters  you,  makes  war  ii|K>a  jfour  life : 

Briaoe,  paMon  me,  or  alrike  ma  ^  7^  j/ImM} 

I  eatmot  be  muoh  kmor  thMi  my  kmsei. 

Per.  All  leave  us  else;  but  let  your  cares  omook 
What  shipping,  and  what  lading's  in  our  haven, 
And  then  return  to  us.  lExeunt  Lords]  Helicanu3^  UlOU 
Hast  moved  qa;  what  aeestthou  in  our  iooksi 

Hel.  An  angry  favoWy  dffeed  loni 

Per.  If  tkera  beeoch  a  dart  in  prtMOi'  frowna. 
How  dorst  thy  tongue  move  anger  to  our  &oe? 

UeL  How  dare  the  plants  loo^     to  heaveo^i  from 
whence 

They  ha¥e  tbeir  noiiriahoient  ?  ^ 
rer.  TIhni  luKm*«t  1  kftve  jpo  w  w 

Va  take  tky  lifii. 
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HeL  [Kneeling]  I  have  gromid  tiie  mymit^ 

Fer^  Rile,  pr'jtheQnM} 

8il  down,  sit  down ;  thou  art  uo  flatterer : 
I  thank  thee  for  it;  and  high  heavop  forbid. 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  hear  th««r  UxilU  bidi 
Fit  counsellor,  aud  Wfiuit  f^r  n  psuuM^ 
Wba  Igr  Ihv  wisdom  Mik'at  a  pmm  Uqr  Mn«a|» 
WlHit  woQidst  tkm  baare  me  mi 

Uel.  With  patieiMje  bear : 

Such  griefs  as  yon  do  lay  upon  yourself.  i 

Per.  Thou  speak'st  like  a  physiciWp  Hi^Mfmrnj  . 
Who  miniater'st  a  potion  nolo 
TiMit  thra  wouldsi  traniWt  to  rewim  Ibjaolf. 
Attead  ne  then:  i  went  te  Aalioob, 
Where,  as  thou  know'st,  against  the  face  of  death,^ 
I  soaght  the  purchase  of  a  glorious  beauty^ 
From  whence  an  issw  I  might  propagate, 
Brin^  arms  to  priaoeti  md  to  wbjects  joj^a* 
Her  nee  was  to  flUiie  eye  beyond  all  woMor  { 
Tbe  Mst  (hai^  in  thine  eer)^  as  blaok  as  iaeesf; 
Which  by  my  knowledge  found,  the  sinful  father 
Seem'd  not  to  strike,  but  smooth:  but  thou  know'st  UuSt 
^is  time  to  fear,  when  l^nts  seem  to  kiiui* 
Which  fear  so  gnm  in  n%  I  hither  fledj 
Under  the  eovering  of  a  oai^fid  night, 
Whm  mem^d  my  good  protector ;  and  being  here, 
Bettought  me  what  was  past,  what  might  succeecU 
I  knew  him  tyrannous ;  and  tyi*auts'  fears 
Decrease  not,  but  ^row  faster  thaq  their  years : 
And  should  he  dowt  it  (as  no  doubt  be  doUl)t 
Thi^  [  sboold  open  to  tke  listening  air, 
How  many  worthy  prinees'  bkmds  were  sbed. 
To  keep  ms  bed  of  blackness  unlaid  ope, — 
To  lop  that  doubt,  he'll  fill  this  land  with  arms, 
And  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  I  have  done  him  ; 
When  all,  tor  minoy  if  1  amgr  eaU't  offeaoe, 
Mnsl  fiml  mv'a  Maiir#  wbo  spaiw  not  jmiMMMl 
WUeh  love  toalt  (of  which  thyself  vt  one^ 
Wbo  now  re^or'^t.me  for  it>-r^. 
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Uek.  '         *  Alas,  sir!— 

Per.  Drew  tfleap  oot  of  miiid  eyes,  blood  firou  hj  j 

cheeks, 

Musings  iulo  my  mind,  a  thousand  doubts 
How  I  might  slop  this  tempest,  ere  it  caiaej 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  Ifaem, 
1  tliougbt  it  prioeeiy  oharity  to  gttere  tjunii. 
Aei  Well)  HIT  mrd^  iiooe  jiMi  ftiave  giveo  mo  lemro 

to  speak, 

Preelj'  Til  s|>eak.   Antiochus  you  fear. 
And  justly  too,  1  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant, 
Who  either  by  paUic  war^  or  private  treasoQ^ 
Will  lake  away  your  life. 
Tlierefirwre,  my  lord,  go  trtvd  fer  awliHe» 

Till  that  his  rage  ana  anger  be  forgot. 

Or  destinies  do  cut  his  thread  of  life* 

Your  rule  direct  to  any }  if  to  me, 

JDav  serves  not  lic^ht  more  faithful  than  Til  be. 

Per.  1  do  not  (KMibl  tbyfeith ; 
But  Aooid  be  wraoff  tsy  llbertiee  lit  abeenoe^ 

HeL  Well  mingle  bloods  together  in  the  eartb. 
From  whence  we  had  our  bein^  and  uur  birth. 

Per.  Tyre,  I  now  look  from  tuee  then,  and  to  Tluur&oji 
Intend  my  travel,  where  I'll  hear  from  thee; 
And  by  whose  letlera  1^  dispose  myselt 
The  oare  I  had  and  hkve     subjects'  good. 
On  tliee  I  lay,  whose  wisdom's  8trenfi;th  can  bear  it; 
ni  t^e  thy  word  tor  faith,  not  ask  thino  oath; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack  both: 
But  in  oor  orbs  we'll  live  so  round  and  safe^ 

Tlial  tkne  of  both  this  tralh  shall  iie^r  convineet 
Thoo  showVbt  a  sttkfeet^i  ahiiie^  I  a  Irw 

lExcunt^ 

SCMNMUL  Tyr£«  An  Antechamber  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Thahahd. 

TM.  8o,thisis'iVfe,  and  thi»  is  the  eoart  Hero 
aMM  f  byibiug  Peneles ;  and,  if  I  do  iiot»  I  am  sure 
to  be  liaiig'd  al  home:  'Lis  dangerous. — Well,  I  per* 
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ceive  be  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  had  Mod  discreiion, 
that  being;  bid  to  ask  what  he  wonTd  of  the  kin^» 
desired  he  might  know  none  of  his  secrets.  Now  do 
I  see  he  had  some  reason  for  it :  for  if  a  kii^  bid  a 
Mi  be'*  ▼illwi,  he  k  bowid  bj  the  indenlwo  of  hm 
oral  w  oe  one*— WBf  nere  eesie  iw  iopm  ot  syrew 

'Eadet  Ubi^icakus^  Bscakss^  «mI  elJker  h&tiu 

Hrf.  Vou  shall  not  need,  mj  fellow  peers  of  Tjre, 
Further  to  question  of  yoar  king's  departure^ 
His  seal'd  commission,  left  in  Irati  wuh  vtm^ 
Doth  speak  sofficientljy  ha%  MM  to  fnml« 

3%0t  H«whlheMoggoiiel  ^ 

Hd.  If  farther  yet  you  will  be  satkfied. 
Why,  as  it  were  unlicens'd  of  your  loves, 
He  would  depart,  Til  giTO  some  light  uaio  jou« 
Being  at  AiltiDoh*«-^ 

Thai.  WhmfrMiAiiUoeh? 

BitL  Royal  AttlMidMie(oii  irimt  omm.I  kMiir  Ml), 

Took  some  displeasure  at  Dim :  at  least  he  judged  so: 
And  doabting  lest  that  he  had  err'd  or  sinn'd. 
To  show  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself; 
So  puts  liiiDielf  unto  Uie  sbipmaa's  toil, 
With  whom  each  minate  threateat  Ufeor  datth. 
TtmL  Well,  1  peiMifo  \Amlm. 

I  shall  not  be  hanged  now,  although  I  would ; 
Rut  since  he's  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  pleasOt 
He  scap'd  the  land,  to  perisn  on  the  seas. — 
Bot  ril  present  me.    Peaee  to  the  lords  of  TymI 

HeL  LoftdThaliai4AmiiABtaoohMiftW0lo^ 

3%aL  FSrom  Udi  loiHM 
With  message  unto  princely  Pericles; 
But,  since  my  landing,  as  I  have  understood 
Your  lord  has  took  himself  to  unknown  travels^ 
liy  message  vosgak  ff^om  firom  whence  it^caoie* 

iUL  Vt^  ha»e  no  foiaoii  to  deiiro 
CMMfdod  to  oui  ■farter,  not  to 

Yet,  ere  you  shall  depart,  this  we  desire^***     ^  ^ 

As  friends  to  Aniiochy  we  may  feasi  ia  Tyre*  [jSMMt^ 


t4  M0ilt8£M»  JMW  1% 

SCENE  IF. 
Tharsus.   a  Room  in  the  Governor's  Hoime^ 
Enter  Clbov^  Diohtsa^  ami  Att§n4mtfk» 

Cle.  My  Dionjza,  sliall  we  rest  us  here^  • 
And  by  relating  tales  of  others'  gvieh. 
See  if  'twill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own? 

Dio.  That  were  to  blow  at  fire,  in  hope  to  quenoli  ii 
For  wko  digs  hitiB  h$mme  tbey  dn  «apare. 
Throws  dtmm  mm  a<triny  to  MM  «f  m  l%l»r* 

O  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  our  griefs; 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  seen  with  mistfol  ^jes, 
But  like  to  ^roves^  being  ibejf  bi|^er  rife. 

Cle*  ODionyza, 
Wbo  wiatolh  food,  H^WiU  not  my  he  waBhi  il» 
Or  mm  mmemA  Me  hnhger,  tMI  ho  teMi# 
Ofir  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  our  woes 
Into  the  air :  onr  eyes  do  weep,  till  lungs 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proolaim  them  louder ;  tfaaij 
If  henmn  alnmber,  while  their^oMtnres  wairt» 
l%ey  may  mnke  Umv  htlpt  to  edwJbft  thMi. 
HI  then  diseontee  Mr 

And  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  tears. 
Dio.  I'll  do  my  beat,  sir. 

Cle*  This  Tharsus,  o'er  which  I  have  gOTernniMt 
(A  city,  on  whom  plenty  held  feil  iMUid), 
vor  FMspiif  straw'd  iMMtf  0MI1  m  tfan  stMMli^ 
Whoeetowefshnre  htidis#high,  they  hhMAie  ttomde, 
And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wouder*d  at ; 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted  and  adorn'd^ 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim  them  by : 
Their  tnbleft  were  stor'd  fall,  to  c^lad  the  a%ht> 
And  not  so  nmili  to  fiMd  on^  Mdelight; 
All  poverty      sewnM^  md  firide  so  gretA, 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat* 
.  Dio.  O,  'tis  too  true. 

Cle.  But  see  what  heaven  can  do !  By  this  omr  chan^^ 
These  months,  whoM  bnt  of  tate,  earU^  ii%  and  eiw, 
WMidt  too  ttMlo  toeenlml  snd  plem^ 
Although  tlmy  gore  their  creatareein  abnndanos^ 


uiyiiized  by 


A»  boases  are  dciiPd  for  want  of  oae, 
They  are  now  starved  for  waot  of  exercise: 
Those  palates,  wbo^  nol  yet  two  summers  J^wtgut^ 
MoU  have  ioveotions  to  delight  the  laalOf 
Would  mowf  %e  glad  of  hima,  md  beg  for  it; 
IteMttan  who»«0imib«p  tMr  Me«^ 
Tbooght  noQ^bl  too  earioiui,  are  readj  now. 
To  eat  tliose  little  darlings  whom  ibey  lov'd. 
So  sharp  are  honor's  teeth,  that  man  and  wife  * 
Dmw  lotK,  who  iurst  shall  die  lo  lengUMn  liie; 
Bm  MttmdB  a  lordy  and  there  a  lady  weeping : 
Bmmny  aink,  yrt  tiMe  wUeh  see  tbMi  iy^ 
HaTe  scarce  strength  left  to  give  them  burial. 
Is  not  this  true  ^ 
Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  do  witneaa  it* 
CU.  O  lei  tiioae  eitiaat  that  oi  Pien^^cop 
And  her  proapmtiea  io  largely  iaaley 
ff  iitt  inew  snpennMM  itavty  newr  tneeo  wm  \ 
Ike  misery  or  Tharsas  may  be  tbeira. 

■ 

Enter  a  Lord, 

Lard.  Wheve'atheloxd  go?einor? 

Oe.  Mm. 
fcaak  Mt  tty  aernvm  wUdhthen  faring^^^ 
Vor  ocHnfort  is  too  far  for  os  to  expect. 

Lord.  We  have  descried|  upon  our  neigbboaiii^ 
shore, 

A  portly  sail  oif  ahipa  inAe  hithw  wamk 

cat  itwjghtjj^^ 

One  eevTOff  aanviip  enmes^  bni  brings  as  teif^ 

Tliat  may  succeed  as  his  inheritor ;  ' 

And  so  in  ours :  some  neighbouring  nation^ 

Taking  advantage  of  our  misery, 

Hath  stoff'd  kheaeiioUow  vessela  witb  their  uemeTf 

To  beats  na  dbir%  the  wldeh  are  4mm  ^iMUAff^ 

And  ssnlwft  MifQeMi«f  Mihappy  me, 

Whereas  no  glorVs  got  to  OTeroome.* 

Lard,  That's  tue  least  fear :  for,  by  the  semblance 
Of  their  white  flags  displayed,  they  bring  us  peace| 

And  coMS  to  us  as  faronrerst  not  as  foes* 
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Cie.  Thoa  speak'st  like  him untnlor'd  to  re|>eat^ 
Who  Tuaken  the  fairest  show,  means  most  deceit. 
But  \ntha$;  they  what  thejr  wiii,  mlmt  need  we  femri 
Hie g^ond'a  the  lo«r%t^  Mid  wean  half  imyAkwB^ 
Go  tell  their  fi^neral,  we  aHend  bim  hem^ 
To  know  for  what  he  couies^  aud  whi^ace  he  comes, 
Aod  what  he  craves. 

Lord,  i^o,mf}mtd»  [£ti^, 
*  Ck.  Weloone  ia  pflioei  if  he  <m  peaee  oonsiat; 
If  war%  we  am  miaUd  la  vesiat 

Enter  Pz^iichJiSf  mth  AtUndmUi* 

Per.  Lord  governor,  for  so  we  hear  you  are. 
Let  not  our  shifts  aud  number  of  our  men. 
Be,  like  a  beacmi  fir'd,  to  aaiaaa  veiar  eyes. 
We  have  lieafd  ym»  miaariea  aa  &r  aa  Tjr^ 
And  seen  the  desokiiieii  of  yoa^  ateeaias 

Nor  come  we  Lo  add  sorrow  to  yonr  tears^ 

Bat  to  relieve  them  of  their  heavy  load; 

Aud  these  our  ships  you  happily  may  think 

Are,  like  the  Trcj^a  iione,  warHilttft*'d  wiihio^ 

With  Uood^  Tiew%e^paoliii9Mertlii^ 

Are  stored  Vith  eoni,  lo  Biake  yoar  needy  bread. 

And  ^ive  them  life,  who  are  hungcr-starv'd^  half  dead. 

AlL  The  gods  of  Greece  protect  jmu  ! 
▲ad  we'U  pnj  Gm:  y«iuu 


We  do  not  look  for  mveiattoe^  ^a/tm»  love^ 
And  harbourage  for  onrtelf^  mnr  ships,  and  laM. 

Cle.  The  which  when  any  shall  not  gratify. 
Or  pay  you  with  un thankfulness  in  thought. 
Be  It  our  wives,  our  ohikhpen^r  or  ourselves, 
The  curse  of  heaven  and  men  tncceed  thekrenla! 
Till  wIm  (the  wluob,  I  Ikg^,  ahali  mf»  he  seen). 
Your  grace  is  welcome  to  our  town  and  oa« 

Per.  Which  welcome  we'll  accept;  feast  here  awhile 
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Enter  Gower. 

Gow.  Here  have  yoo  seeu  a  mighty  king 
His  child,  I  wis,  to  incest  bring; 
A  better  prince,  and  benign  lord. 
Prove  awful  both  in  deed  and  word. 
Be  qaiet  then,  as  men  should  be. 
Till  he  hath  pass'd  necessity. 
I'll  show  you  those  in  trouble's  reign. 
Losing  a  mite,  a  mountain  gain. 
The  good  in  conversation 
(To  whom  I  give  my  benizon). 
Is  still  at  Tharsus,  where  each  man 
Thinks  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can: 
And,  to  remember  what  he  does, 
Gild  his  statue  glorious: 
But  tidings  to  the  contrary 
Are  brought  your  eyes ;  what  need  speak  I,^ 

DUMB  SHOW. 

EnteVf  at  one  Door^  Pericles,  talking  with  Cleon  ; 
the  Train  with  them.  -Enter,  at  another  Door,  a  G 
tlenian,  with  a  Letter  to  Pericles;  Pericles 
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the  Letter  to  Cveos  ;  then  giv^  t^e  Mmeitger  a 
Reward,  and  KniehU  him.    Exeunt  Pericles, 

G<w.  Good  HeHoaB«  iMlh  staid  aX  home^ 

Not  to  eat  honey,  like  a  drone, 
Ftom  others'  labours;  forth  he  strive 
TR»  kiUen  bad,  keep  good  alive; 
And,  l»  MM  his  prince'  de«»-e. 

Sends  word  of  alf  t^^.^^ 

How  Thaliard  came  ftM  bent  witb  ntt» 

And  hid  intent,  to  murder  htm; 

And  that  in  Tharsus  was  not  best 

Ix>nger  for  Mm  to  make  his  rest  i 

He  knowUtt  «o,  vat  fi»rth  to  seas. 

Where  whS  neiTliMB*  tbere^ldom  case; 

For  now  the  wind  begiosto 

Thunder  above,  and  deeps  below, 

Make  such  unquiet,  that  the  ship 

Srtlrid  hoase  him  safe,  is  wreck'd  and  split  j 

And  he,  g«Ml  t^V 
By  waves  from  •■•m*»«'^ 

All  perishen  of  man,  of  pelf, 
Ne  aught  escapen  but  himself; 

Till  fortune,  lir'd  with  doing  bad, 
ThwwJdmad»w.W«ive  him  glad: 

And  hM*  fc0  MfaMt         shall  be  next, 

j^rdorJldG^««tt»l«^»hal»t 

Enter  PERictES,  vet.         .  .  , 
Per.  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry        fj  "JJ*** 
Wii^  ndn.  ami  thunder,  remember,  earthly  man 
UMi^h^  tha*  uU  yield  to  you. 

And  I,  as  its  my  imlaWr     o^5  JO"  i 

Alas,  the  sea  hath  cast  me  0«th»  rocks. 

Wash'd  me  from  shore  to  show,  and  left  me  t>reaUi 

Nothino-  lo  think  on,  but  ensuing  dealli : 

Let  it  Mffioe  the  greatness  of  your  powere. 

TV,  hate  iMNft  a  fiimoo  of  all  his  fortunes , 

Here  to  Lave  death  m         »  all  he  il  o»ife. 

ft 


19 


Enter  three  Fubffrm^ 

iFish.  Wfaa^p  inv  Pilehe ! 

SFiih.  Ho!  ooBW^and  Inriiig  away  \hm 

tFM.  VrkBt,  Patok'biteoh^  I  layl 

3  Fw/i.  What  say  you,  master? 

iFish,  Look  how  thou  stirrest  now!  wWMWiffp  Off 
111  fetch  ib^  with  a  wannion. 

SFiih.  'ffmtih  mulffr,  I  ai»,  tUiiJuiig  of  4lifi  pm 
wmikMkwmcmltmmf  befbffe,ii%  o^#»  mr*. 

1  fkiL  Alas,  poor  aools,  il  grie? od  mw  heart  to  hear 
what  pitiful  cries  they  made  to  us,  to  help  U)eiu« 
well-a-day,  we  could  scarce  help  oursei^* 

3  Fish.  NaT,  master,  said  not  I  as  much,  when  I  saw 
Ibo  poff|>as,  how  be  bounced  Mud  iMnhMI  tkilfmj^ 
Iboj  are  ibalf  fiil^  half  fleak}  •  yhpia  m  ikMp  Aey 
w'«r  oome,  bot  I  ledk  to  be  wauU  JHeatlr^  I  mm^ 
how  the  fishes  live  in  the  sea.  ^ 

1  Fishn  Why  as  men  do  a-land  ;  the  great  ones  eat  up 
the  little  onea ;  I  can  compare  our  rioh  misers  to  'v^f*yng 
io  itljaa  to  a  wfada ;  'a  phjB  aad  tomblesi  driviog  the 
^^^^^^^^  ^M^^p  ^bo^Kbir^^  ihstfli^yi  liiH^^j^BiflB  ^i^fcfl^jj^ 

mvIUqI.  Suoh  wbalea  hare  I  heapd  on  a'the  laud,  who 
ne?er  leave  gaping,  till  they've  swallow'd  the  whole 
parish,  church,  steeple,  bells  and  all* 

Far.  A  pretty  moral. 

iJfiMk.  But,  master,  if  I  had  been  tbe  iiKtoiv  I  wmM 
Iwe  Ima  ttH*  daf  ill  tfa»  Mfry . 

f  Ftsh.  Why,  man? 

3 Fish.  Because  he  should  have  swallow'd  me  loos 
and  when  I  had  beeu  in  bis  belly,  I  would  have  kept 
soch  a  jangling  of  the  bells,  that  be  should  neverluiveletl^ 
till  be  caai  bellsy  steeple,  ehuroh^  and  pariil^  up  agiia* 
1M ^tfrr fmj  '"■■y  ffinrrt'dta Trmirf  my  mnA  . 

SFUh.  We  would  purge  the  land  of  tliese  drpnes^ 
tbat  rob  the  bee  of  her  honey. 

Per.  How  from  the  finny  subject  of  the  lea* 
TheMfiiberatalllhaMfivflNilieaof  mens 
And  fcei  <heir  wafty  —plie  rea<iMeet 
iM  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  detoell 
Wmoo  be  «t  jroor  UbQw:,  honest  fishermen. 
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2  Fish.  Holiest!  good  fethm,  what's  tluil?  if  it  he  a 
day  fits  yoiiy  soratcb  it  oul  at  tbQ  caleudary  atid  uubodj 
will  lowitftoril. 

Per.  Nav,  sw,  Ihe  iw  hflih  eifet       totfr  oOMlr^ 
What  a drttiriiM  knave  ma  tbe aea,  lo  aast 
thee  ill  our  way!  • 

Per.  A  DiciJi^  wliom  both  the  waters  and  the  wiuU^ 
In  that  vast  tenuis-court,  hath  made  the  bail 
For  them  to  play  upoOy  eoiieats  jou  fiHy  hi 
He  adc9  of  jov,  that  never  ntfd  to4i€^ 

tJfUh,  Nof  hienndy  oamioi  ifM  be^?  heie^  Ifaem  In 

our  country  of  Greece,  gets  luorc  witii  he^^LQg,  thau 
we  can  do  with  working^. 
•  2  Fuh.  Cuu8t  thou  catch  mkg  iUhes  then  i 
Per.  I  never  practis'd  iL 

^Fiih.  Mmft  then  tb»a  wilt  atan«  mve;  for  imte'a 
nethiu^  to  be  gotiiow^aya,  mtleM  thoa  eansifieb  for't. 

Per.  Wlial  I  liave  been,  i  have  lorgot  Lo  know 
Btit  what  L  am,  v^auL  leaeliesme  to  tliiuLon; 
A  man  shruuk  up  with  cold :  my  veins  are  obili^ 
And  have  no  moie  of  life,  than  mar  eoffioe 
To  ffi^e  my  tcsime  thi^  heal,  to  aak  yonr  Inlp ; 
Wlneh  if  yen  afidl  Mfnae,  when  1  am  4md, 
For  I  am  a  inauy  pray  see  me  buried. 

1  Fish.  Die  quolh-a?  Now  gods  forbid!  I  liave  a 
goWAhere;  cumot  put  it  on;  keep  thee  warm«  NoW| 
afore  mOt  a  Itandaonie  fellow!  Come*  thou  shalt  go 
home,  and  we'll  have  fledi  for  hoUiiaya^  fialrfor  fastiiq^- 
days,  and  morerfbr  pnddingaand  flap-jaoka;  and  thou 
fiiialt  be  vveloome* 

Per,  I  thank  yuu,  t*ir. 

iFulu  Hark  jroui  my  trieodi  you  £aid  you  oouid  not 
liefl% 

rer.  I  did  but  erave. 

2  Fish.  Buteraye?  then  TJI  tprn  oraver  too,  audi»o 
I  s^hall  'scape  wLi|>pIu^. 

Per,  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  vvlii(>p'd  (lien? 
iFi$hm  Of  net  ally  my  frieni^  not  all,  for  if  ail  your 
b^gars  were  whipped,  I  wonld  wish  ne  betAer  effioe^ 
to  be  beaiie^  Bnt^  mastafv  i*ll  ge  diww  up  the 

lExeant'tw     ihc  Fishamoi.  i 
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Per.  How  well  IMr  honest  mirth  becomes  ihci  r  l;ibour ! 
1  Fish.  Hark  jou,  sir;  do  you  know  where  you  are? 
Per.  Not  well. 

iFish.  Why  Hi  tell  you:  this  is  called  PaiitepoIi% 

and  oar  king,  the  Simonides» 
Per.  Tbe  gMd  king  SnDomdaft,  io  yon  oaN  kin? 

1  Fish.' Ay,  sir;  and  he  deserves  to  be  so  caird^  for 
]ii:y)eaceabie  reign,  and  good  government. 

Per.  He  is  a  bappv  king,  since  from  his  subjeoto 
He  gains  the  name  of  good,  by  his  governmenl* 
Uow  far  is  his  ooiirt  distant  from  tUs  Aoni 

1  FUh.  Mwnj,  sir,  kail  a  day  s  journey ;  mud  FH  •ell 
yon,  he  hath  a  iair  daughter,  and  to-morrow  is  her  birth- 
day;  and  there  are  princes  and  knights  come  from  ail 
parts  of  the  world,  to  jast  and  tourney  for  her  Love* 

Per.  Did  but  my  fortonea  eqoai  my  desum, 
i'd  wish  to  make  one  tiieie« 

IFidt.  Of  air,  things  mulbe  as  tbey  may ;  and  tvkai 
a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  lawfoHy  deal  for — his  wife's 
soul. 

Renter  the  two  Fishermen^  drawing  up  a  Net.  . 

2  Fish.  Help,  mailer,  help;  here's  a  fish  hang's  in  tli# 
aat,  Ube  a  pMr  mmTs  right iii  llwlaw;  ^tmlilwrdly 
mate  out.   naf  bob  ooH,  'tis  come  at  last,  and  'tis 

tarn'd  to  a  rusty  armour. 

Per.  An  armour,  friends!  I  pray  you,  lei  me  SM  it* 
Tlianks,  fortune^  yet,  that  afler  all  my  crosses, 
Tliou  gi v'sf me  sonMffaaA  to  rsfttr  sivseJf ; 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own,  part  of  mimbtattigtt^  » 
Wlnek^my  dead  father  did  beqn^ath  to  me, 
With  this  strict  charge  ^ even  as  he  left  his  life). 
Keep  ity  my  PeHcles,  it  nath  been  a  shield 
'Xtoiit  me  and  deatkCund  pointed  to  Uus  brace). 
Tor  that  U  wfd  me,  ho^p  it  ;  in  like  necessity  j 
Which  gods  proUc^  thee  JhmJ  it  mm  d^mdthee. 
It  kept  where  I  kept,  I  so  dearly  lor'd  it ; 
Till  the  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man, 
Took  it  in  rage,  though  calm'd,  they  give't  again; 
I  thank  thee  for't;  my  shipwreck's  now  noHU 
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nRMKSS^  ACT  9U 


iFish.  Wluit  amyou,  ftir? 

Per.  TakiVof70l^l^Bdflfend8,tldtMM 
ite  it  WM  lottetiioe  target  to  a  kiog  ;r 
I  kMW  it'by  Uiis  mark.   He  loVd  itee  dearly^ 

Aiid  for  liis  sake,  I  wish  the  having  of  it ; 

And  that  you'd  ^uide  me  to  your  sotereigpa'a  Coort 

Where  with'i  i  may  appear  a  geniieinan  , 

And  if  thatenwoiy  low  fortoMt  bettari 

VU  pay  yoTUiemfaa;  ftiH  Amh  rest  yoor  deMorw 

1  Fish.  Why,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady? 

Per.  ril  show  the  virtue  I  have  borne  in  arms. 

1  Fish,  Whj,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  godA  give  thee 
good  on't ! 

9Fith.  Ay»  bai  Iwrii  Yo«,  my  frioMl  {  ^tarae  we  that 
nmi»nfMB  garuieiiC  iMough  the  mugh  Mama  et  the 
waters :  there  are  certain  condolements,  oertain  vails. 
1  hope,  sir,  if  you  thrive^  youll  remember  from  whence 
you  had  it. 

Per.  fieUev't,  I  wilL 
Now,  by  your  furtbermoef  I  am  doth'd  in  sleel  j 
And  apito  of  aU  the  rapMurd  of  the  aea, 
Tliis  jewel  holds  his  biding  on  ray  arm ; 
Unto  tiiy  value  will  I  mount  myself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightful  steps 
Shall  laake  the  gazer  joy  to  aee  him  tread.— 
Only,  mv  friendf  1  yet  am  enpitmded 
Of  aMMrof  baeM^ 

9  Fish.  WeW  sure  provide :  thou  ahalt  have  my  best 
gown  to  make  thee  a  pair  j  and  I'll  bring^ee  to  the 
court  myself. 

Per.  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  m  will; 
TUeA^VUt«e^#relieaMiatoitt«  iSgmmL 

SCENE  IL  The  same.  A  public  Watfy  or  Platform, 
leading  to  the  Lists.  A  Pavilion  by  the  side  of  it,  far 
the  FUc€ptim  qf  the  KiNOf  PnxKoasB^  JLorut  4^ 

Enter  Simonides,  Thaisa,  Lordsy  and  Attendants^ 

Sim.  Are  the  hniglrti  wmdf  la  begin  the  tMUmfhi 
IJLmrd*  They  are^  my  liege  ; 
And  stay  your  coming  to  present  themselves. 


Sim.  Ileiarn  them,  we  are  ready;  and  oar  daiigliier^ 
In  honour  of  whose  birth  these  triumphs  are. 
Sits  here,  like  beaotj's  ohild,  whom  nataregat 
Vor  mento  see^MdMfiMigwomlarat.  ^witoX^r^ 

ThaL  U  pletMlli       my  iMUMfr^  to  es^^ 
My  commendations  great,  whose  merit's  less. 

Sim.  ^is  fit  it  should  be  so ;  for  princes  are 
A  model,  which  heaven  makes  like  to  ilselO 
As  jewels  lose  Uieir  glory^  if  oegleoted, 
So  princes  their  MMW»«  if  Mt  mspMled. 

The  labour  of  each  knight,  in  his  device. 

Thau  Which,  to  perserve  mine  houoory  111  perforiB. 

fimUer  a  Knight ;  he  passes  over  the  Stage,  and  his  Squire 
presents  his  Shield  to  the  Princess. 

Sim.  Who  la  the  ArattlMa  doth  prafiM^hiMelf^ 

Thau  A  knight  of  Sparta,  my  renowned  faUier  :^ 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  a  black  iEthiop,  reaching  at  Uie  sua; 
The  word,  Lilx  iua  vita  mmi. 

Sim,  Ue  lowafoa  wdiU  ihat  hoMa  his  life  of  yen* 

[The  uconA  Kwght  pat90. 
Who  is  the  second,  thai  presents  himself? 

Thai,  A  prince  of  Macedon,  my  roval  father; 
And  the  device  he  bears  upon  his  shield 
Is  an  arm'd  knight,  that's  couquer'd  by  a  lady ; 
Hie  motto  thiMb  in  Spanish,  Piu  per  dulcura  que  per 
fitma.  [The  Mtd  Mmgk$  fame. 

Sim.  And  what's  the  mtii 

Thai.  The  third,  of  Antioch  j 

And  his  device,  a  wreath  of  chivalry: 
The  wordy  Me  pamp^  pravexit  apex. 

IThe  fmrtk  Knight  pome. 

Sm.  Whetis  thefiMrthf 

Thai.  A  burning  torch,  that's  turned  upside  down  ; 
The  word.  Quod  me  ality  me  extinguit. 

Sim,  Which  shows  that  beauty  hath  his  power  and  willy 

Which  caa  aa  well  inflame»  as  it  can  kill. 


IThe  Jim  Kniehtp 
Thm  lltoifih^nJhiiidiMifhrcMl 
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l!4  P£AIGJ»E^  * .  ACT 

.VMdinff  oal  goM,  thttM  by  tfce  tmnhilmm  lafcd ; 

The  motto  thus^  Sic  spectanda  fides. 

'  iThe  sixth  Knight  passes. 

Sim.  And  what's  the  sixth  and  last,  whick  the  knight 
With  such  a  gmoeftii  oourlesy  delivered?  j[hiiiiwlf 

Thau  HeseeiwftatnMigerc  imt  Ids  fMni*  » 
A  wi  they'd  branchy  that's  only  grew  at  top ; 
The  motto;,  In  hoc  spe  wivo. 

Sim.  A  pretty  moral ;  *  * 

From  the  dejeeted  atate  wherein  he  is. 
He  hopes  by  you  bis  fortaOM  yet  may  floarish.  , 

1  Lord.  He  had  aeed  mean  better  tiunt  bia  MtmuMl 
Ottii  any  way  apeak  is  Us  jnst  emnmoMd :  £riiow 
For,  by  bis  rusty  outside,  be  appears 

To  bave  practised  more  the  wbipstock,  tban  the  lance* 

2  Lard.  He  well  may  be  a  stranger,  for  be  comeia 
To  an  bonour'd  trigiiipbi  strangely  furaisbedr 

SLerd*  Aad  <hi  set  i^rj^oaalat  faia  armeur  roat^ 
Until  this  day,  t0  aeottr  it  in  the  dest 

Sim,  Opinion's  bat  a  fool,  that  m<akes  us  scan 
Tbe  outward  babit  by  the  inward  man. 
But  8tay»  the  knigbts  are  oomijig}  we'll  withdraw  . 
•  lato  tbe  gallery«  [^Exeuiit. 

[Great jS&ottto,  mid  Mcr^  Tk$ m$m  kmgkt i 

SCENE  UL 

The  same.   A  Hall  of  State. — A  Banquet  prepared. 

Enter  &iuosiiuM&,  Thais  a,  Lord^,  KuighUf  and  At-^ 

temianUm 

Smu  Knights, 
To  say  yon  are  weloom^^  iMHsaaperlaoM^ 

To  place  upon  tbe  volume  of  your  deeds^ 

As  in  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms, 

Were  niore  than  you  expect,  or  more  tban's£ty 

Suiee  everjF  worth  in  show  comineada  itself. 
Prepare  for  mirtht  forndrth  beeomea  a  ftaat : 
Yoa  are  aiy  gMsta. 

Tfcoi.  »       Bat  jroQ,  my  knight,  and  guest ; 

whom  this  wreath  of  victory  I  give, 

Ai^d  crown  you  Jdog  of  thi&  da^'^  happiuesf. 


3«  MftKftA  lift 

Per.  Us  more  by  fortime,  lady,  iban  my  ineriU 

In  firMihig  artitis,  art  bath  Ihm  dwraed^ 

To  make  some  good,  but  others  to  exceed ; 
And  jou Ve  her  laboured  scholar.  Come,  queen  o'the  feast 
(For,  daa^ter,  so  jrou  are),  here  take  your  plaoe: 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  thav-deserve  their  graiofi* 

KnigkU.  Wm  me  hMaM^A  wmA  by  gooil  giMiiMaff. 

Sim.  Yoor  preaenw  glads  Mr  days  ;Doaoiir  we 
For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  above* 

Marsh.  Sir,  yond's  your  place. 

Per.  Some  other  is  more  fit. 

1  Knight.  Goolend  not,  afar;  finnrie  are  _ 
That  Mrther  fai  torn  haarti»  aer  ovlMrd  ey 
Bnvy  the  gnat,  aiar  do  the  low  deapjaa^ 

Per.  You  are  right  oourteous  kiughts. 

Sim.  Sit,  sit,  sir;  sit* 

By  Jove,  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of  ihooglili> 
Theae  cates  reui  me,  she  Ml  thovghl  ii|iM» 

Thai.  By  jMOytitttlafMM 
OTMrriage,  afll  tilo  iHMa  that  I  eai 

Do  seem  unsavoury,  wishing  him  my  meal; 
Sure  he's  a  gallaui  genUeaum. 

Siau  He's  boi 

A  country  gOtttlMM} 

Be  haa  doM  M  MM  thM  mlhar  IcDjghia  hno  dMi$ 
KwdkM  a  alair,  or  to,  so  let  it  pass. 

Th4n.  To  me  he  seems  like  diamond  to  glass. 

Per.  Yon  king^s  to  me,  like  to  iny  father's  picture^ 
Which  tells  me,  in  that  glory  once  he  was( 
Had  princM  sit,  like  slank  about  Ids  thvooei^ 
Aad  M  thai  SM  J  fef  thM  fa  fMaffeMa# 
ItoM  ttat  beheld  Uni,  ba^  like  lesser  lights. 
Did  vail  their  crowns  to  his  supremacy; 
Where  now  his  son's  a  glowworm  in  the  night. 
The  which  bath  lire  in  darkness,  none  in  iigbt; 
Whereby  I  see  thai  Tiase's  the  kine  of  aMU 
Par  he^  thafar  paranlt  attd  lie  ia  lhair  grate^ 
And  g^vw  them  what  he  wHi,  not  what  they  esaira* 

iKm#  Wbat|  are  you^ merry,  kaigbts?  ^ 
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1  Knight.  Who,  can  be  other,  in  this  royal  presence^ 

Smk  iiere^  wUh  a  oop  thal^i  itar'd  onto  Im  iMMa 
(Am  joa  do  lor^f  M  to  yoar  irialvaw'  lips)^ 
We  drink  tUa  k$Mk  to  jon.  • 

Knights.  We  thank  jonr  grace* 

Sim.  Yet  pause  awhile ; 
YoD  knight,  methinks,  doth  ait  too  melanehftlj^ 
As  if  tbe  eiilertainment  in  anreonrl 
Had  net  m  iliew  might  wmlerVna  Ine  w«rllu 
Mnle  Knot  joo,  Tfauuaaf 

nai.  What  is  it 

To  me,  mjr  &ther  ? 

5tm.  O,  attend,  my  daughter; 

Princes,  in  this,  sboold       like  godi  abOTOi 

Who  freely.gifie  to  epterjr  m«  tint  oeinea 
To  benoar  ttemi  nnd  |Nrineee,aetMnr  ao!*^ 

Are  like  to  s^nals,  whicn  make  a  sound^  but  kill'd 
Are  wonder  d  at. 

Therefore  to  make's  entrance  more  sweet,  here  flaj» 
We  drink  thiaatandiug  bowl  of  wiQ#ta  kinu 

Thai.  Alas,  my  finther^  H  befito  a#t  i 
tJiito  a  stranger  inrighl  to  bo  m  bold ; 

He  may  niy  proffer  take  for  an  offenoe. 
Since  men  take  women's  gifito  lor  impadeooe* 

Sim.  How! 
Do  as  I  bid  you,  or  jou'll  more  me  else. 

SM.  »9m,h^r^§oiBfkMmmiAmtf^  better. 

Sim,  And  furlher  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know^ 
Of  whence  lie  is,  his  name  and  parentage. 

Thai.  The  king,  my  latheri.  sir^  baa  dnmk  to  yiMS^ 
Per.  I  thank  him. 

ThaL  Wishing  it  so  nmeh  bbod  unto  tout  life* 
p€r.ItlMiriLbotbhimand3FOii»and^edrabimfiNnd  ^ 

Thai.  And  further  he  desires  to  know  oi  yoQ^  I 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  name  and  parenli^e. 

Per.  A  gentleman  of  Tyre — (ray  nam^nriolM^  1 


My  education  being  in  arts  and  arma^^ 
Who,  lookjMrtorndhmitures  in  thoworUL 
Was  inr  tbe  fMgk  seas  i«*    sups  Md  nn  , 
And^  after  shipwreok|  driven  npon.this  ^bore» 


Thai.  He  thanks  your  grace ;  iiamea  hipiinlf  Pfgjfiftaj 
A  genUeman  of  Tj  re,  who  only  by 
MMorUuie  of  liie  ieaa  iias  betu  bereft 
Of  ships  and  iii6D^  mA  eaal  ii|Km  ibis  shapt* 

Sim.  Hmm  hf      f{odf ,  I  pity  Ma  wirforlwwj 
And  will  awake  him  irom  his  melancholy. 
Ck)me,  gentlemen,  we  sil  too  long  on  iniles, 
And  waste  the  time,  which  looks  for  oilier  reYala» 
Even  ia  ymr  arimiini^  M  jon  are  addrosi'dt 
Will  werj  writ  hpciie  »  aoldier^a  daooa^ 
I  w91  sot  Ihmi^  «s«tti«»       saying,  tUi 

Loud  music  is  loo  haftrii  for  ladies'  heads; 
Since  liiejr  love  men  in  arms^  as  well  as  beds. 

[The  Knights  dauct* 
this  was  woU  ask'ily  'twas  m  weU  pcyrfbni*dL  * 


flflwia mkiv  thatfVMtsbiMiliing  toet 
And  I  imte  chm  heard,  yoa  knights  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladies  trip; 
And  that  their  measures  are  as  excallent. 

Per.  In  those  that  psaetise  tk&mf  they  are,  my  lord. 

iSiwi.      tlMl'a  as  Mich,  as  you  wsinU  lie  deny 'd 

or  your  fair  courtesy. — tJnclasp,  unclasp ;  * 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all;  all  have  done  well. 
But  you  the  best  [To  Pericles]  Pafi^es  and  lights  conduct 
These  loBghls  lutfo  their  sevarai  lodgings  ;t  ywn^air^ 
W«  ium  gt«OA  sfdm  to  be  next  anr  oim# 
Per.  I  an  at  your  giMePs  friesBwe^ 
Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  lu  talk  of  ]o?e^ 
For  that's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  rest; 
Ts-anrraw^  all  for  nposding  da  (hair  best»  IJEatmiU 

SCENE  IV.  Tyre.  ARoimintheGiwtnm'sHmm^ 
EtOer  Hblicakus  ami  Ba6AKE0< 

Ud.  No,  no,  my  Escanes ;  know  this  of  me,— 
Antiochns  from  incest  livM  not  free ; 
For  which,  the  most  high  gods  not  minding  longer 
To  withhold  the  TepgDSnoe  that  tbegf  hs4  in  alora* 

Das  to  thia  hamnB  Of  iltl  <iffegfl»^ 
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Even  in  the  height  and  pride  of  all  his  glory. 
When  he  was  seated  and  his  daaghter  wiib  Jum» 
In  a  ohtriot  of  inestiBialito  valne, 
A  fire  from  lieftveB  eeiie»  and  ehmvVti  op 

Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing;  fer  Aey  s^eMlnky 
That  all  those  eyes  ador'd  them,  ere  their  fall, 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  barial* 
J^sca.  TwM  very  atrmnge. 

UeL  AmA  yet^biii  jwl;  for  thottfp 

-  bis  king  veto  fpmit,  lib  greatoowi  "wm  no  gword 

To  bar  heaven's  shaft,  but  sin  had  Ids  rewaixL 
Esca.  Ti»  very  true. 

Enter  three  Lords. 

IXiOmL  See^nol  a  man  in  private  ocmfinwcNey 
Or  oomieil,  has  reaped  with  miii  bal  he. 

It  Lord.  It  shall  no  longer  grieve/witbont  reprocvft 
3  Lard.  And  curs'd  be  he  that  will  not  second  it. 
iLoi'd.  Follow  me,  then:  Lord  Helicane,  a  word. 
Hd.  With  mei  and  welcome:  Hapf^y  day,  my  lords* 
1  Lord.  Knew,  thai  oar  grieii  are  risen  to  die  to|^ 
And  now  at  lengtii  tiiey  OTOfffoir  thmr  ImtkB. 
Hel.  Your  griefs,  for  what?  wrong  not  tbe  prinoe 
you  love.  * 

1  Lord.  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Helicane; 
But  if  the  prime  do  live,  let  us  salute  him, 
Or  Inaw  what  gronnd'a  aoade  happy  bjr  hia  fageatb^ 
If  in  tbe  worM  be  Kv^  we*U  iiek  hiaft  ent; 
If  in  his  grave  he  rest,  well  find  him  there} 
And  be  resolv'd,  he  lives  to  govern  us, 
Or  deady  gives  cause  to  mourn  his  fiuMfal^ 
And  leaves  us  to  our  free  election.  £oen8ure : 

9L(n^.  Whoee  death's,  indeed,  tba  atiiwiyaHl  m  oar 
And  knowing  this  kJngdom^  iff  withont  a  hmi ' 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof). 
Will  soon  to  ruin  fall,  your  noble  self, 
That  best  know'st  how  to  rule,  and  how  to  reign^ 
liVe  thus  submit  unto, — oor  sovereign* 

AiL  JUto,  noble  Helieaae ! 

HeU  ^  bononr'a  cMie,  fevbear  yonr  tnffiragsa; 

that  you  love  prinoe  Periolefy  forimr. 
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SCENE  5«  PERICX«£$«  fi^ 

TJkm  I  yaw  wmk^  I  iMp  iato  ikm  mm 

WhcT^s  boarly  trooble  for  a  minute^s  ease. 
A  twclvemontb  longer,  let  me  then  entreat  you 
To  forbear  choice  i  the  absence  of  jour  kiugj 
If  in  wliich  time  expir^d^  he  ool  MUuroy 
I  shall  wiih  §gdii  MtkMDGi  bear  joor  jida^ 
B«l  if  I  «aiuMii  WM  yM  td  llm  ieve^ 

Go  search  like  noblemen,  like  uoble  subjecls, 
And  in  your  scarcli  spend  your  adventurou;»  worliij 
Whom  if  you  find,  abd  win  unto  return, 
YoQ  shall  like  diamonds  sit  about  his  crown. 

US, 

We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it. 

HeL  Then  you  love  us,  we  you,  and  we*ll  clasp  hands ; 
Wliea peers Uiua knit*  a  kingdom  ever  fttaiKik  [Kxeunt. 

SCENE  V.  PjUMXAPOUft.  AMoQu^iuthe  PaUuau 

Bmigt  SivoNiDB8#  tmdmf  a  the  Mjnight$ 

him, 

1  Knight.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonides. 
Sim.  KuighU,  from  my  daughter  this  I  let  you  kuoWt 

Tbat  for  this  twelvemmlbf  aiie'll  m4  uaderiake 
AoMurriedlifiBw 

Her  reasM  to  beraelf  k  mIjt  known, 

Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  I  get. 

2  Knight.  May  we  not  get  access  to  her,  my  lord? 
Sim.  'Faith,  by  no  niean«  ^afae  batliMairieity  Ued  iiMur 

To  ker  ekanbeirj  ifaalUis  impossible. 
One  twelf  a  moona  «aere  abe^ll  tmar  Okiiaft  U?er j ; 
Hhs  bj  die  e^  ef  Cyntkia  balk  she  itmfVI, 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  not  break  it. 

3 Knight.  Thougk  loath  to  bid  larew«il»  we  lake  our 
leaves.  Liuumti, 

^tm.  So  . 

They^re  well  deipfttek'd;  nom  to  my  daugfclerVi  lell^rt 
She  tells  me  berei  sheMl  wed  the  stranger  Knight, 

Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  light. 
Mistress,  'tis  weil,  your  choice  agrees  with  mine; 
1  like  that  well : — nay,  bow  absolute  ahe*a  iu'l* 
Netswidiiueiiketber  i  disUke  or  not 
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Well,  1  eommeBd  \m  ebi^; 

And  will  no  longer  liavc  it  be  delaj^^d. 
Softy  here  he  oomes : — most  dissemble  it* 

Enter  f  jgaiCLES* 

Per.  All  foftUBie  to  die  Mod  SimoiiidM  I 

S&ik  To  yon  as  oraoli,  mri  I  mi  boMden  to  jmM, 

For  your  sweiil  music  this  la^t  nip^ht:  my  ear^i 
1  do  protest,  were  never  better  fed 
With  such  delightful  pleasing  hariuon  j* 

Per.  Itisyoor  gTMO'ppleifWS  tooooiMBd} 
Ha  my  dmmU 

Sim.  Sir, 

Per,  The  worst  of  all  her  scholars,  my  good  lord. 
Sim*  Let  me  ask  one  thing.   Wlat  do  jfou  Uuukjr 
sir,  of  • 

Mjdwfhter^ 
Per.  An  of  a  mott  ir^dus 

Sim.  AiidslM»is'Adrtoo,isiilMriiol? 

Per.  As  a  fair  day  in  summer;  wondrous  fair, 

Sim.  My  daughter,  sir,  thinks  very  well  of  you  J 
Ay»  so  \\c\lf  sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master» 
And  abc'll  your  scholar  be ;  therefore,  look  to  ife» 

Per.  Unworthy  I  to  be  ber  aehoolmaslw. 

Sim.  SbetMnkftMtao;  perwe  tfd»  wriiittg  elae. 

Per.  What's  here? 
A  letter,  that  she  loves  the  knight  of  Tyre? 
Tis  Ihe  king's  subtiity,  to  have  my  life.  [Amide. 
O,  seek  not  to  entrap,  warn  graoioiii  lord> 
A  strwger  and  disimseo  gentl^mnij 
That  never  aira^  so  high»  to  low  yonr  dftogiiter. 

Bat  bent  all  ofKces  to  honour  her. 

Sim.  Thou  hast  bewitch'd  my  daughter^  and  Uioo  v| 
A  villain^ 

Per.      By  tlie  gods,  I  have  notf  air. 
Nwer  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offiMiee; 
Nor  nemrdid  my  aetiona  yet  eommoneo 
A  deed  might  gain  her  love,  or  your  displeasure. 

<Stm»  Traitor,  thou  iiest. 

Per.  Traitor! 

A j»  traitor,  nin 
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SCEME  5.  f  EUCU8U  Si 

Per.  Even  in  his  throat  (Qiiless  it  be  the 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  lie. 
mau  Naw9  bj  iha  godst  I  lio  applaud  iua  Qourage. 

Per.  Jfy  action  aro  ai  nolle  ii  my  UMigftii 
Tbal  never  refislPd  of  a  base  deseent 

1  came  unto  your  court,  for  houour'ft  cau^^ 
And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  state ; 
And  be  that  otherwise  accounts  oi  me. 
This  flword  shall  prore  Jie%  iioooarti  tmomf* 

SitUm  Hoi—' 
Qere  eoniea  mj  dauglrter,  abe  can  witnefis  iU 

Enter  Tmaiba* 

Per.  Then,  as  you  are  as  Tirtuous  as  bkiip 
Besolve  year  angry  fiiUiery  if  iny  tonglio 
Bid  ^er  aolioity  or  my  hand  ittlMribe 
To  any  syllable  Ibat  OMio  low  to  ymi? 

Thai,  Why,  sir,  say  if  yon  had, 
VV  lio  takes  offence  at  that  would  make  me  glad? 

Sim.  Yea,  mistress,  are  you  so  peremptory? — 
T  am  glad  of  il^willB  nil  m  j  beari.  [Amde}  i'U  Inmo  |Oii ; 
Fll  bring  yon  in  nlijleetioa^ 

you,  not  Inmof  my  oonvsnty  bealow 

Your  love  aud  your  affections  uu  a  stranger?  • 
(Who,  for  aught  I  know  to  the  contrary, 
Or  think,  may  be  as  great  in  blood  as  1.)    ,  ^Asidc^ 
Hflar^  Ihereforet  miasms ;  frame  your  will  to  mine^*^ 
And  yoo^  rir«  bear  you^Bilbw  boraM  by  mOf 
Or  I  w31  maxe  yon— 4natt  and  wife%*« 

Nay,  come  ;  your  hands  and  lips  must  seal  it  Loo.~ 
And  being  join'd,  Til  thus  your  hopes  destroy  j— 
And  for  a  further  grief, — God  g^vo  you  joy! 
Wliat,  aw  ^  bout  plons'd? 

Thaim  Ym$  if  yon  love  me,  slr« 

Per.  Even  as  my  life,  my  Mood  tfml  foslen  tt* 

Sim.  What^  are  jfou  both  agreed  ? 

Both.  Yes,  ^please  your  m^^sty. 

inm*  It  pleaseth  me  no  well.  Til  see  you  wed ; 

3]mnyiiMiwh(iibnitn|mi9i%8ityottlo^^^  ^ 
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ACT  III. 


Enter  Go WER. 

Gow.  Now  sleep  yslaked  hath  the  rout; 
No  din  but  snores^  the  house  about. 
Made  louder  by  the  o'er-fed  breast 
Of  this  most  pompous  marriage-feast. 
The  cat,  with  eyne  of  burning  coal, 
Now  couches  'fore  the  mouse's  hole; 
And  crickets  sing  at  the  oven's  moulh, 
As  the  blither  for  their  drouth. 
Hymen  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bed. 
Where,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead,  ' 
A  babe  is  moulded ; — Be  allent. 
And  time  that  is  so  brietly  spent, 
•  With  your  fine  fancies  quaintly  eohe ; 

What's  dumb  in  show,  I'll  plain  with  speech. 

DUMB  SHOW. 

Enter  Periclfs  and  Simonides  at  one  Door,  with 
Attendants ;  a  Messeriger  meets  them  y  kneels^and  gives 
Pericles  a  I^etter.  Pericles  shows  it  to  Simo- 
nides; the  Lords  kneel  to  the  former.  Then  enter 
Thaisa  with  Child,  nd  Lychohida.  Simonides 
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PERICLES 


shows  his  Daughter  the  Letter;  she  rejoices:  she  and 
JPericles  take  leave  of  her  Father,  and  depart.  Then 
SiMONiDES,  <^c.  retire. 

Gow,  By  many  a  dearn  and  painrol  perch, 
Of  Pericles  the  careful  search. 
By  the  foar  opposing  coignes, 
Wiiich  the  world  together  joins. 
Is  made,  with  all  due  diligence, 
That  horse,  and  sail,  and  high  expense. 
Can  stead  the  quest.    At  last  from  Tyre  , 
(Fame  answering  the  most  strong  inquire). 
To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 
Are  letters  brought;  the  tenour  these: 
Antiochus  and  his  daughter's  dead; 
The  men  of  Tyrus,  on  the  head 
Of  Helicanns  would  set  on 
The  crown  of  Tyre,  but  he  will  none: 
The  mutiny  there  he  hastes  t'appease : 
Says  to  them,  if  king  Pericles 
Come  not,  in  twice  six  moons,  home. 
He  obedient  to  their  doom. 
Will  take  the  crown.   The  sam  of  this. 
Brought  hither  to  Pentapolis, 
Y-ravished  the  regions  round. 
And  every  one  with  claps  'gan  somid, 
Our  heir  apparent  is  a  king  : 
Who  dreamed,  who  thought  of  such  a  thing? 
Brief,  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre : 
His  queen  with  child,  makes  her  desire 
(Which  who  shall  cross?)  along  to  go 
(Omit  we  all  their  dole  and  woe)j 
Lychorida,  her  nurse,  she  takes. 
And  so  to  sea.    Their  vessel  shakes  - 
On  Neptune*s  billow;  half  the  flood 
Hath  their  keel  cut;  but  fortune*s  mood 
Varies  again  :  the  grizzled  north 
Disgorges  such  a  tempest  forth. 
That,  as  a  duck  for  life  that  dives. 
So  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives. 


3^  PBaicftBS*  Acir  a. 

Tbe  ladv  shrieks,  and,  well-a-nMr!  » 

Doth  M\  in  travaU  with  her  &ar; 

And  wbat  ensiMS  in  fSbin  fell  atorav 

Shall,  for  itself,  itself  perform. 

1  nill  relate  ;  action  may 

Conveniently  the  rest  convey:  - 

Wkioh  niH('^^      ^^^^  b  v  me  10  UAL 

In  year  imaffUMriUoii  hoM 

This  stage,  m  ihip,  upon  whoie  deck 

The  sea-tost  prince  appears  to  spealu  £jEi:it« 

SCENE  1. 
Enter  P&amlm^  on  a  Sh^  at  Sea. 
Per.  Thou  God  of  this  gr6«t  ▼wl,relwke  these  OTrges, 
Which  wash  both  heaven  and  hell.;  and  thou,  that  hast 
Upon  the  winds  command,  bind  them  in  brass, 
Hnving  call'd  them  from  the  deep!  O  still  thy  deaf 'niog, 
Thy  dreadfel  thunders ;  gently  quench  thy  nimblet 
Sulphureooftftwhwitr^hcm,  LyiDhonda, 
How  does  my  qaeen?— -Thoo  8torAi»  wMs  nmamoaalj 
Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself ?— The  seaman's  whistle 
b  as  a  whisper  in  the  ears  of  death > 
Unbeardt^Ljoharidial— Lucina,  O 
Umaetl  piAnMeei»  nod  niidif(nfi»9  gentle 
To  those  Umt  ery  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  boat;  rattlse  tmlft  iJie  pangs  • 
Of  my  queen's  travails !— Now,  Lychorida— 

Enter  t^rcnonitUf  wth  on  iftfant. 

Lyc.  Here  is  a  thing  ' 
Too  young  for  such  a  place,  who  it  it  Uad 
Conoot^  would  die  as  1  am  Uk»  to  do. 
Take  in  yonr  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead  %aeeB» 

Per.  Howl  how,  Lyohoridal  ^ 

Lyc.  Patience,  goud  sir;  do  nOt MSislUie Moritt. 
Here's  all  that  is  left  living  of  your  queen>—  . 

Utile  daughter ;  for  the  sake  of  iX» 

Be  manlyt  and  tak^  oomfaru 

Per.  Oyougods! 
Why  do  you  makt  ai  love  your  goodly  gifts. 
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And  snatch  them  straight  away?  We,  hape  below^ 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  Ukmia  maj 
Vie  bonanr  witik  jommlwm^ 

Per.  ffew,  miM      W  yqr  BM 

For  a  laore  blast'roos  birth  had  aever  babe: 
Qaiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions! 
For  thou'rt  the  rndeliest  welcom'd  to  this  worldj 
That  e*er  was  prinoe's  child.   Uappy  what  foUowst 

Aifii^  air,  wrtcr,  earth,  and  Immm  mak  wAn^ 

To  herald  thee  from  the  womb:  even  at  the  first^ 

Thy  loss  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  quit, 

With  all  thou  canst  find  here.--^o«r  iM  giKid  goiU 

EaJier  two  SaUat$* 

1  Sail.  What  oom^i  sir?   Crod  sare  yoa. 
Per.  Courage  enough :  I  do  not  fear  the  flaw ; 

It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst.    Yet^  for  the  loTO 
Of  this  poor  infant,  ihia  freahrnnwr  aen-fiuner« 
I  wooldy  it  would  be  quiet. 

XSmL  Sbok  Um  baling  tlM»e;  Ibm  vOl  nel»^irill 

Ibon  ?  Blow,  and  split  thysdfl 

2  Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  /cloudy  billow 
kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not. 

XSaiL  Sir,  your  queen  mnai  overboard;  the  sea 
works  high,  the  wind  ia  lood^  md  mfl  not  lie  till  iho 
iUn  be  cMned  <»f  tiM  4eii4» 

Per.  Thttf  s  your  anperaiilfcm* 

ISail.  Pardon  us,  sir;  with  us  at  sea  it  slill  hath 
been  observed ;  and  we  are  strong  in  earnest.  Tiiere* 
liOfe  briefly  yield  her;  for  ahe  must  overboai*d  straight. 

Per.  Be  itna  you  think  aieet.~MiMrtpWWfceheAyia<nt 

Luc^  itoe  iba  tifiii  inr« 

Phr.  AleffilifeeyiAMIttall^ 
No  light,  no  fire :  the  uliirieildlY  elemeiM  . 
Forgot  thee  utterly ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  hallow'd  to  thy  grave,  but  straight 
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Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  bones. 
And  aye^gemamiog  lanqps,  the  belchine  wliale^ 


9.  Sail.  Sir,  we  have  a  chest  beneath  the  hatches, 
caulk'd  and  bitamed  ready. 

Per.  I  thank  thee.  Mariner,  say  what  coast  is  this? 
2  iSat7.  We  are  near  Tbarstts.  • 
Per.  Tfealhor,  gentle  mariner. 
Alter  thy  cmirsemr  Tyre.  WImeiiiisttiNMiraailill? 
2SaiL  By  break  of  day,  if  the  wind  cease* 
Per.  O  make  for  Tharsus. 
There  will  I  visit  Cleon,  for  the  babe  ' 
Cannot,  hold  ooi  io  Tyrus ;  there  I'li  leave  il 
At  carefal  nursing.  •      thy  ifrajs,  go64  mafner ; 


SCE^iEU.  Ephssvs.  iliioommCEBiuoN's  JEf^iocu 

Enter  CuMuam,  a  Servant,  and  some  Persons  who  Aom 

been  skipwrodted^ 

Ccr.  Philemon,  ho ! 


Phil.  Doth  my  lord  call  ? 

Cer.  Get  fire  and  meat  for  these  poor  men ; 
li  has  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  night 

derv.  I  have  been  in  many;  tei  sQeo  a  night  as  tbm$ 
Tittflow^  I  nete  euAvn^d. 

Cer.  Your  master  will  be  dead  ere  you  return; 
There's  nothing  can  be  ministered  to  nature,  - 
That  can  recover  him.    Give  this  to  the  'jpothecary,  • 


Enter  Phiuwoh* 


OOgI( 


lEmJUr  two  GenUemen. 

1  Gmt.  Good  mmow,  m. 

2  GaUm  Good  morrow  to  jour  lordshm. 
Cer. 

Wfcf  do  y  oa  itir  io  6tKty  ? 

iGent.  Sir, 
Oor  lodg^nrs,  standing  bleak  apon  tbe  liea. 
Shook,  as  the  earth  did  quake; 
Tbe  Terjr  principals  did  seem  to  rend, 
And  aU  lo  topple ;  pam  sarprise  aod  fisar 
Mdb  ne  to  quit  the  luHiie. 

iGent.  Tm^UAeimom  we  iMaUe  joa  so  earljr ; 
^Tis  not  our  husbaadrj. 

Cer.  O,  you  say  well. 

1  Gent.  But  I  muoh  marvel  that  jour  lordship^  Jiavin^ 
Rich  tire  about  yoU|  should  at  these  eirij  beers 
Skafce      tbe  gMon  shiaiber  of  repeee. 
It  M  moet  stmo^. 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  paioi 
Being  thereto  not  compeird. 

Cer.  I  Iteld  it  ever. 

Virtue  and  oemdng^  were  eadowmeets  rrealer 
ThaaBoUtaaesa  aMnMiei:  oareiest  beira 

May  the  two  ktler  darken  and  expead ; 

But  immortality  attends  the  former^ 
Making  a  man  a  god.    *Tis  known,  I  ever 
Have  studied  phjsio,  through  which  secret  artf 
By  tmnamg  o'er  aathorities,  1  have 
j[To9etiier       my  practice),  made 
TO  AM  and  to  fliy  aMy  the  Meat  ittfi^^ 
That  dwell  in  vegetiTes^  in  metals^  stones; 
And  I  can  speak  of  the  dislurbances 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures  ;  which  gives  uid 
A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 
Than  to  be  tifirsty  after  tottoring  heaonr^ 
Or  tie  ay  treaanre  opte  ailkett  bags, 
To  please  tbe  fool  nd  deaMi.  [forth 
2  Gent.   Your  honour  has  through  Ephesus  poured 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves 
Your  creatavea,  who  by  you  have  been  restored : 

Aad  ttofc  yow  fcnowled^  penoaal  pain^  but  even 


^8  VamCLBM.  *    ACl^  3* 

Yonryme,  siiH4»peo,  hiifc  hrttlaii  Oeriaoa 

Saoh  strong  renow  n  as  Lime  shall  never    ■ » 

Enter  Uoo  Servants  wUh  a  Ckett. 

Senu  So;  lift  there. 

Cer.  Wliat  is  thMli 

Serv.  Sk^0mkWBm 

^Tis  of  some  wreok* 

Cer.  Set 't  down^  let's  look  on  iL 

2  Gent,  ^is  like  a  coffin^  air* 
Cer.  Whate'er  it  be, 

Tis  wondroos  heavy.    Wrench  it  open  straiiehl^ 
If  the  eea'e  gtowarih  ba  o*eidbarg*d  with  gold^ 
It  is  a  good  consUraiiifc  of  fiif  toue^  thak 
It  belcijes  upon  us. 

2  Gent.  Tis  so,  my  lord. 

Cet\  How  close  'tis  canlk'd  and  bituin'dl*^ 
Did  the  see  QiAt  it  up  ? 

Senx  J  Mvar  iaw  so  huge  a  biUoWi  WTi 
Ai  toee*d  it  apoodims. 

Cer.    .  Gome,  wrench  it  open  ; 

Soft,  soft! — it  smells  most  sweetly  in  my  sense* 
2  Gent.  A  delicate  odour. 
Cer.  As  ever  hit  my  nostril ;  so, — np  with  iU 
O  yon  most  pielant  god !  whatfa  here?  a  eofial 
lOmL  Moatstrange!  [a«r*4 
Cer.  i^hronded  in  cloth  of  state;  balm'dand  eutrea- 
With  bags  of  spices  full !  A  passport  too! 
Apollo,  pf^rfect  me  i'lhe  characters!   [Uf^QkU  a  Scroll. 
Here  L  give  to  undersUmd  fJitoUM^ 
C  If  e'er  this  coffin  drive  a4(mA)f 
ukhig  PmeUi, haoc hst 
Jatt  quemj  wmiih  afl  our  wmmdmt  coftm 

Who  finds  hery  give  her  burifing, 
.   She  was  the  daughter  of  a  king: 
Besides  this  treasure  for  a  fee^ 
The  gods  requite  his  charity! 
If  thou  U?*it,  Pericleet.  thou  hast  a  heart 

That  mm  eradss  for  woe  i-^Thb  ohaoo'd  to-iiighu 


Cer.  Nay,  certMBljr  llHUgbt; 

For  looky  how  fcesli  she  kmktl— They  wert  too  ram, 
"IlitfllMvrterlfetbeiM.  Hike  fira  witldtt ; 

Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  closet 
Death  may  usarp  on  nature  many  hoarty 
And  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  again 
The  overpressed  spiriAa*  i  hmte  heard 
or  mm  l^yptiaoy  kmi^mmkomnUm det4» 
By  good  appUaaoe  was  leoovwetf. 

Emter  a  Servamt^  with  Bomes^  IVapfcttti ,  Jlira 

Well  said,  well  said ;  the  fire  and  the  clotfasv-«> 
Tho  vough  and  wofal  mnaio  thai^wo  lia?a» 
Gaiue  it  to  mmmdp  'beseech  yon. 


,Tho  wktmiM  umsn  f^Ham  Hsm  sliirtit»  ttwm  kioeki^ 
'The  HMSno  thsw^  I  jpnj  yon,  give  her  airs— 

Gentlemen,  ^ 

This  queen  will  live :  nature  awakes  :  a  warm  th 
Breatnes  out  of  her;  she  hath  not  been  entranced 
Above  five  bowsv  See,  how  sho  'gins  to  blow  * 
iMtoUfe^floMragaial 

1  Gmi*  fhe  hswrens,  sir, 

Through  you,  increase  our  wonder,  and  set  up 
Your  uune  for  ever. 

Cer.  She  is  alive ;  'behold, 

Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 
Whioh  Moles  hath  loot, 
Bogiw  to  |MWft  their  ikiygos  of  bright  gold ; 
The  diamonds  of  a  most  praised  water 
Appear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rich.    O  live, 
And  make  us  weep  to  hear  yoor  iaiej  tair  creature. 
Bare  as  yoa  seem  lo  bol  [She  mma. 

TkmL  O  dear  Diaoiy 

WfcoraoMU  Whmmfmm^ Mi  What  worid U tUs? 

SGent*  IsootlUbilmwe? 

l,Gmt*  -  Most  rare. 

Cer.  Hush,  gentle  neighbours} 

LfCnd  me  your  hands :  to  the-  next  chamber  bear  her. 
Got  liMVj  MW  this  matter  mosS  bo  looked  lo, 
flor  her  fshpseiii'fliortaL  Conso,  ootso,  oomio  * 
And .fisoolopiosgoidoosl  llBmmnt,carryingTf 
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40  PERICLES.  ACT  3. 

SCENE  III.  Tharsus.  A  Room  in  Czeojij's  House. 

Per.  Most  honoured  Cleon,  I  must  needs  be  gone  j 
My  twelve  moulbji  wre  expir'd,  and  Tyros  stanois' 
In  n  Ulisoons  p0aoe>t   Vou,  and  yosr  lady, 
TAe  horn  my  hMviaiU  tlMdiMMiBi .  The  godft 
Mak^  ap  the  rest  upon  yon  I  ^ 

Cle.  Your  shafts  of  fortune,  though,  they  hurt  you 
Yet  glance  full  wand'ringly  on  as.  [mortally^ 

Dion.  O  your  sweet  aeeen ! 

Thai  Uie  strict  fiMM  ImmI 'platu'd  you  IumI  broii|^  bor 

To  have  bless'd  mM  eyes! 

Per.     *  We  cannot  but  obey 

The  powers  above  us.    Could  I  rage  aud  roar 
As  doth  the  sea  she  lies  in,  yet  the  end 
Must  be  as  'tis.  My* babe  Maisaa  ( wbom, 
Vm  sbe  ma  ham  it  sea*  I  hate  namM  so),  here 
I  charge  yonr  charity  withalt  aii4  leasra  bar 
The  infant  of  your  care;  bCBeeching  yon 
To  give  her  princely  trainings  that  she  may  be 
Manner'd  as  she  is  born* 

Cie.  ^7  ^^^^ ' 

Your  grace,  Uiat  fwl  ray  eowtify  with  ydor  ecm 
(  For  which  the  people's  prayem  stitt  frU  vpen  jmi)^ 

Must  in  your  child  be  thought  on.  If  negleotion 
Should  therein  make  me  vile,  the  eouimon  body, 
By  you  relieved,  would  force  me  to  my  duty:  . 
Bat  if  to  that  my  natom  need  a  spur, 
The       roTOiB^  it  upon  iM  and  asine. 

To  theendof  geoeratoeiil 

Your  honour  and  your  goodness  teach  me  credit. 
Without  your  vows,    'nil  she  be  married,  madams 
Bv  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  all, 
l^teiiMi^d  shall  tliis  hair  of  mine  ranain, 
ThouffhIshowiriUMi't  Sol  take  lay  have. 
Good  madam,  make  flse  Uessed  ki  fom eeaa 
"  *  ringing  up  my  child. 
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Dion.  I  have  one  myself 

Who  shall  nol  be  more  deer  to  mj  reqpeol» 
Then,  joonmay  krdL 

P«r.  Mmimmf  my  thnnke  and  prejein. 

Cfe»  Well  brii^  jour  grace  even  to  the  edge  o*the 

shore ; 

Then  give  you  up  to  the  masked  Neptune*  end 
The  genUeei  wmide  of  heavens 

Per.  I  vriU  eeibfiee 

Yev  QAr«  Come,  deec^st  iBedeai.~0^  no  taerst 
Lfeiioride,  no  teers  t 

Ix)ok  to  your  little  uiistresSy  on  whose  grace 

You  maj  depend  hereafter. — Come*  mjr  lord.  lExeurU. 

m 

SCENE  IV. 
£pH£8U8.   A  Room  in  Cerimon's  Hatue* 
Enter  OMmmon  and  'ViuiBA. 

Ce9*.  -  Madam,  this  letter,  and  some  certain  jeweUf 
Lay  with  you  in  your  coffer :  which  are  now 

At  your  conuaend.  Know  jron  liie  olieracier I 
Thau  It  is  my  loidVk 

Thrt  I  wee  ehippUeteea,  I  wall  maeeiber. 

Even  on  my  yeerning  time ;  bQl  wfcither  lM|ie. 
Delivered  or  no,  by  the  holj  gods, 
I  cannot  rishtly  say :  But  since  king  Periolei^ 
My  weddea  lord,  i  ne'er  shall  see  i^gaint 
A  veetal  lirmj  waU  I  lako  me  to^ 
And  never  nMm  liave  joy. 
Gen  Ifefdam,  if  Una  yen  purpoen  ae  jam  efmk, 

INana's  temple  is  not  distant  far. 
Where  yon  may  'bide  until  your  date  expire. 
Moreover,  if  you  please^  a  niMe  of  mine 
Shall  there  altead  yoik 

TkeL  Mr  vecompeaee  ie  Oianks,  that's  all ; 
Yel  mj  gM4  Witt  is  great,  Ume^  the  gift  email . 

{Eeeuni* 
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ACl'  IV. 

*  _ 


Enter  Gow£a. 

Oow.  Iiwigin>  BuMm  tl  Tjre, 

Weloom'd  to  hh  own  desire* 
His  wofiil  queeo  leave  at  Ephess, 
To  Dian  there  a  votaress. 
Now  to  Marina  bend  your  mind, 
Whom  ov  (ast  growing  scene  maal  fiai 
Al  Tharsus,  a«d  by  GtMn  tnin'd 
In  mosic,  letters;  mhm hsA  pML 
Of  education  all  the  grace, 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  place 
Of  general  wonder.    But  alack! 
Thai  laonsler  envy,  oft  ibe  wrack 
Of  earned  psniis,  Mesua'to  life 
.  Seeks  to  take  elf  by  treason^t  kwfcw 
And  in  tfab  khid  hatfi  onr  deon 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  ^rown, 
Bven  ripe  for  marriage  fight  ;  this  maid 
Hight  rhiloten  :  and  it  is  said 
For  certain  in  our  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Wsnm  he : 
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BeH  whw  flMl  Wiv'd  Ite  ftlei doi  iilk  - 
Witb.finpri  feng,  wmHj  irtita  m  mUi; 
Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  neeld  wound 
The  cambricy  whioh  she  made  more  sound 
By  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  lute 

She  siin&^y  and  mada  Ihe  nigklpbini  nata^ 
Thai  ttUl  records  with  maaa;  or  ^riM 
8ba  wwM  iiirti  lieli  mA  neiilant  jum 
Vail  to  her  mistress  Dian ;  still 

This  Philoten  contends  in  sloll 

With  absolute  Marina:  so 

With  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  the  crow 

Vie  fealhavs  while.   Marina  gets 

All  praiaiWi  whidi  afe  WiA.  aa  dbhl» 

Am  Ml  aa  i^fen*  This  so  darka 

In  Philoten  all  graceful  marks. 

That  Cleon's  wife,  with  envy  rare, 

A  present  murderer  does  prepare 

For  s;ood  Marina,  that  her  daughter 

Might  ataod  peerlesi  ^  ttaa  awightei^ 

JLjchorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead} 
And  cursed  Dionjza  hath 
The  pregnant  instrument  of  wrath 
Preai  for  tida  hhwr*  Tlia  onbom  event 
I  do  naMiMBd  to  jroor  eoelertg 
Oidy  I  earry  winged  %mm 
.  Post  on  the  lame  feel  of  my  rhyaie) 
Which  never  could  1  so  convey. 
Unless  your  thoughts  went  on  inj  wa^*^ 
Dionyza  doeaMiMar» 

Wilk  faanto^Vmrderer.  ££ar»t. 

» 

Ts  Amiirs.  An  mpm  Place  near  the  Sem^hare. 

Enter  Dxonyza  and  Lsonine. 

Dim.  Thv  oath  remenber  { thou  hast  aworn  to  da  it : 
''Ks  ba^a  Ums  whkdi  Bever  ahali  he  kmemm^ 
TiMm  eattit  uat  do  a  thb^  i*lJba  wdMM  iM 
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44  PERICLES.  ACT  4*  I 

To  yield  ihm  *o  tnnch  profit.   Lei  not  emimSlBUm, 

Ittfaiw  4m  niedy ;  nor  l€t  |rfiy,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  off,  melt  thee^  but  be 
soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Leon.  I'll  do't ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodly  creature.  i 
Dion.  The  fiUer  then  the  gods  Aould  have  hw.  Hera 
Weeping  she  eoom  fer  her      mmeai  Aoa^.  I 
Thaaartreiqlv'd?  I 

Xfem.  I  am  resolv'd. 

Enter  Marina,  with  a  Basket  of  Flowers.  . 

Mar.  No«  no^  I  will  rob  Telkis  of  her  weed. 
To  strew  thy  green  with  flowers:  the  yeUowB^  bhsms. 
The  jpurple  Wolets,  and  mrlgold^. 

Shall,  M  a  ebaplet,  hang  upon  thy  grave,         -  I 
While  summer  days  do  last.    Ah  me!  poor  maid* 
Born  in  a  tempest,  when  niy  mother  died. 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  aiorm,  { 
Whirring  m»iroBi  my  friends. 

Dion.  Hcp  BM^  MavMal  wlqr  di^  y W  imp  ilMe  ? 
How  ohadoe  my  daughter  is  not  with  yovf  Do  not 
Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing:  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.    Lord !  how  your  favour's  ohang'd  | 
With  this  uuprohtable  woe  !  Come,  come; 
Give  me  your  wreath  of  flowers,  ere  the  sea  mar  H, 
Walk  forth  with  Leomae;  tfce  air  is  qoMi  ttera^ 
Pierdbsg,  and  ahaiMttswM  Ilia  ali^  tlomf^ 
Leonfaie,  take  her  by  tiia  ann>  walk  with  her.  ^  I 

Mar.  No,  i  pray  you ;  ^ 
ril  not  bereave  you  of  your  aerYaitb 

Dion.  Oamoi  eome ; 

1  love  the  king  jonr  frthert  ^  yonrsetf, ' 
With  more  than  foreign  heart.   We  ermy  di^ 
Bzpeet  him  here:  When  ha  shall  come,  and  find 
Omr  paragon  to  all  reports,  thus  blasted, 
He  will  repent  the  breadth  of  his  great  voyage; 
Blame  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  ta'en 
No  care  to  your  best  courses.    Qo»  I  pray  jpo, 

Walk^  and  ha  oheaiiU  onea  sgria;  iMerire 

*  ; 

I 
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The  tjm  ot  joun^ud  oldU  Chm  not  for  me; 

I  can  go  home  alone* 

^if^r.  Well,  I  will  go  j 

Bui  yet  I  have  no  desire  to  it. 

Dum.  Come,  come,  I  know  ^tis  gooA  fiar  jmu 
Walk  half  an  hour.  Le«irim^  «  Hia  leail; 
Remember  what  I  immnML 


I  warrant  you,  madam* 
Dion.  I'll  leave  you,      sweet  lady,  for  awhile; 
Pray  you  walk  softly,  do  not  heat  yoor  blaod; 
What!  ImnatiMMreaoace  of  you. 
Mar*  fhutm,  sweet  madmi*^' 

IstlMwiiMlirailerljaiaftfalovs?  ^ 

Leon.  •  South"  wesl» 

Mar.  When  i  wa«  born^  the  wind  wa3  xiorth. 
Leon*  Was'i  sof 

Abr«       fitlhaivaa  nurse  said,  did  nerer  fearjr 
Bat  erfdf  good  seamen  /  to  the  sailors,  galling 
His  IdogI J  nands  with  liaoiing  of  the  ropes; 

And,  clamping  to  the  mast,  eudur'd  a  sea 
That  almost  burst  the  deck,  and  from  the  ladder-tackle 
Wasb'd  off  a  canvass-climber :  Ha!  saysan% 
Wilt  otu  ?  andf  with  a  dcopping  industry. 
They  skip  from  stem  lo  stout:  the  boatamfai i(riiislieS| 
Hm  master  eaUs»  aad  tsaUes  their  cooftudon. 
Leon.  And  when  was  this? 

Mar.  ^  ^       It  was  when  1  was  bora : 

Neier  was  waves  nor  wind  more  violent, 

Leon.  Comoi  say  joor  prayers  ^eedilv. 

Jfar*  What  nteaa  ycAi  ? 

Leon.  If  you  reqtdre  a  Httie  space  for  prayer, 
I  grant  it :  Fray ;  but  be  not  tedious, 
For  the  gods  are  c^aick  of  ear^  and  I  am  sworn 
To  do  my  work  with  hastc« 

ifor*  WhjTf  wili  yoo  kill  am! 

Leon.  To  satisfy  my  ladjr. 

jkiar.  Why  mM  ibatoMmalcilM? 


Digitized  by  Google 


46.  FSRiCUEi.  •  MWt  4^ 

NoV»  ms  I  can  remember,     mj  ixoAf 
I  Mfw  dM^MMT  iMrt  ittM  Of  hfe ; 

I  oever  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  tmtu 
To  any  living  creature:  believe  me,  la, 
I  uever  kill'd  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  fly: 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will, 
But  1  wept  for  it    How  have  1  oflEBoded, 

Iwraiii  my  denlli  vaiglA  jisM  bet  proil^  wt 
My  IShf  imply  bar  ^attger f 

Leon.  My  commis^uon 

Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it 

Mar.  You  will  not  do'L  for  all  the  world,  I  hope. 
You  ara  ladlpfiivour'd,  and  your  looks  foresliow 
You  liiive  a  gmtle  lie«rt«  I  aaw  yoa  Ittri 
When  yoQ  oaughl  hurt  fai  fffrfSmg  t^o  t<Mt  iMSglits 
Good  sooth,  it  show'd  well  in  you;  do  so  now  : 
Your  lady  seeks  my  life ;  come  you  between. 
And  save  poor  ine,  the  weaker. 

Leon.  I  am  swcNrOt 

And  will  teqptttoh. 

Enter  Fitata$  uibiJUt  Mamji a  i»  tfri^gfitq^ 

1  Pirate.  Hold,  villain!  \Lemvne  runs  away^ 

^Pirate.  A  prize!  a  prize! 

^Pirate.  Haif*part,  mata«,  half-part.  Couk^  lei^s 
hav#  hto  shoafd  MMUbiily. 


5C£IV£  ii.   The  sanui. 

4 

JSe-enter  Leonine. 

JLson.  These  foving  thieves  serve  the  great  ^utwte 
VaMes; 

And  they  haye  aeia'4  MbMoa.  liot  her  ge: 
There's n# he|ie shrfli ntmm.  WLmmmAt/^^mA. 

And  thrown  into  the  sea. — Boi  ra  see  further ; 
Perhaps  they  will  but  please  themselves  upon  her^ 
Not  carrj'  her  aboard.    If  she  remain, 
Whom  they  have  ravisk'd^  laast  bjr  jne  lie  alata*  £^JbRttt« 
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SC£^£  111*   MiTYLENE.   A  Room  in  a  BroihcL 
EmUr  Pmider,  Bmd,  and  Banu. 

Pond.  BoulU  . 
BauU.  Sir. 

Pmd.  Search  ibe  oMUrkel  lumnoidj }  MilTliMkMi 
or  fedkyrti.  We  Uml  ¥m  wamA  wmM9  tkU  wmrt,  bj 
being  too  weaehleei. 

Bawd.  We  were  never  so  much  oat  of  creatures. 
We  have'  bat  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more 

llwD  Ihejr  oaa  do^  and  vitii  oftiitiiiiiiil  Mlim  a»  evoa 
u  good  as  roMciik 

JPSfladi  TkeMoM  Isi's  Imm  frarii  om^  mimk^mr  wm 
pay  for  Aem.  If  Ibere  be  aol «  oonseieM  to  be  mfdr 

m  every  trade,  we  shall  never  prosper. 

Bawd.  Tiioa  say'st  true:  'tis  not  the  bringing  up 
of  poor  baalardfl^  as  1  think  1  have  brought  up  some 
eleven  


£mUt.  Aj,  to  elereoy  and  brooghft 
Bil  ihatt  I  aeageh  ibm  markel? 

Bawd.  What  else,  man  ?  The  stuff  we  have,  a  strong 
wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  so  pitifully  sodden. 

Pand.  Thou  say'st  true ;  they  are  too  unwholesome 
o'eonscience.  Tbeyoor  IJwiqFivattianiad^^ 
with  the  liitte  baggage. 
Bmit.  Ay,  aha  quiekly  poop'4  biati ;  aha  M»det|iii 


•oait-iiieai  for  worms: — ^but  rii  go  search  the  market. 

[luit  Boult. 

Pand.  Three  or  four  thousand  chequins  were  an 
pretty  a  proportion  to  JUm  quietljF^  and  aM>  give  €»ver« 

Bmwd.  Wl^ytogiveoviVtlptagpyMij  iaiinahM 
to  getwiMMi  wieareoid? 

rand.  O,  car  oredil  eomes  not  in  Hke  the  commo- 
dity; nor  the  commodity  wages  not  \%illi  the  danger; 
therefore,  if  in  our  youths  we  could  pick  up  some  pretty 
estate,  'twere  not  amiii  to  keep  onr  door  hatched. 
BeiMaay  Urn  aare  terais  we  stand  npm  vUh  ^ggdh 
viU  be  alroug  witb  na  for  giving  over* 

Bawd.  Come,  other  aorta  ofluM  aa  fvall  aaite. 

PoiuL  As  well  as  we !  ay ,  aud  better  too ; 


wprio.  Neiihoff  i«  Mr  profaMiioo.  anjr  taade^  ilfm  oo 
adtiag:---lKit  hen  oonet  Booh. 

JSbter  the  Pirates  and  Boui#t»  drvtSffi^f  m  llAmm^* 

Boult.  Come  your  wajs.  £roMarinaJ — Mjr  masters, 
you  gay  she's  a  virgin  ? 

1  Pirate.  O,  sir,  we  doubt  it  uot. 

BtmU.  Maaier,  1  havo  gaam  thorough  for  this  pieeo^ 
jm  MOf  if  yoa  like  her,  to;  if  iiot»  I  haTo  ImI  my 


Bmvd.  Boult,  has  she  any  qualities? 

Boult.  She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and  has 
excellent  good  clothes ;  there's  no  further  neoeasUj  of 
qualities  can  make  her 'be  refused. 

Bawd.  What's  her  i^ce,  BeaMe 

BonJb  i  oOMiot  be  beledl  om  doit  ef  %  thtmeMud 
pieces.  * 

Pand.  Well,  follow  me,  my  masters;  you  shall  have 

Jour  money  presently.    Wife,  take  her  in;  instruct 
er  what  she  naa  to  do,  that  she  may  not  be  raw  in  her 
entertainment.  [EamM  Pander  and  Pmrwie$^ 

JBM.'  Beolt^  IriM  ]Nm  the  mtIm  «r  her ;  the  eoie^ 
ef  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  wMl  ivemmt  of 
her  virginity ;  and  cry.  He  that  mil  give  most,  shall  Iiave 
her  Jirst.  Such  a  maidenhead  were  no  cheap  thing,  if 
men^were  aa  thejF  ha?  e  heen*  Get  this  cbne  as  1  ooni- 
naad  T^u. 

JBouk  JPerforiMoee  shall  fellow*  [Exit  BouU. 
•  Mm\  AJMkf  that  InieuiiiS  Wfteo  ihehi  se  sii»l 

SHe  should  have  struck,  notseeke ;)  or  that  these  pirates. 
Not  enough  barbarous),  haa  not  overboard 
!*hrown  me,  to  seek  my  mother! 
Bawd.  Why  laaoient  yoii|  pret^  one  2 
Jhfer.  Tbatiempiettj. 

BmnL  Chwe^  tiie  gods  loMre  4eM  thsir  pir|  in  y  oa»  • 
Mtat*  I  aeense  then  net* 

^  Bawd.  You  are  lit  into  mj  haiids^  where  jroa  are 
like  to  live. 

Mar.  The  more  my  fault, 
To  'soape  his  haiids^  where  I  was  like  to  disv 
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Bawd.  Ay y  iiHA  lif9  ill  pl6mra# 

JHCsr*  No* 

Bawd.  Yes,  indeed,  shall  joii,  auJ  taste  i^entleinen 
of  all  fashions.  You  shall  fiire  well;  j ou  shall  have  the 
difl'erence  oC  aU  eojuplaouottk  What!  do  yaa  slop 
jour  ears? 

M£mr.  Arejoa a WOWHI? 

AwmL  Wnl  nodU  yon  hme  ma  fcoi  m  I  lio  net 

ft  woman  ? 

Mar.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd,  Marry,  whip  thee,  gosling:  1  think  I  shall 
km^  soiiiething  to  do  wiih  joii«  Qeme.  yon  are  a 
Toong  fiMlisb  sapKog^  and  amut  bo  bowM  m  1  wobtd 
Mte  jon. 

Mar.  The  gods  defend  me! 

Bawd.  11  it  pieai»e  the  gods  to  defend  you  by  men, 
then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  most  feed  yoa^  luea 
mosfc  atir  joa  u|i»— BoaII'i»  retornod^ 

Now,^r,  hast  Ihon  ovied  her  Ibrongh  the  nmrkeif 

Batdt.  I  Iiave  cried  her  almost  to  the  nnmber  of  her 
hairs;  I  have  drawn  her  picinre  with  my  voice, 
i      Bawd.  And  1  Dr'ytbee  tell  me,  how  dost  thou  find  the 
MimMm  of  w  peo^  oapooiaUy  of  the  jmngor 

Bauli.  'Faitlif  ttof  Balaiied  to  mot  as  tiMqr  m§uid 

hare  hearkened  to  their  father's  testament.  There  was 
a  Spaniard's  month  so  watered^  that  he  went  to  bed  to 
her  verj  description. 
Bmoif  Wo  Mall  htm  Jmn  Jtese  te^«io«Mr  ivitb  his 
ffiOff  otu 

^     Boutin  IVHiiight,  lo^ifght.    Bot,  noBli^ss,  do  joii 

know  the  French  knight  tnat  cowers  i*the  Lam6? 
I      Bawd.  Who?  Monsieur  Veroles? 

Bottii«  Ay ;  he  offered  to  cnt  a  caper  at  the  procla- 
■ittioin}  iMBllioapailoagroaB  atit^aadaworeiiowoiiid 
se6  bar  toH»oRrow« 
BawJU  Well,  well;  as  for  him,  bo  tmosbt  hiadi»* 
\fiit^r :  here  he  does  bqt  repair  ik  1  know,  ^ 

n 
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will  ooneiii  iNur  AmAow,  to  iOAttir  huk^romM  m  ibe 

BHD* 

BmdL  Well,  if  we  M  of  mmij  mrfaoo  •  tmraller» 

we  should  lodge  tiiem  wilh  this  u^n* 

Bawd^  Pray  jou,  come  hither  awhile.  You  have 
fortanes  coming  upon  you.  Mark  lue;  you  must  seem 
to  do  Uml  feari'uliy,  wliiob  jou  ooouittl  mltingly)  to 
4espii0  profit,  whflm  ym  wfe  iDost  To  weep 

that  joe  Hve  u  700  do,  BMdieft  pity  m  yoer  Immrmt 
Seldom,  but  that  pity  begets  you  a  good  opinion^  and 
that  opinion,  a  mere  profit. 

Mar.  I  understand  you  not. 

JJoiUt  Of  take  her  Aimie,  miMimi,  take  her  hoiet 
iluNie  bloi^ee  of  hem  Bost  be  qeeoebed  wllk  eesMi 
^regent  praellee. 

Bawd,  Thou  say'st  h-oe,  iTaith,  so  they  must:  for 
your  bride  goes  to  thai  with  shame,  whiou  is  her  way 
to  go  with  warrant. 

Soult.  'Faith  some  do,  and  some  do  not*  Bet, 
suitress,  if  I  have  bargained  for  the  joints 

BmmL  lVM«Mjr%tettlaaMHraeleff  tlMip^ 

.  BoulU  I  may  so. 

Bawd.  Who  should  deny  it?    Come,  young  one,  1 
Uke  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 
"  Bmilt.  Av,  by  my  laith,  they  shall  not  be  chaaged  jmU 

Bmod*  JBoult,  ifmid  thoo  that  in  tlie  town:  re|iMt 
Wlial  a  (Mtemmer  vm  have;  voiM  Iwa  aottfag^  hf 
eustom.  When  Baliire  framed  this  piece,  she  meant 
thee  a  good  turn  ;  therefore  say  what  a  paragon  she  is, 
and  thou  hast  the  harvest  out  of  thine  own  report. 

BwU-  i  warrant  you,  mistreni,  thandor  simll  aol 
M  awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out  her  heesly 
utir  op  the  lewdlj  laeMMNL  brimg  Immm  mmm  lo> 
night. 

jBawd.  Come  your  ways;  follow  me. 

Mar.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  watera  deep. 
Untied  1  still  my  virgin  knot  wiU  keep» 
0iMia>  lud  my  punNNie ! 

Bawd.  What  have  w«  to  do  with  Diana?  Pray  von, 
«tU  jrou  go  witk  na?  ILxcauu 
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PERICLES. 


!  SCENE  IV.  TuARfiuft.  A  Hoam  m  Culqh'^  Umm 

Enler  CuMMir  tmi  Diompt  a* 

Dion.  Why,  are  you  foolisli?  Can  it  be  umloiie? 
Cie.  O  DioajWy  tach  a  piece  of  aiaiigiiier 
The  toA  md  mom  mfer  iook'd  qmi  I 


Ci€.  Were  I  chief  lord  of  all  Ibis  spaoious  worlds 
I'd  give  it  to  undo  the  deed.    O  ladj, 
Modi  Ion  in  blocMi  Uiao  virtue,  jet  a  primwag 
To  eqoal  any  sinrio  wown  o'tbe  earth, 
1^  jMtioo  qf  wwyitit  O  viili^  Leooioe, 
Whom  tboQ  hast  poifton'd  too ! 
If  thou  hadst  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kindoesi 
Becoming  well  thy  feat:  what  canst  thou  say, 
Wbeo  noble  Pericles  shall  deioaod  liia  ciuld 

Di4m,  Thai  sbo  is  dead.  Nmwi  ive  not  the  ihta, 
To  fool  er  it,  not  ow  to  fremrr^ 
She  died  by  nigbt ;  I'll  say  so.   Who  can  cross  it? 
Unless  you  play  the  impious  innocentj 
And  for  an  honest  altrioatOf  cry  ool« 
iihe  died  bujoui  pUttf. 

Cle.  Oygolo.  Well,weU« 

Off  «ll  Iho  iuilts  bMorth  tho  tmrwh  the  godi 
Do  liko  ihia  worst* 

Dion,  Be  one  of  those,  that  tliink 

The  petty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  fly  henoe^ 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.   I  do  shame 
To  think  of  what  a  noble  strain  yoa  aro^ 
AbA  of       oow'd  a  tpiffiL 

Gle^  To  Meh  prooeeding 

Who  ever  bat  his  approbation  added, 
Though  not  his  pre-conseut^  he  did  not  flow 
From  hooouiablo  courses. 

D  'um»  Be  it  so  then : 

Yei  MM 4oo§ Imw,  tafcTM,  how  the  WM^toad; 
Nsr  MM  oaa  Ilmw,  LeiimM  being  gOM. 

She  did  disdain  ray  child,  and  stood  riulWMIi 
lier  and  her  fortunes-;  None  would  look  on  her. 


lUMc 


5ft  MaiCUfc  AJOT  4« 

But  cast  ilielr  gfuses  on  Manna's  face} 
Wliilai  oon  was  blurted  at,  add  held  a  nialiuiiy 
Not  wortih  the  time  tif  di^»  it  f^idrofd  m  thoraogb; 

And  though  you  call  my  eoorse  atmalnraiy 

You  not  jour  child  well  iuving,  yd  1  liad| 
It  greets  me  as  an  enterprise  of  kjuidnea^ 
Performed  to  jpur  Mle  dayghter* 

Cfe.  Umwau  fargim  Mt 

Dimu  And  M  for  jPelrioleay 
What  should  be  say?  We  wept  after  her  hearse^^ 

And  even  }et  we  mourn  :  lier  rnouumeilt 
Is  almost  iinisli'd,  and  her  epitaphs 

ia  gliUeruig  golden  obatacim  oijpimi 
A  geoeml  praiae  to  her^  and  owe^ui  na 
At  whoMi  expenae  ^dooe. 

Cle*  ^  Tbou  art  like  the  harpy. 

Which,  to  betray,  doth  wear  an  ailgert^  face. 
Seize  with  an  c a  file's  taluus. 

Dion.  You  are  like  one  Uiat  super&titiously 
Doth  twear  to  the  gods,  that  winter  killft  the  flies  } 
JBotyetlkDciw  yoo'Ucto  aaladme^  {Eammt^ 

Mnter  Qown,  b^bre  the  Monument  of  If  aaiva  at 

TharsuB. 

Gam*  '^bua  time  we  waste,  aud  longest  leagues  make 
Sail  aeas  in .cockiesy  have,  and  wish  biiit£ir%  [dunrfc; 
MakiD|;  (to  lake  yonr  iitnpnaii#n)| 
From  bourn  to  bonm,  mgiom  to  legwk 

By  you  being  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crime 
To  use  one  language  in  each  several  clime, 
Where  our  scenes  seem  to  live.   I  do  beseooli  yoOt 
To  learn  of  nm,  who  «tand  i'the  gap  to  loadi  yon 
The  stages  of  onr  ftory.  Periolw 
Is  now  agaiu  thwarting  the  wayward  seas 
(Attended  on  by  many  a  lord  and  knight). 
To  see  his  daughter,  all  his  life's  delight. 
Old  Escanes,  whom  Helicanus  late 
Advanced  in  iiine  to  great  and  high  mIMh 
ia  loft  to  goreoL  Bmt  yon  it  in  nitnd» 
*  HeKfluinB  goat  along  behind. 
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Well-sailing  sUijM,  md  bonoteous  winds  hare  brooglii 
TUs  kinsr  tOtTtem  (thiiik  Uajpllol  thought; 
ga  with  m  iliuiMu  Mail  joitr  tb&afjbta  grow  tHi)» 

To  fetch  hifi  daagmer  home,  who  fiiit  is  g;oM. 
like  motes  and  shadows  see  them  move  awhile  j 
Your  ears  onto  jour  eyrea  I'U  leooocilo* 

DUMB  9HOW. 

Emter,  at  one  Door,  Pericles  with  his  Train;  Cleon 
md  DioNYZA  at  the  0tkmr.  Cuon  shows  Pbriclm 
the  Tamfr  ef  IfamiirA;  inh^real  Pbbiolw  nmhm 
JjomenUtion,  pui$  mSndtdeikfafidinmmigktff  Pm- 

nm  departs.    Then  Cleon  and  DfONvzA  retire* 

Gow.  See  how  belief- may  safTer  bj  foul  show! 
.  This  borrowed  psssion  sluida  for  trae  oM  woe; 
Mmi  Psrieles,  io  MfVOwaM  ievoorM^ 

With  sighs  shot  throagh,  and  biggest  tsars  o'ersbow^r^d. 
Leaves  Tharsus,  and  again  embarks.    He  swears 
Never  to  wash  his  face,  nor  cut  his  hairs ; 
He  pata  on  sackclotby  and  io  sea.   He  beaia 
A  tempest,  which  hit  mortal  vwsel  tearSi^ 
Asd  yet  M  fi^ea  il  Mt»  Now  please  yoo  wit 
The  epitaph  is  for  Marina  writ 
fiy  wicked  Dionyza. 

[Reads  the  Inscription  on  Marina^s  MonumenU 

The  fairesi,  tweefit,  and  best,  lies  here. 

Who  withered  in  her  spring  of  year. 

She  was  of  Tyrus,  the  king^s  daughter, 

On  whom  foul  death  hath  made  this  slaug/^ter^ 

Marina  was  she  caWd ;  and  at  her  birth, 

Thetis,  being  proud,  swalleufd  same  part  oHhe  eortft: 

ner^bre  ine  earth^fearmg  to  be  detfim/fit 

Hath  Thetis^  birth-cnitd  on  the  heavens  bestowed: 

Wherefore  she  does  ( and  swears  sheHl  nev^  stint  J, 

Make  raging  battery  upon  shares  qf  JUniU* 

So  visor  does  become  black  villanj. 

So  well  as  soft  and  tender  flattery. 

Let  Pericles  believe  his  daughter's  doad^ 

Ami  kemt  km  luiirsgs  to  b»  wdenad 
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By  lady  fiwtone ;  while  em  ieeMft  dBtplay 

riis  dauf2^hter^8  woe  and  heavy  well-a-day. 

In  her  unholy  service.    Patience  then, 

And  tbiok  jroa  now  are  all  ia  Mitjlen.  [Mxit. 

EgtteTp  from  the  Br^thsl,  two  GenUmnmu 

1  Gent.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like  ? 

2  Gent.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  iu  i»uch  a  place  as 
thi»,  she  being  once  gone« 

IGomt.  Btti  to  have  dirinitT  preaohed  there  1  did 
yyneferdffeaii  of  eeeh  a  Ihtog  r 

tOent;  Ne,  m»  Gome,  I  am  W  M  MM  temlj- 
houses :  shall  we  go  hear  llie  vestals  sing? 

1  Gent,  rit  do  any  thing  now  that  is  viriuous  ^  hut  I 

annimt  of  Ibe  road  of  rattuig  for  ever.  UbaoamL 

SCENE  VL  The$am.  A  Room'igi^  Btolhel. 

Enter  Pander^  Bawd,  and  Bonvr. 

Pand.  Well,  I  had  rather  ilwk  twice  the  worth  of 
lier,  she  had  ne*er  oome  here. 

Bawd.  Fho,  fie  open  her ;  she  ia  able  to  freeze  the 
god  Vriapusy  ttrt  wdo  a  mMe  feneration*  We  aoat 
either  get  her  raTiabed,  or  be  rid  of  her.  Whev  die 
should  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do  me  the  kind- 
ness of  onr  profession,  she  has  me  her  auirks,  her 
reasons,  her  masler-repsons,  her  prayers,  her  knees; 
that  the  would  make  a  puritan  of  ihe  devii^  if  be  should 
eheapen  a  kiss  of  her* 

BaiUt.  Vkitb,  I  nmt  raTiah  her,  er  sbeV  disfomiah 
na  of  ril  oer  cavaliers^  and  nudce  all  eer  aweereta 

priests. 

Pand.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-sickness  for  me ! 

Bawd.  'Faith,  there's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't,  but  by 
the  way  to  ibe  pox*  JBere  eomastbe  lord  Ly aiieanhei^ 
disguised. 

Moult.  We  aMd  bum  botb  kwd  end  lewn,  if  Ibe 

pea^iah  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  eoatomera. 
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U^i*  How  now?  Flow  a  dozen  of  vJrj^initiefi? 

Bawd.  NoW|  ibe  gods  ie*i>le98  your  bonoor ! 

BmUt*  I  Mt  glad  to  see  your  Mlioiir  io  go<»d  beahli. 
Yoa  nuiy  m;  His  the  better  tor  you  that  yom^ 
morters  stand  opon  sound  le^.  How  now,  wholesome 
iniqnity?  Have  you  Uiat  a  man  may  deal  withal,  and 
defv  the  siirf^^eonr' 

llnod.  We  have  here  one,  sir,  if  she  would 
bm  there  never  <mme  her  like  in  Mityiene.* 

Lys.  If  iheM  do  the  deeds  of  darknosB»  tboa  wooldst 
say* 

Bawd»  Your  honour  knows  what  'Us  lo  saji  weU 

£ms»  Weil;  call  forlii,  call  forth. 

Bottlr.  i^fl^  and  bipod,  sir,  white  nnd  red,  yon 
shaiiseaarose:  anddiewerea  rose  ludeedf  if  sb&  bad 
but  

Lys.  Wkat,  pr'y  tlieo  ? 

BouU.  O,  sir,  I  can  be  modest. 

Lys.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no  less 

than  ft  gives  a  good  report  to  m  tratn  ber  to  be  obasle* 

V  Enter  Maris 

'  Bamd*  HasocQfnes  that  wfaioh  gpe«rs  to  the  wltdkf^ 
Mwv ploeked yet, I ean attore ywk  Iftsbeiiotafiik  * 

creature  ? 

Laf§.  'Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a  long  vofage  at 
•ea*    Well,  there's  for  you lejsve  us. 

BfliBtf.  1  beseech  your  boMmr,  gioe  me  leawi  a 
wa&df  and  i'U  hare  dodo  fmseoily. 
Lf^  1  beeeeoh  yon,  da. 

Bawd.  PifSt,  1  would  liave  you  note,  this  is  an 
iiouourable  man.      [To  Marina,  whom  she  taken  aside. 

Mar.  1  deoio  to  iiod  iuio  so,  that  ^^m^f  vorthi^ 
note  him. 

AmL  lioKl^  lie^  the  roMimr  of  tiiis  oomitvyt  end 

• sHui  whoitt'l  am  bonoiT  to. 

Mar*  if  he  govern  the  country,  you  are  bound  to  Mm 
iiuimi;  but  Sam  huiioui:abli&  he  is  in  that,  1  know  ■'^ 
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Bawd.  'Vmr  j«Ni»  withral  wgr  mn  fiqpMl  faming^ 
will  yoa     ran  kiodljr?  ife  mil  Vm  jour  ap^n  wiUi 

gold. 

Mar.  WW  he  will  do  gmciouAljrt  I  will  thaaktiiUj 
receive. 

Zg/i'  Have  vou  done? 

]^wd.  My  lord*  she's  not  pMed  joa  nasi  tek« 
iome  pains  to  wcMrfc  her  to  toot  nanage*  Oomm,  m 
will  leave  Ids  honour  and  her  together. 

[Exeunt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  Boult. 

Lys.  Go  thy  ways.— Now,  prettjr  one,  how  long  liaT« 
yoa  been  at  this  trade-? 

Mar.  What  trade^  air? 

Lvs.  What  1  oaoDoi  nane  bol  I  shall  oifimd* 

Mar.  I  cannot  be  off^id^d  with  aof  tradoi  Floaae 
jou  to  name  it. 

Lys.  How  long  have  you  been  of  thisprofesalou? 

Mar.  Ever  since  1  can  remember. 

Lf^  Hid  yoa  go  to  it  so*^  jooRg?  Wero  joo  m 
gaoMSler  atfire^oratseven?  * 

Mar.  Earlier  too,  sir^  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lys»  Wby^  the  house  jou  dwell  in,  proclaims  jou  to 
be  a  creature  of  sale. 

Mar.  Dq  you  know  this  house  to  be  a  place  of  such 
resofft,  and  wiUoone  into  it?  I  hear  saj,       aro  of 


Ly$.  Wliy,  halk  joor  priaoipal  nuida  known  onto 

you  who  I  am? 

Mar.  Who  is  my  principal? 
-  Ly$.  Why,  your  tier b- woman ;  she  Xbat  sets  seeds 
and  roots  of  shame  and  iniquity.  you  liaye  heard 
aonelbing  of  my  power,  ana  ao  stand  tJLaat  fisr  nnim 
aerioas  wooing.  Bat  I  pMtsrt  to  thae»  pretty  oao»  toy 
authority  shall  not  see  tnee»  or  else  look  Ukmily  upon 
thee.  Comcy  ^ring  me  to  some  private  planjOi  Come, 
oonie. 

Mar.  If  you  were  born  to  honour,  show  it  now  j 
If  put  upon  yoQ,  make  the  judgment  good 
That  thought  yon  worthy  of  it 

Ly$.  imm*mMa3  bow  IhiBjMtaaoMffei-^-^Mgo^ 
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Mar.  Forme, 
Tliat  am  a  inaid,  ihoogh  most  unj^entle  Tortaiie 
Hath  placed  me  here  within  this  loathsoiue  stye^ 
Where,  since  I  came,  diseases  have  been  sold 
Dearer  than  physic^— O  that  the  good  gods 

Tkongh  they  dM  dmn^e  m»  lo>  tte  «iWMst  Inrd 

That  flies  i'Uic  ^urer  air. 

Lys.  I  did  not  think 

TJioa  coaldst  hafe  qpoke  so  well;  ne'er  dream'd  thoa 

•       •  GOOldst. 

Had  I  brought  hither  a  eormpted  wM^ 

Thy  speeaii  ImmI  aMev'd  H.  HoM,  liM«^8  goldlbrthsei 

Persirer  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest. 
And  the  gods  strengtlien  thee ! 

MoTm  Tiie  gods  pr^erve  yon ! 

Lys.  For  nie,  be  yoa  ihoughiea 

That  I  eame  imtk  no  ill  inteml)  for  to  roe 
The  ymj  dmen  and  windeifa  iwmir  titely. 
Rwewell.   Thon  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  training  hath  been  noble.-^ 
Hold  J  here's  more  gold  for  thee. — 
A  curse  upon  hinr,  die  he  like  a  thief> 
That  robs  thee  of  tfcgFgoiNliieiat  If  iboa  beir^rt  froa  wne, 
HibaUbefiirthygcKidL 

IA$  iigritmekus  is  putting  up  his  Purse,  BmK 

enters. 

BouU.  I  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Lys.  Avaunt,lhou  damned  door-keeper  1  Yourbouset 
But  for  this  vii|pu&  ibat  dotb  pr^  it  up, 
WmM  afaifcy  aM  ovenrbebtt  yoa  all.  Away ! 

lEait  LusimtKhm* 

*  Bault.  How's  this?  We  must  take  another  eeana 
with  you.  If  your  peevish  chastity,  which  is  not 
worth  a  breakfast  in  the  cheapest  country  under  the 
cope,  sbali  undo  a  whole  boaseliold#  lefc  me  be  gelded 
like  a  spaniel.  Ckme  yoor  wsjf^ 
JCflT.  WUttberwoidrtfeiihaveiM?  ^ 
Bault.  I  moal  bare  yew  ottMeiriiead  <akM  eft  ^ 
the  oommou  bangn^aa  shatt  axecute        ChMM  jrMr 
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i%aj.   We'll  kcve  so  mmm  pmUlemm  immax  mmfm 

Bawd.  How  now!  what's  the  matter?  ' 
BauU.  Wone  and  worse,  niiAlraas;  abe  Jiw  here 

spoken  My  words  to  the  Utfri  LyrftMehmi>  * 

BoiMf.  OaboniiMUe!                                    *  ' 

Bou/t.  She  makes  our  profeaakm  as  it  ware  to  iliiik  ) 

afore  the  face  of  the  gods.                                     '  ' 

Bawd.  Marry,  hang  her  up  for  ever!                •  ' 

BmlU  The  noblemaii  would  have  dealt  with  her  like  ^ 

a  nobliteiafl,eiidflieMm.himewaflFei»oM  eai^  aai»wH 

ball ;  saying  ins  prayers  toe* 
Baiwd.  Boult,  take  her  afNqr;  osekerailhy  plesMMw:  ^ 

crack  the  glass  of  her  virgLuity,  ^nd  make  the  rest  | 
malleable.  *  * 

BouU.  An  if  she  were  a  thornior  |MM  of  graand 
than  she  is,  she  shall  be  plieus;he4» 

Mm  Jiatfc»]iiik,  you  godel 

Bawd.  She  conjures :  away  willi  keiv  WonUl  abe 

had  never  come  within  my  doors!  Marry  hang  you ! 
She's  born  lo  undo  us.  Will  you  not  go  the  way  of 
women-kii|d?  Marry  come  upf  dish  of  chastitr 
wilh  rosemary  and  bays  I  [i^t  BmoJL  . 

JBmK;  Cm^niislpeis;  come yonrmf  wtknew 

JMisr.  WUlher  would  yon  Imve  ne? 

Boult.  To  take  from  yon  the  jewel  you  bold  so  dear. 

Mar.  Pr'ythee  tell  me  one  thing  first. 

Boult,  Come  now,  your  one  thing. 

Alor.  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to  be^ 

Mmtk  WlMft  I  oonki  wish  liun  to  be  my  nuyrter»  or  i 
niber,  my  wdAnm* 

Mar.  Neitherof  thesearejfelsobedestbnnmrt^ 
Since  they  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  hold'st  a  place,  for  wiiich  the  pained'st  fiend 
Oi'  hell  would  not  in  reputation  change : 
ThouVt  the  dama'd  door-keeper  Jio  everj^  oojFStini 
Ybefc  bilher  comes  inqoiring  lor  bin  libft 
IVi  tbn  fbnifrio  Miiig  ef  ineb  iM««e  tf^ 
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fe  UiMe;  tirf  ifery  focNtis  «nh 

As  hath  been  belch'd  on  by  infected  langs. 

BouU.  What  woald  yon  have  me  do?  go  to  the  wars, 
!     would  you?  where  a  man  may  serve  seven  years  for 
the  loss  of  a  lef;^  and  have  not  uiob0j  enough  in  the 
end  to  bu  V  hui  a  wooden  one. 

Mmr.  l)o  My  llttDgp  bat  Ibis  thim  liiMt  Bnpl^ 

OM  receptacles,  common  sewers,  of  flih ; 
Serve  by  indenture  to  the  common  hangman; 
Any  of  these  wavs  are  better  yet  than  this; 
For  that  which  tnou  professesi,  a  babuen^ 
Could  he  but  nrnkp  wonld  own  a  name  too  delur* 

0  tluit  Hie  gode  wMMseMy  from  tfaU  phMr. 
DfAiwet  me!  Here,  here  is  ^Id  for  thee. 

If  that  thy  master  would  gain  ought  by  me, 
Proclaim  that  I  can  sing,  weave,  sew,  and  dance, 
With  other  virtues,  which  m  keep  from  boast} 
And  I  will  undertake  all  these  to  teach, 

1  doubt  not  bat  tim  popoioM  eity  will 
Yield  nuinT  sdiolars. 

BoulL  But  can  you  teach  all  this  you  speak  of? 

Mar.  Prove  that  I  cannot,  take  me  home  againii 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 
That  doth  frequent  your  house. 

Bmli.  Wel\lwiiliiee«liitloiiidoi6r  tboe:  if  I 
eaajplaeo  tkeei  I  vrilL 

Mar.  But,  amongst  honest  women? 

BouU.  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  lies  little  amongst 
them.    But  since  my  master  and  mistress  have  bought 

iou,  there's  ne  going  but  by  their  consent}  Ifaorefore 
meko  Ibem  MfMinled  with  your  purpose,  and  i 
dofibt  not  bat  I  stail  ftid  limn  Itaetable  enoughs 
Come,  1*11  do  for  tl^ee  what  I  cau;  come  your  ways. 

I 
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ACT  V. 


Enter  Gower. 

Gow.  Marina  thas  the  brothel  'scapes^  and  chancej; 
Into  an  honest  hoase,  oar  story  says. 
She  sinps  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admired  lays: 
Deep  clerks  she  dumbs;  and  with  her  neeld  composej^ 
Nature's  own  shape^  of  bud,  bird,  branchy  or  berry ; 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natural  roses: 
Her  inkle,  silk,  twin  with  the  rubied  cherry : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race. 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her;  and  her  gain 
She  gives  the  cursed  bawd.    Here  we  her  place ; 
And  to  her  father  turn  our  thoughts  again, 
Where  we  left  him,  on  the  sea.    We  there  him  lost ; 
Whence,  driven  before  the  winds,  ho  is  arrived 
Here  where  his  daughter  dwells :  and  on  this  coast 
Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.    Tue  city  striv'd 
Goa  Neptune's  annual  feast  to  keep:  from  whence 
Lysimachus  our  Tyrian  ship  espies,  «• 
His  banners  sable,  trimm'd  witti  rich  expense; 
^     to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 
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or  iMvj  PtoMMth^ 

Where,  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might, 

Sbtdi     diAOOifer'di  pleasei  joii^  $tt»  and  iiani.  [JuadU 

SCENE  L 

On  hmrd  Pmi€ii»96'  Ship^  off  RfrmraB.  if  efete 

Pavilion  on  Deckj  ivith  a  Curtain  bef  ore  it ;  Pf  k  i  r  i ,  y  s 
iintfttn  It,  reclined  on  a  Couch*  A  Barge  l^ng  beside 
IfteTYAiAK  VesseL 

Enter  two  Sailors,  one  belonging  to  the  Tyrtan  VcsseU 
the  other  to  the  Barge;  to  them  HKLicAiiua# 

Tj^^SaiL  WiMm'sUieiord  Helicanos?  becanroMlf^ 

0  here  he  b.  ■ 

Sir,  iiiere's  a  barge  put  off  from  Miljlene- 
Aud  in  il  is  Ljsimaobas  the  governor, 
Who  craves  to  come  alioard .    What  in  jmv  wiiU 
JUd-  That  he  hare  hii^  QaU  ap  some  mnllaomu 
Tyr.  Sml*  Hop  glNillamM !  my  lord  caHi. 

Enter  two  Gentkmmu 

tOen*.  Doth  jom  lordship  oidl? 

HeL  Gentlemen, 

Tliere  is  some  of  worth  would  come  aboard ;  I  praj  you. 
To  greet  them  fairly-        [The  Gentlemen  and  the  tv^o 

Sailors  descend,  and  go  on  board  the  Barg€% 

EnteTjJimn  thence^  Lysimachus  and  Lords;  the 

Tyrian  Gmilthitn^  and  the  two  Sailors»^ 

Tyr.&giL  Sir| 
TUa  k  tie  mail  Cfait  M^  IE  aught  yoli  wofiM^ 

Lys.  Hail,  reverend  sir!  The  gods  preserve  you! 
Hel.  And  >ou,  sir,  to  ottliive  the  age  I  am^ 
And  die  aa  i  would  do* 

Yoo  wish  me  well. 
Being  on  shme,  lionpnring  of  Neptmi^a  iMOspluib 
Seeing  this  goodly  wsiel  ride  befom  n$p 

1  made  to  it,  to  know  of  whence  yon  are» 

HeU  Firslyor^  whaiisyomrplaoe.^ 
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Lys.  I  am  gonam»9i  tins  place  rm  U»  Iwfaiiaw 
HeL  Sir, 

Our  vessel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  king ; 

A  man,  who  iur  this  three  uontbs  bath  nal  S[K)keii 

To  any  one,  nor  taken  sustenance^ 

fiut  to  prorogue  bis  grief* 

JL^s*  Upon  what  groittd  k  hte  itistainpeimtilra 

ImL  Sir»  it  wraUT  be  too  todioM  to  repeat ; 
Bat  the  main  grief  of  all  springs  fi  um  the  loaa 
Of  a  beloved  daughter  and  a  wife. 

Lys.  May  wql  not  see  iuin,  then  ? 

HeL  You  may  indeed^  nr^ 

But  bootless  is  your  sight}  he  will  not  spedk 

Ly$.     Yet  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 

iieL  Behold  him,  sir:  l^Pencle$ discovered]  this  wc4s 
a  goodly  person, 
l^ill  the  disaster,  that,  one  mortal  nigbtf 
Drove  bim  to  Hds. 

Lm.  Sir^  kingi    haill  tine  gods  preserve  yen!  Bitl, 

Haif,  royal  sir ! 

HeL  It  is  in  vaia ;  he  will  not  apeak  to  yon* 

1  Lord.  Si  r,  we  have  a  maid  in  IV(ilylea€^  Xanrst  wagctTt 
Would  win  some  words  of  him* 

Ljfh    ^  ^  Tis  well  ketfaoQghCt 

fflie»  qaestionlessy  witih  her  sweel  harmony 
And  other  choice  attractions,  would  alinre, 
And  make  a  battery  tlirough  his  deafened  parls^ 
Which  now  are  midway  stopp'd  ; 

all  as  happy  as  of  all  the  £strest, 
Is.  witii  her  ieflow  maidens^  now  within 
The  lesfy  sheltser  thHtebms  egelnt 
The  island's  side. 

[He  whupers  one  of  the  attendant  Lards. — 
Exit  Lord,  in  the  Barge  of  Li^simachus. 

HeL  Sure,  all's  efieoUess}  yet  nothing  we'll  omit 
That  bears  recovery's  name.  But,  sinee  your  kiiidneaa 
We  luiTOSlnieh^  tttus  fiur^  let  w  beseeM  yon  tartlier^ 
J^stA  fot  cor  goM  we  may  provision  have, 
Wherein  we  are  not  destitute  lur  want^  • 
weary  for  the  stcd^iiess* 
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Lys*  wutf  m  oou  rtesy. 

WJMb  if  ^  tihtyd  den  J,      flMil  |wl  M 

For  ever  J  i^ff  would  Mod  m' caterpillar, 
And  so  iuflict  our  province. — Yet  once  more 
Let  me  entreat  to  kn^w  at  large  the  cause 
Of  Yoorkiiig'aaQgrow* 

UeL  -    fiil^  w,i  wiUiMtEMtttii^^ 

But  aae^  I  am  prefwried. 

EtKt€t,fnmtk^  Barge y  Lmt^  ICutiv^^  mud  a  youvg 

Lady. 

Lys,  O,  here  is 

Tbe  lad  J  that  I  seat  fioffw  W«Umm^  lair  tut  { 
kft  Mt  a  goodly  pmeMa? 

UK  AgaHaMlady. 

Lys.  She's  such,  Ibat  were  I  well  assur'd  she  came 
Of  eentle  kind,  and  noble  stock,  Td  wish 
No  oetter  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. 
IWff  OM^  all  modiMM  tha^  oonnists  in  boooiy 
ExMot  emnMMv  w4i&m  ia  a  kingly  patient : 
if  AM  thy  prosperaw  ertiftBial  fbal 
Can  draw  him  but  to  answer  thee  in  au^bl^ 
Thy  sacred  physic  shall  reoeiveauch  pay 
Aj»  thy  deaiceeeao  wialu 

dfer.  fir.IwiUiiM 
My  ateealalnHrin  IdaMMery, 
IVofided  none  fcnt  I  aiid  eiy  compaeien 
Be  sufler'd  to  come  near  him. 

Lys.  Come,  let  as  leave  her, 

▲od  tiae  goda  make  Jier  jproqperous !     [Marhia  sin^s. 

Lm*  Maik'dlKayeiirMaio? 

Jmv  Ifo^MrlooMlMiia. 

Hie,  the  i^  epedi  to  inia* 

moT.  Hail,  sir!  my  lord,  lend  ear:-^ 

Per.  Hum!  iial 

Mot.  I  am  a  maid, 

My  lord,  ikal  ne'er  beloie  invited  efea^ 
mA  Jiafe  been.gnM  m«  ooniel*UlMFi  eie  aneaka 
My  lord,  that,  may  be,  hath  andei^d  n  gfiet 
Might  equal  yours,  if  bolh  were  justly  weighed* 
TlioHgh  wayward  iiMriuae  did  malij^a  taj  aiate^ 
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My  derivation  was  from  ancestors 

Who  stood  equifaleal  wilh  n^giitj  kimgBl 

Bui  tioie  liatii  noted  Mt  IB;  paMilaffe» 

And  to  tke  world  and  awkward  casualties 

Bound  nie  in  servitude* — I  will  desist; 

But  there  is  something  glows  upon  my  cheek. 

And  whispers  in  mine  ear,  Gq  not  tUl  he  ipeolc.  {Aside. 

PtT'  My  fortunea  parentage— good  pawnlagn*^ 
Tenqoal  mine  i^inuirt  not  m    what  aay  yon? 

Mar.  I  said,  m?  lord^  if  yon  did  know  my  parentage. 
You  would  not  do  me  yiolenoe. 

Per.  I  do  tbink  so. 

1  pray  jon  turn  your  eyes  again  upon  me^— 
Yon  are  Uke  aomethinglhati"  - WmAeenntij^^ 
Hera  ef  tlieie  ahenan? 

Mar»  N09  nor  of  any  alioraa? 

Yet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth*  and  am 
Ho  other  than  I  appear. 

Per.  I  am  great  with  woe,  and  shall  deliver  weeping* 
My  dearest  mfe  was  like  tUa  mmAf  and  aiieli  a  one 
My  danghtermiglitliam  been :  my  qaem^eaqnMrelMMvft; 
Ifer  statore lean  inch;  as  wandMtkeemi|^) 
As  silver-voic'd  ;  her  eyes  as  jewel-like, 
And  cas'd  as  richly :  in  pace  another  Juno ; 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them  hungry. 
The  more  she  gives  them  8peeeh«r-«*WhM»  do  you  liy^? 

JCar.  WlMmJlMlNiknalraH«ar;  firomthndeok 
Yaeniay  dkmm  the  plaoei 

Per.  Where  were  you  bred? 

And  how  achiev'd  you  these  endownentSi  which 
You  make  more  rioh  to  owe? 

Mar.  Should  I  laU  mj  hiatoiy, 

Tiranld  seem  Ukb  Uaa  dKadain'4  in  thereporling; 

Per.  IVjtheeapeakj 
Falieneia  eannot  come  from  thee,  for  thou  look's t 
Modest  as  justice,  and  thou  seem'st  a  palace, 
For  the  crown'd  truth  to  dwell  in :  111  believe  theet^ 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation, 
To  points  that  seem  impossible ;  far  thou  look'st 
Like  one  I  iiwr^d  indee A  What  wera  thy  frimada^ 
then  netaay,  when  1  did  pnah  thee  bank 
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(Whick  was  wiiett  i pggoeiy'A  liiee)»  Uiai  Uhhi  e— rtl  • 
From  flood  dfltoMwIing? 
Mat:  floindeodldid. 

Per.  Report  tby  fMurentage.   I  Uiiiik  thon  sal J'^l 
Thou  badsl  beeu  ioss'd  from  wrong  In  injury^ 
And  that  tliou  tboii?li|f^  ihj  gliofil  might  equal  miaei 
U  hoik  were  opened. 

Mar.  SoMpf  Moh  tUorkidoad 

I  add,  end  mid  ao  wm  1M  wiM  «Qr  wo  ug  ble 
Did  wemat  me  wM  lil^Iy. 

Per.         ^  Tell  tliy  slory ; 

If  thine  considered  prove  tbe  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endorance,  tboa  art  a  man,  and  I 
Hare  snfWd  Ul»  a  giri9  jrel  thea  doel  look 
lifce  Patieaoo,  geilig  on  kings'  Mmty  u4  ueUlrtf 
BxtramilyMloreol.  Whet  w«n  tl^  Meeds? 
How  lost  thou  Lbem?  Thj  name^  my  most  kind  vir- 
gin? 

Aeconnt,  I  do  beseech  thee ;  comei  sit  bjr  me* 

Mar.  M J  JHune^  elr^  ie  iferiee* 

Per.  Oi  I  eei  mook'd, 

And  tlKm  by  some  ineeMod  god  sent  hilliep  « 
To  make  tbe  world  laogh  at  me.  ^ 

Mar,  Paiienc^  good  sir. 

Or  heieriLoeai^ 

Per.  '  Nay,  PI  I  be  patient : 

TbM  litlle  loMiw'et  bow  tbott^doeielertte  mn^ 
To  cell  Ibjself  Miriiuu 

Mar.  ■  .  The  name  Marina, 

Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power; 
My  fioliery  end  a  king. 

Per.  How!  a  kimf s  daegtaer? 

And  eeU'd  Meriee? 

Mar.  Yoe  said  yon  wmdd  belie?«  me  i 

But  not  to  be  a  tioublcr  of  jour  peace^ 


Per#  But  are  you  flesh  and  blood  ? 

Haire  yon  a  working  unlse?  end  are  no  £udpy  ? 
NoaertiM^-^Well;  speak wi.  Wimewefeyenboro; 
Andwbefeforaeitt'Alteteal  *  - 

IK 
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Mar.  .  Uli'dMaciiia^ 

For  I  was  bom  at  tea* 

Per.  At  wmi  Tby  moUier.^ 

Jiir.  My  aolber  was  tike  dkaughler  of  a  Ung ; 
Who  died  the  very  nunote  I  was  born. 

As  my  good  nurse  Lychorida  liaiii  oft 
Delivered  weeping* 

Per*  0#  stop  there  a  little! 

This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dllli  sleep 
IMd  Bsook  sad  fook  withal :  tlM  mkmA  £biwd? 
Hv  daoghtei^s  bmried.  Tilsiilf]  Weil where  were  you 
111  hear  you  more/to  the  bottom  of  your  storyi 
And  never  interrupt  you. 

Mar.  You'll  scarce  believe  me ;  'twere  best  I  did  give 

Per*  I  wiU  believe  you  by  the  syllable  £^'er* 
Of  idhafc f  on  shall  debfec  Yet,  g^?6  ine  leane:^ 
Bd^  esM  y<m  ia  these  parte?  wfem 

Mar,  The  king,  my  father,  did  in  Tharsus  leave  me; 
Till  cruel  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  wife, 
Did  seek  to  murder  me:  and  having  woo'd  *  • 
A  TiUaia  to  attempt  it,  who  haviog  dmwa^ 
Aeiewof  piirates  pame  and  ansaoMd  om} 
Bkopght  me  t»  Mitylens.  Sol  mw,  good  sir» 
Whither  will  you  hare  me?  Why  do  you  weep?  It  may 
You  think  me  an  imposler;  no,  goodlaitli;  '  £be» 
I  am  the  daughter  to  king  PedoleSt 
If  good  king  Perielea  be. 

Per.  Hoj  Hdiioaimsl 

Hd.  Grils  my  graeiMs  kfd? 

Per.  Thou  art  a  grave  and  noble  counsellor^ 
Most  wise  in  general:  Tell  me,  if  thou  cans^ 
What  this  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be^ 
That  thus  hath  made  jne  weep  f 

Hel.  1  know  not  j  luat 

Here  is  the  ngeirt^  «v  <of  Jili tyleiie» 
Speaks  noUj  of  mat. 

Lys.  '  She  would  never  tell  ^ 

Her  parentage ;  being  demauded  tbatf 
She  would  sit  still  and  weep. 

P^r.  O  iieUeannsy  stnke  hiiSHM^ 
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CKfvwagasKiMrtEietepMMilpifaif  ' 

JLesi  this  great  sea  of  jojn  rushing  apon  me^  ' 

O'erbear  Uie  shores  of  my  mortality^ 

And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness.  O,  come  hUher^ 

Tboa  that  beget'st  him  that  did  thee  beget  j 

Tboa  that  ipagfchani  at  sea^  bnried  at  IftmMM 

iteifoMdatMiagaiEl  QHdicaMij 

Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  gods,  as  loud 

As  thunder  threatens  us :  This  is  Marina. — 

What  was  thy  mother's  name?  tell  me  but  that^ 

For  truth  can  never  bQ  confina'd  eoQUgliy 

Thoagk  doribts  ^  em  sleep* 

Jisr«  Vbnt^  mtf  I  pray. 

What  is  your  title  ? 

Per.  1  am  Pericles  of  Tyre:  but  lell  me  now 
(As  in  the  rest  thou  hast  been  godlike  perfect), 
My  drowned  queen's  name,  thou  art  the  h^ir  of  kiogdomSf 
And  another  liie  to  Perielea  thy  father/ 
Mot.  Is  it  no  ttwe  to  be  yoar  daughter^  thatf 
say,  my  mother^s  name  was  Thaisa  ^ 
Thaisa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end. 
The  minute  1  began. 

Per.  Now,  blessiiig  on  tliee,  jrise ;  thou  art  mj  obild* 
Give  me  fresh jnurttMits.  Mine  own,  Helicaaos 
(N#t  dead  at  iWmSi  as  Ae  shoald  liare  been, 
By  sa?age  Gleon),  she  sball  tell  thee  all ; 
When  thou  shalt  kneel,  and  justify  in  knowledge^ 
She  is  thjf  ver^  princess. — Who  is  this  ? 

HcL  Sir,  'tis  the  governor  of  Mitylenci  , 
Who,  beariof  of  your  melanolioly  state. 
Did  MM  to  see  ymL 

Per.  I  embrace  you,  sir. 

Give  me  my  robes;  I  am  wild  in  my  beholding. 
O  heavens  bless  my  girl!  But  Imrk,  whaimttSlol~ 
Tell  HelicanuSi  my  Marina,  tell  him 
O'er,  poial  hj  |Kifait,  for  yet  ho  seenu  to  doabt, 
Hmf  sore  yoo  are  ny  daoghter* — ^Bot  what  flmic  i 
Hel.  My  lord,  I  hoir  none*. 


The  music  of  the  spheres ;  iist»  mj  Marioa.. 
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Im^  It  ii  not  good  ta«mi  Um ;  giteldmmjr* 
Raiett  aoundt! 

Do  ye  nul  Lear? 

Ly5.       ^       Moffic  ?  My  lord,  I  hear — 

Per.  Most  heavenl j  music : 
It  nips  me  unto  Ust'mng^  and  thiok  liember 
Hangs  on  mine  efelids;  let  mb  raL         [He  iAMu. 

£^  A  fdllow  mr  liia  ImuI; 

[T/ie  Curtain  bef  ore  the  Vavilimof  Per.  is  closed. 
So  leave  liim  alt. — Well,  my  eompaiiioii4ii0iidii9 
If  this  but  answer  to  my  just  belief 
riLwell  remember  Toa. 

lEuumt  £g$.  Hel.  Mar.  md  attendant  Lady. 

SCEx^E  II,    Tlic  same, 

FERICI.B8  m  the  Deck  adeq^ ;  Diana  appearing  to 

him  a$ina  V^m. 

Did.  My  tein|)Ie  stands  in  Ephesi^  ^  hie  thee  thiUier^ 
And  do  upon  mine  altar  sacrifice. 
There,  wheu  my  maiden  priests  are  mat  to{|;etIidrj 
Before  the  people  all^ 

Boreal  bow  tboo  at  sea  didst  lose  tliy  wifb; 

To  mourn  tby  orosseSi,  with  thy  dangUler'Sj  cill« 

And  icive  them  repetition  to  llic  life. 

Perioim  my  bidding,  or  tbou  liv'st  iQ  woe  I 

Do'ty  and  be  happy,  by  my  silver  bow* 

Awake,  and  tell  tliy^  dream.  IDiam  di$ufpeanm 

Far.  Celestial  Dim^  goddeiMi  argeotiae^  ^ 
I  wOi  obey  thee ! — ^HeuMnits  f 

JEnter  Ltsxmachus,  HsucANuat  and  Itf  amika* 

Per.  My  purpose  was  for  Tlursus^  there  to  strike 

The  inhospitable  Cleon;  but  I  am 

For  other  service  first :  toward  Bphesns 

Turn  our  blown  saiia  j  efijoons  1*11  tell  thee  whjr.~ 

[Zb  Helicoiiiiti. 
Shall  we  refresh  its,  sir,  npon  yoiir  shom^ 
And  giro  yon  gold  for  such  pro?isioA 
As  owinlenii  will  oeed? 
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Lt/s.  With  all  mj  lieart^dr ;  uid  idhta  jMOOMftthin, 
I  have  ajiother  soit* 

Per,  You  shall  prevafl. 

Were  il  to  woo  Jiiy  daughter  \  for  it  ieemi 
Yoa  tew  bera  noble  tomtda  Imt. 

£911.  fSatf  ImiI  yow  atM* 

Per.  Come^  mj  Marina*  \Bsm^. 

EiiUcrGowBn,btf(^etheTempleqfDiAVAatUvK%i&V$* 

Gow.  Now  onr  sands  are  almiat  no  j 
More  m  liUle.  and  then  done, 
nisy  as  ID  Y  fail  bodily  ^re  me 
(For  racb  kfodoess  mmt  relinre  im)> 

Tiiat  you  aptly  will  suppose 

What  pai^eantry,  what  leats^  what  showiy 

What  nuiuitrebj,  and  pretty  diu^ 

The  rtg^A  made  in  Mitylin, 

TogreelOekiiig.  60  be  baa  thiiv^ 

That  be  ia  pronb^d  to  be  wifM 

To  fair  Marina;  bat  in  no  wise^ 

Hill  he  had  done  his  sacrifice, 

As  Dian  bade :  whereto  being  boitttd^ 

The  interim,  pray  yon,  all  confound* 

la  faalber^d  briemeM  lafla  are  filled. 

And  wtabes  fidl  ont  as  they're  iviU'd. 

At  Bphesus,  the  temple  sec. 

Oar  King,  and  all  his  company.' 

That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon^ 

la  by  yoor  faney'a  thankfol  boon.  [Eadk 

SQEN£  ilL 

The  Temp/^  of  Diana  at  Ephesus:  Th  ais  a,  s^anrfiri^ 
near  the  AUar,  as  High-priestess;  a  number  rf  Vir- 
gins on  ea€h  side;  CmuiuoV9  09uiQther-inhabitmU 

iunter  l^xMcuSi  mth  IU$  Tnin;  LtsimacuuSi 
HsLxcAwtre,  ifAiiw4«  mi  0  JUnlgm 

Fer.  Hal!  Dian !  to  perform  thyjust  command, 
I  here  confess  myself  the  king  6f  Tyre; 
Wbo^  ^r^ghH^  itom  mjf  eouatryj  did^wed 
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70  PERICLES.  ACT  5m 

The  fc^  Thdb»«  tft  Pratapdb. 

At  sea  in  childbed  died  she,  but  broagbt  forth 
A  maid-child  call'd  Marina;  who,  O  fjoddess. 
Wears  jxl  thy  silver  Hn  cry.    She  at  Tlmrsus 
Was  iiurs'd  with  Gleoo ;  wlioyi  at  fourteen  jem 
lie  sought  to  tnurdcr :  but  ber  bettor  atan 
BMpgbl  her  to  MHjlene ;  i||«iiiat  whoae  lAora 
Riding,  her  forinnes  brought  the  maid  aboard  as. 
Where,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance^  she 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter. 

ThaL  Voice  and  favour !~ 

Ym  are— yoD  are-^  royal  Pericles ! —  ISheJmnUm 

Per.  What  mcaw tile ftfomaa?  ahadiMi  help,  gentle* 

Cer.  Noble  sir>  £men ! 

If  ^ou  have  told  Diana's  altar  true^ 
This  is  your  wiieu 

Per.  lievereiid  appearer^  no } 

I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  very  anus. 

Cer.  Upon  thb  eoaat^  I  Mrraat  jtm 

Per.  TPta  most  certain. 

Cer.  Look  to  Ihe  lady; — O,  she's  but  o'eijoy'd. 
Early,  one  bluslViiii^  morn,  [his  huly  was 
Thrown  ou  this  shore.   I  op'd  the  coffin,  and 
Found  there  rich  jewels;  veeever^d  heri  and  plaeU  her 
Here  in  Oiana*^s  tomple.  ' 

Per.  May  we  see  them? 

Cer*  Great  hir,  they  shall  be  brought  you  to  mj  houaej 
Whither  I  invite  you.   Look  I  Tiiaisa  is 
Recovered. 

Thau  O,  let  me  look! 


n 

9 

But  curb  it,  .Kpitc  of  seein;^.    O,  my  lord, 
Are  you  not  Perides?  Like  him  you  speak, 
Like  him  you  are :  Bid  yon  not  name  a  iempeaty 
A  birthy  and  deaths 
Per.  The  voice  of  dead  Thauml 

ThaL  Thai  ThalMa  ant  i|  suppoaei  deed^ 

And  drovvn'U. 

Per.  Immortal  Dian! 

Thm.  New  I  know  yen  hci  tor. 
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When  we  with  tears  parted  Pentapolis, 
Tbe  king^my  fether,  gave  jou  such  a  ring,  [Skovys  a  Uin  tr, 
Fer^  This,  this:  no  mpre,  jeo  godsl  joiir  preseni 
kiadncss 

MalM  mT'Pttfl  miseries  sport :  Yoorimlldowfl^ 
Tbtt  on  the  toQclijng  of  Mr  IIm  I  iMy 

Melt,  an4  no  more  be  seen.    O  come,  be  buried 
A  second  time  witliin  these  arnis* 

Mar.  My  Iieart 

l/eaps  to  be  gone  iato  mj  molfaer's  bosom. 

lKned$  ta  Thm$a. 

Per.  iioofc^  wli^knMlslieM  I  Flesh  of  thy  flesh,  ThihMl } 
Thy  burden  at  the  sea,  and  cali'd  Marinai 
For  she  was  yielded  Ibere, 

Thai,  '  Bless'd,  and  mine  owb! 

HeL  Haii,  madam,  and  my  queen ! 

Thai  I  know  yon  not. 

Per  Yoo  have  beard  me  say ,  when  1  did  fly  from  Ty  re, 
I  teft  hfMad  an  ancient  snbstitnte. 
Can  yoo  remember  what  1  caJl'd  tlie  man? 
I  have  nam'd  him  oft. 

Thai.  'Twaa  Helicamis  then. 

Per.  Still  confirmation: 
Bttimoe  Mm,  dter  Thaisaj  this  is  he. 
Now  do  I  long  to  hear  how  yon  were  found ; 
How  possibly  preserved;  and  >vlioin  to  Ibank^ 
Besides  the  gods,  for  this  great  miracle. 

Thai.  Lord  Cerimon,  my  lord ;  this  man. 


or 

1 

rst  to  last  resolve  yon.  £eaii 

Per.  nererend  sir, 

The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  oflicer 
More  fike  a  god  than  you.    Will  you  deliver 
tiow  this  c|eiid  qaeen  re-lives? 

Cer.  I  win,  my  Iord« 

Bespeolt  von,  llrrt  |^  with  m^  to  my  house, 
Where  sball  be  shown  yon  aft  was  fonnd  with  her; 
How  she  came  placed  here  within  the  temple. 
No  needfiil  thioj;  omitted. 

Perm  Pure  Diana! 
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I  bless  iliee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  offer  * 

My  oiglit  ohlalioQA  to  thee.  Tbaisa, 

This  piiocttp  tim  Mf4MKo\imA  of  your  dMiaghbVf.  -  . 

Shall  jDianry  lier  a|  Pratiq^dia.  And  mow. 

This  ornameiil  that  makes  vm  look  so  disinl, 

Will  I,  my  lov'd  Marina,  clip  to  form ; 

And  what  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touoh'dy 

To  grace  thy  marriage-day,  Til  beautify. 

Tiun.  iMrd  Cerimon  hath  letters  of  good  cMdit, 
Sir,  that  mj  frlker's  deed* 

Per.  BeaveBSttake  astarof  him !  Yet  there,  my  queeot 
WeMI  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves 
Will  in  that  k^ingdom  spend  our  following  dajs; 
Oar  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyrus  reign. 
Lord  CerimoOy  we  do  our  longing  stay,  ^ 
To  hear  the  vest  iuitohi»*^-^^  lead  the  maj.  [EsemU. 


Gov.  In  Antioeh»  and  Ids  daughter,  yoo  fcaviskenrd 

Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  just  reward : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  seen 
(Although  assaird  wilh  fortune  fierce  and  keea)^ 
Virtue  preserved  from  fell  destruotion's  blast. 
Led  on  by  lieaven,  and  crown'd  with  joy  at  last* 
In  Helieaiins  may  yon  well  deserj 
A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty: 
In  reverend  Cerimon  there  well  appears^ 
The  worth  that  learned  charity  aye  wears. 
For  wifiked  Clcon  and  his  wife^  when  tame 
Had  spread  their  emrsed  deed*  and  hononr'd  Mttne 
Of  Pmoles,  to  rage  tke  oity  torn ; 
That  him  and  his  they  in  his  palace  burn. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ;  although  not  done,  but  mfiSUL 
&o,  on  your  patience  evermore  attending^ 


Enter  Go  web. 
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DRAMATIS  VEM&OHM. 

Lear,  King  of  Britain.^ 
King  of  France. 
Duke  of  Burgundy. 
Duke  if  CoruwalC 
Duke     AlbftDy*  * 
Barlcf  KeDt 

Sdgar,  Son  to  Gloflter« 

Edmund,  Bastard  Son  to  Gloster. 

Curan,  a  Courtier. 

Old  Man,  TeMtii  to  Gloster.  < 

Physidem. 

F0OL 

Oswald)  Sbnmrd  to  Goneril. 
An  Officer 9  employed  by  Edmond. 
Gentleman,  Attendant  on  Cordelia. 

A  Herald. 

ServanU  to  ComwalL 


Gvoneril^ 
Regan,    >  Dm^ftlerf  to  Ijear. 

Cordelia,3 


JGaieto  ^Mending  on  the  King,  0fficer$9  Menmger$i 
-  &Wicr«,  and  Attendants. 

SCEJl^Ef  BrUam. 
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ACT  I 


SCENE  I.    A  Room  of  State  in  King  Lear's  Palace. 
"Enter  Kent,  Gloster,  and  Edmund. 

Kent.  X  THOUGHT,  the  kiiie  had  more  affecled  the 
duke  of  Albany,  than  Cornwall. 

Glo,  It  did  always  seem  so  to  us;  but  now,  in  the 
diTLsion  of  tlie  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which  of  the 
dukes  he  values  most;  for  equalities  are  so  weigh'd, 
that  curiosity  in  neither  can  make  choice  of  cither's 
moiety. 

Kent.  Is  not  this  your  son,  my  lord? 

G/o.  His  breeding,  sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge :  I 
have  so  often  blushed  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  I 
am  brazed  to  it. 

Kent.  1  cannot  conceive  you. 

Glo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could  :  where- 
upon she  grew  round-wombed ;  and  had,  indeed,  sir,  a 
%on  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  had  a  husband  for  her  bed. 
Do  you  smell  a  fault? 
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Kent.  I  cannot  wkb  the  findl  ttiidos^  the  U8M  of  it 

being  80  proper.  ,^       j      r  i 

Glo.  Bui  1  have,  sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law,  some 
year  elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  account : 
lliouffh  this  kimvd  came  somewhat  saucily  into  the 
world  beftwre  he  was  sent  for,  yet  was  his  mother  &ir ; 
there  was  good  sport  at  his  making,  and  the  wtereson 
must  be  acknowledged.— Do  you  knowthii  noUe  gen- 
tieman,  Edmund? 

£dm.  No,  my  lord.  ,     , .    ,  ^ 

Qlo.  My  lord  of  Kent :  remember  hm  hereafter  as 
my  honourable  friend. 
Edm.  My  services  to  yomr  lordshm. 
Kent,  I  must  love  you,  and  sue  toknow  you  Ddllep* 
Edm.  Sir,  I  shall  study  deserving.  ,     ,  „ 

GUl.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he  sliali 
again The  king  is  eoming.  [Trumpets  sou^id  within. 

Enter  Lear,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Goneril, 

Regan,  Cordema,  and  AUmdanU. 
tear.  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy, 

Gloster. 
Qlo.  I  shall,  my  liege. 

[Exeu/nt  OlMter  and  Edmu9id. 
Lear.  Mean  time  we  shall  expiess  our  darker  purpose* 
Give  me  the  map  there.— Know,  that  we  haw  divided^ 
In  three,  our  kingdom :  and  His  our  fast  intent  . 
To  shake  all  eaies  and  business  from  our  age ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  wWle  we 
UnburdenM  cimwl  toward  death^-Our  sonof  CornmUt 
And  you,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  AlbaO?, 
We  have  this  hour  a  constant  will  to  puUisii 
Our  daudrters'  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 
May  be^e?ented  now*    The  princes,  l»rauce  aud 

Borgondy,  .    ,  , 

Great  rivals  in  onr  yon^ffw*  daughters  Jof%  , 

Lronir  in  our  court  have  made  their  amorons  si«o^ 

And  here  are  to  be  answer'd.— Tell  me,  my  dai||pMra 

(Since  now  we  will  divest  us.  both  of  rule, 

interest  of  territory,  cares  ot  state). 
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Which  of  you,  shall  wc  say,  dolh  lore  us  most? 
Tiiai  we  onr  largest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  merit  dflw  jnost  challoi^^  iL-^Ckmeriif 
Our  eldeftrboni^  speak  first 

Gan»  Kr,  I 

Do  love  yon  more  than  words  can  wield  Uio  matter^ 
Dearer  than  eye-sight,  space,  aud  liberty; 
Beyood  what  can  be  valued,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  less  than  Uie,  with  grace,  health,  beautafi  honoiir: 
As  miidi  as  ohUa  e'er  loY'd,  or  frther  foond. 
k  1o?e  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speeeh  unable; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you. 

Car.  What  shall  Cordelia  do.'^  Love,  and  be  silent. 

[Aside* 

Lear.  Of  all  these  boands, even  from  this  line  to  fchist 
With  shadowy  forests  and  with  ohampains  riefa'd^ 
With  pleoteoiis  rirers  and  wide-skirlBd  meads. 

We  make  Ihee  lady :  To  thine  and  Albany's  issue 
Be  this  perpetual. — What  sajs  our  second  daughter. 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Comwall  ?  Speak. 

Tieg.  1  am  jnade  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sistefy 
AikI  prize  me  at  her  worth.  In  my  troe  heart  ' 
I  find,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love; 

Only  slie  cuiucs  too  short,— that  1  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 
Which  the  most  precious  square  el  sense  possesses; 
And  find,  I  am  alone  ielieitate  • 
In  ycmr  dear  highness'  love* 
Car.  Then  poor  Cordelial  [ilstde^ 

And  yet  not  so;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love's 
More  richer  than  my  toni^ue. 

Lear.  To  thee,  and  thiue,  hereditary  ever, 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom; 
No  less  ia  space,  validity,  and  pleasore, 
Than  flial  confirofd  on  6oneril.~Now,  onr  joy. 

Although  the  last,  not  least;  to  whose  yount;  love 
The  vines  of  Prance,  and  milk  of  Burgundy, 
Strive  to  l>e  iuteress'd  :  what  can  you  say,  lo  draw 
A  third  more  opnlenl  than  your  sisters  i  Speak* 

€kT.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Ltitr.  Nothing? 
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Cor.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  ean  come  of  notluno;:  speak  agaiu* 

Cor.  Unhappy  thai  I  am,  I  cannot  heave 
My  heMt  into  my  mouth :  I  love  ycrar  nm^Mf 
AMordimr  to  my  bond ;  nor  more»  nor  less. 

Le&r*  How,  how,  CordeliftPneiidyomrspaeoh  a  little, 
Liest  it  may  luar  your  fortunes* 

Cor.  Good,  III  J  krdt 

Yon  hare  beg^t  me,  bred  me^  lov'd  me :  I 
Return  those  duties  baok  as  are  right  fit» 
Obey  Too»  love  jou»  and  most  bononr  yom 
Why  nave  my  sisters  husbands^  if  they  say. 
They  love  yon,  all?  Haply,  when  1  shall  wed, 
That  lord,  whose  hand  must  lake  my  plight,  sljall  carry 
Half  my  love  with  iiim»  halt  my  care^  and  duty : 
Sore,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisterst 
To  loTO  my  father  all. 

Lear.  But  goes  this  with  thy  heart? 

Cor.  Ay,  good,  my  lord. 

Lear.  So  young,  and  so  un lender?  * 

Cor*  So  young,  my  lord,  and  irne.  . 

Le».  Let  it  be  so»^Thy  truth  then  be  thy  dowbr: 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  ran ; 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs, 
Prom  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be  J 
Here  1  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care^ 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blood. 
Ana  as  a  stranger  to  my  neart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.  Tiie  barbaronsScythian, 
Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom, 
Be  as  well  Qeighboor*d|  pitied,  and  relieved, 
As  thon  my  sometinie  dangbler* 

Kent*  Good,  my  liegei^ 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  nul  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath: 
I  lov'd  her  most,  and  thonght  lo  snl  my  rest 
On  her  kind  nursery. — tieooe,  and  avwd  my  sight!—* 

ITaC&rdefM. 

So  be  my  gravo  my  peace,  as  bare  I  give 
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Her  hibef'B  bMrifroA  her Call  Pranoe  j-^Wlvo  ilirs? 
Call  Bargandy. — Cormimn,  md  AMMUjr, 
WMi  mT  two  daaghters'  dowers  digest  this  HAtA  t 
Let  |>ride,  which      calls  pidnneas,  marry  her. 

1  do  invest  you  jointly  witn  my  power, 

Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  lai  i^e  eil'ecls 

That  troop  with  majesty, — Uurseli,  by  moBtUj  OOUrsQ^ 

Willi  reseryatioa  of  aa  hundred  koigblSf 

By  TOO  to  be  sasiain'd;|  shall  unr  ab^Mle 

liaKe  with  yon  hj  dm  tonis*  Oidjr  we  sliil  leteiii 

The  wnae^  and  w  the  additiaiis  to  a  king; 

The  sway, 

Revenue,  exeohtioii  of  the  rest, 

Beloved  son»,  l>e  yonrs  !  which  to  confirm, 

This  coronet  part  betwoea  joii*     \Oivmg  the  Crotra* 

Kent.  Ro^al  hewr, 

Whom  [  hare  ewer  konoarM  as  my  king, 
LoT'd  18  my  flilher,  as  my  masler  Miow'd, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers,— « 
Lear.  The  bow  is  beat  aad  drawn,  matce  from  the  shaft* 
Kent.  Lei  it  fall  rather^  tiiougii  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
When  Lear  is  mad.   What  would3t  thou  do^  old  fflili? 
Hiink'st  tlyyiiy  that  doty  shall  have  dread  to  speaks 
When  ^wer  to  lletlery  bows?  To  pfadttnam  kODoiiH!s 
bound) 

When  majesty  stoops  to  folly.    Reverse  thy  doom; 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 
This  hideous  rashness:  answer  my  life  my  judgment 
Thy  yoQiM^est  cbuighter  does  not  loye  thee  Wsl; 
Nor  are  those  em^y<kear(ed>  whose  low  somid 
letet  be  bo  bettowiiesst 

jCmt  Kent,  OA  thy  Hfe,  no  more* 

Kent,  My  life  I  never  held  but     a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies;  nor  £^  to  lose  ilf 
Thv  safety  being  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  sight! 

Kent.  See  better,  Lear ;  and  lot  me  still  remaia 
The  Ime  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Mow>  by  ApullO|— * 
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Kent.  Now,  by  Apollo,  kiug^ 

Thou  swear'Bl  tbjcgodft  in  vua* 

Lear*  O,  vassal!  miscreant ! 

ILauing  hi$  Htmd  m  hU  Sumd. 

Alb.  Cam.  Detr  air,  foroeur.  ^ 

Kent.  Do; 
Kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  foul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift;  * 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamour  ijcQio  my  tliroat, 
I'll  tell  theoy  tbou  dost  evU. 

Lear.  H«ar  me,  raoreant ! 

On  thine  allegianoe  bear  mel — 
lilnce  tiioQ  hBMt  sought  to  make  os  break  our  rmr 
(VVhich  we  durst  never  3'et),  and,  with  strained  pride. 
To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  beat*).; 
Our  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  tUee,  for  provision 
Taahieldthee  from  diseases  of  the  world; 
And,  on  tbe  sixth,  to  tnm  thv  haled  bade 
Upon  oor  kingdomii  if,  on  the  tenth  day  following. 
Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death:  Away!  by  Jupiter, 
This  shall  not  be  revoked. 

Kent,  fare  thee  well,  king:  since  thos  thou  wili 


appear. 

Freedom  hves  hence,  and  bamshmeni  is  bare* — 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shdter  take  tbee*  maid, 

[To  Cordelia. 
That  justly  think'st,  and  hast  most  rightly  said ! — 
And  your  large  speeches  maj  your  deeds  approve, 

[To  liegan  and  GoneriL 
That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of  loye«— 
Thas  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  yon  all  adinn ; , 
He'll  shape  bis  old  coarse  in  a  ooontry  new*  [£v«L 

jRe-enter  Glosteb  ;  with  Fkancs,  Burovkdt,  omi 

Attendmits. 

Glo,  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord. 
Lear.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
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We  first  address  towards  yon,  who  ^vith  this  kino^ 
Hath  rivalled  for  our  daughter;  What,  in  the  least* 
Will  joa  require  in  present  doivef  with  iier. 
Or  ocMe  3roiir  qaesi  of  lorei 

Bur*  Most  royal  majesty, 

1  oraFe  no  move  than  haUi  3  our  ioglumM  offlsK^a* 
Itor  win  y  00  .lander  less. 

Lear*  Right  noble  Burgnndfi 

When  she  was  dear  to  ns,  we  did  hold  her  so ; 
Bill  now  her  price  is  fall'n  :  Sir,  there  she  stands} 
If  aught  within  that  little^  mming  substaa^o^ 
Or  all  of  it,  with  oar  displeasure  piao^f 
And  BOlhioi^  move,  may  fitly  Mke  yonr  graoe, 
Sbe%  there,  and  she  ja  yoors. 

Bur.     ^  I  know  no  answer* 

Lear.  Sir, 
Will  you,  with  those  infirmilies  she  owes, 
Uniriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  curse,  and  sIraDger'd  wUh  oar  oath^ 
Take  her,  or  leave  hsri 

Bur.  I^ardon  mOi  royal  sir; 

Election  makes  not  up  on  such  conditions. 

L^ar.  Then  leave  lier,  sir;  lor,  by  the  power  that 
made  me, 

1  tell  yon  all  her,  wealtht— For  you,  great  kin^^ 

I  would  not  firom  your  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  maldi  yon  where  I  hate;  IherefiDre  beseech  yon 
To  avert  yomr  liking  a  more  worthier  way. 

Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asbam'd 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France.  This  is  most  strange!  . 

That  she,  that  even  but  now  was  your  best  object, 
llie  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  yoqr  age. 
Most  best,  most  dearest^  shoiiid  in  this  Irioe  m  time 
Coonnil  a  tiiiqg  so  monetrons»  to  dismanae 
So  many  folds  of  favonr !  Sure,  her  offimee 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch VI  afiection 
Fall  into  taint:  whicw  to  heUeve  of  hery 
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Mart  be  4  fiotiH  ti»t         wilhrat  mfa^^ 

Could  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  I  yet  beseech  your  majesty 

(If  for  I  want  that  jflib  and  oily  art, 
To  speak  and  purpose  not ;  sino«  what  I  well  intend^ 
ril  do't  before  I  speak),  that  yoa  make  kMWB 
It  is  no  Tioiom  blot,  murder,  er  fottliieii» 
No  unchaste  action,  or  dishonoured  step. 
That  hath  depriv'd  me  of  your  grace  and  filvour : 
But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richer  ; 
A  still-soliciting  eye»  and  such  a  tongue 
That  I  am  glad  I  btve  not,  thongb^  Bot  to  hiKve 
Hath  lort  me  in  jow  likl^. 

Lear.  Better  thou 

Hadstnot  been  born,  than  not  to  have  pleas'd  me  better, 

France.  Is  it  but  this?  a  tardiness  in  nataref 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspokOf 
That  it  iatends  to  do  ?— My  lord  of  BMUdy, 
What  iM^  yoe  to  the  Myi  Love  is  net  we. 
When  it  is  mingled  witli  respects,  timt  stan4 
Aloof  from  the  entire  point.    Will  you  have  her? 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

Give  bot  that  portion  which  yourself  propoM, 
And  hero  I  lake  €kMr4efia  by  the  kmoA, 

Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear.  Nothing:  I  have  sworn;  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I  am  sorry  then,  you  have  so  lost  a  father^ 
That  yoa  mort  lose  a  husband. 

Car.  Ptoaee  be  with  Burgmidjr ! 

Siiioe  thai  respeets  of  forlne  are  his  love^ 
J  shall  not  be  his  wife.  [noor ; 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  rich,  beii^ 
Most  clioice,  forsaken ;  and  most  lov'd,  despis'd! 
Thee  aad  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon: 
Be  it  hiwful,  I  take  up  wha^s  essi  awaj. 
OodSygodsl  'ttestiwge»UiatfltMfttheHrerid'stQ^leo^ 
My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam^  respect— 
Thy  dowerless  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance^ 
Is  queen  of  us^  of  ourst  and  our  fair  Frauoe: 


SCENE  1.  KING  LEAR.  11 

Wot  aH  thp  Aritet  imTriah  n«giBiiiy 
SMI  buy  thh  tmpTMB^  iiredew  wM  #f 

Bid  them  farewelly  Cordelia,  though  unkind: 
Thou  loses!  here,  a  betler  where  to  find. 
Ijw.  Thou  hasi        Frame:  let  her  be  tUaa; 
tor  wo 

Have  no  nch  diaglil«r|  nor  shall  erer  soe 
That  iM  «f  iwa  agaia;— ThctalMa  be  gone^ 
WitiMNil  o«r  moo,  oar  lofa^  oar  luaima     -  • 

CkHDOy  noble  Burgandj. 

{Fbmrhh.   Exeiuu  Lear,  Burgundy,  ConiwaU, 
Albany,  Gloster,  and  Attendants* 
France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sisters. 
Car.  The  jowala  of  oar  ^ther^  with  washed  ejaa 
Cordelia  ieayes  joa  1 1  know  yon  wbat  yaa  afe; 
And,  Kke  a  Mier,  aai  moat  bath  to  aall 
Yoar  liMilts,  as  ther  are  nani^d.  Una  wall  ov  Atter : 

To  your  professed  bosoms  1  commit  him: 
But  yet,  alas !  stood  I  within  his  |^race| 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewell  to  you  both. 

Gen.  Pimoniie  net  ea  ow  4alieai 
Reg*  Let  yoar  ttady 

Be,  to  eontent  yonr  lord ;  w1m»  bath  rseriv'd  yon 

At  fortune's  alms.    You  have  obedience  scanted, 
And  well  are  wortii  the  want  that  jou  have  wanted. 

Cor.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plaited  cunning  hides } 
Who  cover  laultSy  at  last  ahaaie  them  derides. 
Well  may  yon  pro0perl 

JS^nmee*  Coaie^  my  fUr  Cordelia. 

[Exempt  j!raioe  and  CprdeUM. 

Gafi*  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  hmwe  to  aay,  of  wbat 
roost  nearly  appertains  to  08  both.  I  think,  our  father 
will  hence  to-night. 

Reg.  That's  most  certain,  and  with  yoa }  next  mouth 
with  OS. 

.Gea.  Yon  aea  haw  fiiU  of  changes  his  age  is ;  the 
obfanratien  we  have  made  of  it  hiSh  net  been  lillle: 
he  alwayi  loved  ear  risier  most;  and  wHfa  what  poor 
jadgmeut  be  hatli  now  cast  her  oif,  appears  too  grossly* 
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Reg.  Tis  theii^rmity  of  his  aget  jet  he  hatik  ever 
baf  slenderly  kMWB  hmiwtfc 
Om.  Tto  botl  ABd  soMMloBi  of  Us  time  ImA 

rash ;  then  most  we  look  to  receive  from  his  age,  not 
alone  the  imperfections  of  long-engrafted  condition, 
but,  therewithal,  the  unruly  waywardness  that  iniirm 
and  choleric  years  bring  with  them. 

^  Beg.  Sach  unconstant  starts  are  we  like  to  have  from 
IdaifM  this  of  Kent's  banisteent. 

Oan.  There  is  Aurther  oomplimeiit  of  kavo-tatring 
helviPeennraaBeeaiidkini.  Pray  yoa,  lei  os hit  to^pelher: 
If  our  father  carry  authority  with  sn.ch  dispositions 
he  bears,  this  last  surrender  of  his  will  but  offend  us* 

Reg*  We  shall  further  think  of  it. 

Garu  We  most  do  someihingi  and  i'tbe  heat 

SCENE  11.  \ 

\ 

I 

A  Hatt  in  the  Eabl  of  Glost^r's  Cattie^ 

Enter  SnMUKDf  mth  a  Letter* 

Edm.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddess ;  to  thy  law 
My  services  are  boond :  Wherefore  shoold  I 
Stand  in  the  plagne  of  eostom ;  and  fermH 
The  onriosity  of  nations  to  deprive  me^ 
For  that  I  me  sone  twelve  or  toorteen  mooft-sluMes 
Lag  of  a  brother?  Why  bastard?  wherefore  base? 
When  my  dimensions  are  as  well  compact. 
My  mina  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true, 
As  honest  madam^s  issue?  Wiiy  brand  they  us 
With  base?  with  baseness?  bastardy?  base,  base? 


• 

Mi 

Mofe  eomi     , 

Than  doth,  within  a  doU,  stale,  tired  bed, 

Ck)  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake? — Well  tlien. 
Legitimate  £dgar,  I  must  have  your  land : 
Oor  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
As  to  the  legitimate:  Fine  word,r-4cgitiwialc I 

WoU»  my  l^tifliate,  if  tfaia  iMter  Sfwdt 
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And  my  invention  thrive,  Bdoumd  the  bane 
Shall      the  kgitUMto*  I  grow;  Ipraq^:~» 
Mgwr/gods^  slMid     for  haalMwlat 

En^er  Glostxb. 

Gfo.  Kenibanish'd  thus !  And  France  in  choler  parted ! 
And  the  king  ^one  to-night !  subscribed  hia  power  1 
.  GMfia^i  ta  euibitiou !  All  thia  dftM 
Upotttbe  gad!— Edmsiid!  How  bow?  wkmintmi 

Edm.  So  pleaae  yow  liwdahip,  none. 

iPutting  up  the  Letter. 

Glo.  Why  so  earnestly  seek  you  to  put  up  thai  letter  I 

Edm.  I  Know  no  news,  my  lord. 

Glo.  What  paper  were  yoB  iwfiog? 

Edm.  N#llnng,  my  lord. 

Gio^.  No?  WmliMeded  then  that  terrible  despatch 
of  it  into  your  pocket?  the  quality  of  nothing  halli  not 
snch  need  to  hide  itself.  £et's  see:  Come,  if  it  be 
Bothiugi  I  shall  not  need  speotaolea, 

Edm*  I  beseech  yon.  sifi  par&m  me :  it  is  a  letter 
fimn  my  hrotliery  tnatihaTe net  all  o*er*read;  fiir  so 
much  as  I  have  perused,  I  iind  it  not  fit  for  your  over* 
looking. 

Glo.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm.  1  shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give  it.  The 
oontents,  as  in  part  I  nndentand  tlMB,  are  to  Uame. 
Crh.  JUet5i  see»  lel's.see. 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  ray  brother's  joslification,  he  wrote 
this  but  as  an  essay  or  taste  of  my  virtue. 

Glo,  [Reads]  This  policy y  and  reverence  of  age^  makes 
the  wand  bUter  to  the  best  of  our  timsi;  keeps  our/or^ 
tunes  from  us,  till  our  oldhess  cannot  reliik  them*  I 
bepn  to  find  an  idle  and  fond  bandage  m  the  apprutian 
of  aged  tyranny ;  who  sways j  not  a>s  it  hath  power y  but 
us  it  is  suMcrea.  Come  to  me,  that  of  this  I  mat)  speak 
more.  If  our  father  would  sleep  till  1  waked  him,  you 
should  tj^ay  hajf  bii  revenue,  far  entry  and  live  the 
beloved  of  your  fcrotJier.  IM^psr.— Humph— Conspiracy ! 
"'-'Skep  tik  I  waked  himy—yfm  ehamd  enjoy  half  his 
revenue* — My  son  Edgar !  Had  he  a  hand  to  irsito  timi 
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a  fcitrt  and  biain  to  limd  it  ittl^Mta 

you  ?  Wlio  brouj^ht  it? 

Edm.  It  was  uot  brought  me,  my  lord*  there's  the 
cimiung  of  it,  1  foimd  it  thrown  in  at  the  oaaemont  of 

iriy  closet. 

Glo,  You  koow  the  oluuraotar  to  be  year  bratliav^t? 
£Aa.  tf  the  inaUar       goodf  avf  loi^ 

it  were  his ;  but,  in  respect  of  that,  I  would  faiu  thiok 
it  were  not. 
Gio.  it  is  his. 

£dm»  It  ii  Jiis  liandy  lay  lord}  bot^  I  hope^  hia  beart 
h  not  in  the  eonteirtB* 
Olo.  Hath  he  never  hMPtofiwre  eonnded  yea  in  thia 

business  ? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  But  I  have  often  heard  him 
maintain  it  to  be  ht|  that,  sons  at  peri'eot  age,  and  fathers 
declmingi  the  ifiither  should  be  aa  ward  to  Ikm  Mn>  and 
the  son  inaDaB^  liia  revenue. 

Olo.  O  ▼iUain,  Wttaio  i**^HIi  imry  opinkm  in  Ijhe 
letter! — Ablioned villain !  Unnatural,  detested,  hrotisli 
villain!  worse  than  brutish  1^ — Go,  sirrah,  seek  liini  ;  Til 
apprehend  him: — Abominable  villain! — Where  is  he? 

£dm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  ahaU  please 
jpiO,  to  sQupend  yoor  indignalion  against  wBif  brother^ 
till  yon  can  derive  firom  niai  better  testiMony  ef  his 
intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  course ;  where,  if  yoa 
violently  proceed  against  him,  mistakins^  his  purpose, 
it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  ^our  own  iionour,  and 
shake  in  pieees  the  heart  of  his  obedience.    I  dan 

Cimdovn  iny  life  ibr  Uni»  diat  lie  imAwrit  tUa  to 
I  my  affection  to  your  honour,  and  to  no  other  pre* 
ttJice  of  danger. 
Cto,  Think  yon  so? 

Edm.  U  your  honour  judge  it  meet^  i  will  ptaoe  you 
ivhem  yon  shall  hesr  ns  confer  of  thia^  and  by  an  anri* 
eolarassamnee  liaveyonrsatisfiMtion;  and  tlmt  ^iriMmnt 
any  Anrtlier  delay  than  this  very  evening, 

Glo>  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster, 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

GIq*  To  his  iGsUier^  that  so  tenderly  and  entirely  loves 
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Uour^-Heaven  and  eapUil'-  JMmnii,  seek  i|fan  oat; 

M  into  Uniy  I  pray  yoii:  fiwM  ti»  Inm^^ 
yaw  OTm^Moois  i  «imH  mMo  mymM^  to  bo  in  a 

aoe  resolution. 

Edm.  I  wiU  seek  him,  sir,  presently;  conrey  the 
bnsloess  as  I  shall  find  meaus,  and  acquaint  you  withal. 

Gie.  Thete  lite  eoKjaes  in  Um  snn  and  Moen  portand 
nn  good  to  m  t  TMogh  tim  wiadnni  ^  natwe  Mn 
mson  it  tlms  and  Hmm,  yet  natom  finds  htdfMoorged 
by  the  sequent  effects:  love  cools^  friendrinp  falls  off, 
I  brothers  divide:  in  cities,  mutinies;  in  countries,  dis- 
cord; in  {Milaoes,  treason:  and  Ihe  bond  crnoked 
brtiiwn  son  wd  fatlNitr.  Thia  villiin  gf  nine  nanai 
n»dar  the  prediotion;  thare'a  aon  againal  fidhnr:  ttf 
king  fails  from  Mas  of  nature;  there's  father  against 
child.  We  have  seen  the  best  of  our  time:  Machina- 
tions, hollownesSy  treachery,  and  ail  ruinous  disorders, 
follow  us  disquietly  to  our  graves! — ^l^ind  out  lUa 
Tillain^  Edmund,  it  dndl  kMO  tneaMtln^;  do  it  care- 
MIy  >*^-dyad  liionoblnnnd  traoJieaftod  fcgnttaniahidl 
his  ofiSMioe»  honesty ! — Strange,  strange !  (Etrit. 

Edm,  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world! 
that,  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune  (often  the  surfeit  of 
onrovnlidiayiQnr),  we  make  guilty  of  onr  diMsters,  tho 
Mn»  the  OMon^  and  tba  itani:  aa  if  we  were  nUain% 
lyanaaiBtty ;  foob,  by  hmmAw  ooninMan;  kntosi^ 

unOTOSy  and  treachers,  by  spherical  predominance; 
drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by  an  enforced  obedi- 
ence of  planetary  influence ;  and  ail  that  we  are  evil  in, 
by  a  diwine  thriisting  on:  An  admirable  evasion  of 
vhaMMnlir  aMUit  to  lay  his  gonlish  lysposition  to  dm 
diarge  a  alart  My  ihiher  eaniponnded  wHh  my 
mother  under  the  dragon's  tail ;  and  my  nativity  was 
under  ursa  mnjor ;  so  that  it  follows,  I  am  rough  and 
lecberons. — ^Tut,  1  should  not  have  been  that  I  am,  had  the 
maidenlinst  star  in  tha  fimniBMiit  twinklad  on  mj  baa* 
tinttiingt  JBdgar~ 

£nlfr]Eh>oAR. 

and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
somedy ;  My  cue  ia  viUanous  malaockolyy  with  a  si^b 
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like  Hen  o^Bedfaniii^-4>»  theee  eo^eee  ^  portend 
thcM  dmsioosf      sol,  la,  mi. 

Edg,  How  now,  brotlier  Edmund?  What  serious 
contemplaliun  are  you  in  ? 

Edm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  read 
tills  other  dajt  what  should  follow  these  eoUpses* 

Edjg.  Do  yoa  bny  yoorieif  with  that? 

£am*  I  pnmitfe  yo%  die  elfeeta  lie  wfHee  of,  succeed 
'  imhappil}  ;  as  of  oonetundness  between  the  cbild  and 
the  parent;  death^  ^earth,  dissolutions  of  ancient 
umilies;  divisions  in  state,  menaces  and  maledictions 
against  king  and  nobles ;  needless  diffidences,  banish* 
mentof  friends,  dissipation  of  ooHwrtSyfiuptial  breaches^ 
and  1  know  not  whaL 

Edg.  Howlong  have  yon  been  aseotaryastronomionl? 
*  £mi.  Coueiconie;  wkntsawTOttmyfrtfaerlasIf 

Sdg.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 

£a^i.  Spake  you  with  lum  ? 

Edg*  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm,  Parted  you  in  good  terms?  Found  yoa  no  dis^ 
'  pleasure  in  him,  by  wora^  or  ooontenanoe? 
Edg.  None  at  n^U 

Edm*  Bethink  yoursei^  whereinTonmajlui^oAnded 
Um:  and  at  my  OTtreaiy ,  forbear  m  pf  esenee,  till  seme 

little  lime  hath  qualilied  the  heat  of  his  displeasure ; 
which  at  this  instant  so  ragclh  in  him,  Uiat  with  the 
mischief  ol  your  person  it  would  scarcely  aiiay. 
Edg*  Home  villain  halh  done  me  wrong* 
Em^  That's  my  fear.  I  pray  yon^  Itaro  m  oontinetti 
forbearance,  till  the  speed  of  his  rage  go^  dower ;  and, 
as  I  say,  retire  with  me  to  my  lodging,  from  whenoe  I 
will  filly  bring  you  to  hear  my  lord  speak:  Pray  you, 
go ;  there   my  key : — ^If  you  do  stir  aDroad,go  armed. 
Edg,  Armed,  brother? 

Edm.  Brother,  I  advise  you  to  the  best:  go  armed ; 
lam  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  pKMi  meaning  to* 
wards  yon:  I  have  told  you  what  I  have  seen  ami  iMrd« 
bolfi&tly;  notlnng  Sne  ibe  image  and  borrar  of  it: 
Pray  you,  away. 

hdg*  Shall  I  iieai'  from  you  anon  ? 
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Edm.  I  do  serve  you  in  ibis  business.— « 

■     A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble, 
Whose  iMiiiira  it  so  fiur  firom  doing  barms. 
Thai  he  mispecto  mme;  on  lAoao  foolish  koiiosty 
My  praotioM  ride  easy!— I  see  tlie  lNttiMas»-- 

Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wil: 

All  with  ma's  meet^  thai  1  can  fashion  fit  lEant. 

SCENE  111. 
^  A  Hoom  in  the  Dvn  of  Albany's  Palace. 

EiUer  Ctonmmis  mud  Stbw  abik 

Gon.  Did  my  father  strike  my  geutlemau  iur  chiding 
of  bis  fool? 
Stew.  Ay,  madain.^ 

Gen.  By  day  and  uglil!  1m  immg^  im;  erery  hoar 
Be  ihnhes  iato  me  eross  erioie  or  other. 

That  sets  us  all  at  oads  :  I'll  not  endure  it  : 
His  knights  grow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 
On  every  trine : — When  he  returns  from  huntings 
I  will  aoi  apeak  with  liim  i  say,  I  am  aiok:—* 
if  yott  oome  alaek  of  iinniier  serHeesi 
YiwiMldowett;  the Jhirit of  H Ml aoMver. 

Stew.  He's  comiug^  madam ,  I  hear  him. 

[Homs  withm 

Gan.  Pot  on  what  weary  negligence  yon  please, 
You  and  your  fellows;  Pd  have  it  come  to  foertioat 
tf  ho  dialike  il»  let  him  to  my  sieler^ 
Whoee  ariad  and  oRne,  I  know,  ki  ttat  am  ene^ 

Not  to  be  over-rul^d.    Idle  old  man, 

That  still  would  manage  those  authorities. 

That  he  hath  given  awa^! — Now,  by  my  life, 

Old  fools  are  babes  again  j  and  must  be  oa'd 

With eheoka,aa  ftrtteriefi'  when  they  anaeen  abaa'd. 

Bemember  wtet  I  h«re  fliiid. 

Stew.  Very  well,  madam. 

Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  amongyouj 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter;  advise  your  fellows  so : 

I  wenfll  breed  firem  henee  oooarions,  and  1  abaU^ 

a 
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That  I  may  speak:— PH  wrilailrttigbl  to  my  mfat^ 

To  hold  my  very  course : — ^Prepare  for  dinnep, 

-    iSC£iV£  IV.   A  Hall  m  the  same* 
Enter  Kent,  disgaised. 

Kent.  If  but  m  well  I  other  aeeents  borrow^ 
That  can  my  speech  diffoaOj  my  good  intent 
Mav  carrv  llirough  itself  to  t»t  fliU  issue  ^ 

For  wlucFi  1  raz'd  my  likcucss. — Now,  banifth'd  Keiit^ 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  condenm'd, 
(So  may  it  come!)  thy  master,  whom  thou  lov'st, 
SiuAl  find  thee  firii  of  labours. 

Hams  mthin.  Enti^r  Lbab,  Knights,  <md  Attend/ints. 

Lear.  Let  me  not  etay  e  jel  fer  dinner;  go,  it 
ready.  [Exit  an  Attendunf]  How  now,  want  as*  Minn? 

Kent.    A  man,  sir.  i ,  .  ,i 

Lear.  What  dost  thou  proleas?  WhaL  wuuldst  thou 

witlins?  ,      .  . 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  1  seem ;  to  serve 
Mm  truly,  that  wiU  pot  me  in  trust ;  to  love  hun^tbai  in 
honest :  to  eonwrse  wiib  bim,  that  is  wise>  aod  s»y« 
Utile  ;  to  fear  jud-mcat;  to  Bght^whttilea^nOtoknesei 

and  to  eat  uo  lisii. 
Lear.  What  art  thou? 

KenL  A  very  boaest-hearted  follow,  and  as  poor  as 
the  king* 

Lear0  if  then  be  as  poor  for  a  subjeet,  as  he  is  lor  a 
king,  tbon  art  poor  enough.  What  wooM^  ^koai 

Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  Wlio  wouldst  thou  serve? 
Kent.  You.  , 
Lear.  Dost  thou  kiiow  me,  iellowr 
Kent.  No,  sir;  but  you  have  that  in  jour  counter 
nance^  which  I  would  adn  call  maslw. 
Lear.  Whrfs  thnti 
Kent.  Authority. 

Lear,  V\  ha  I  services  canst  then  4»i 
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Kwim  I  ^Mi  liiMM^  ImnmA  #99Bfol^  ndhf  Mttf  wnt  % 

carious  talc  in  telling  it,  and  deliTer  a  plain  meMge 
Uantly:  that  which  ordinary  men  are  fit  for,  i  aoi 
^oalified  in ;  and  the  best  of  me  is  diligtnoe» 
Lear.  How  old  art  thou  ? 

Kem^m  Not  so  joungisirytelofeavMyuifiNr  tinging; 
nor  so  old,  to  dme  on  her  ttxr  any  tinng:  I  bare  jeam 

on  my  back  forty-eight. 

Lear.  Follow  me ;  thou  shalt  serve  me ;  if  I  like  thco 
DO  worse  after  dinner,  1  will  not  part  from  Uiee  yet.— 
Duuiei^  ho,  dinner !— Where's  mj  kmwei  mj  feolf  Go 
yon,  aod  eaU  my  fool  hither: 

JEnler  SnWAitn* 

You,  you,  sirrah,  where 's  mj  daughter? 

SUw.  So  please  jon, —  [Exit. 

JjBot.  What  says  the  fellow  there  Call  the  clotpoU 
biek--Where'sray  fooWho?-4  thinktbe  worid'saslesp^ 

—How  now?  whereas  that  mongrel  ? 

Knight.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  dauj^hler  is  not  well. 

Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  mei^  when  X 
caird  him? 

Knight.  Sir,  he  answered  me  in  the  roundest  manlier^ 
he  woold  not 

Lear.  He  would  not ! 

Knight.  My  lord,  1  know  not  what  the  matter  is; 
but.  to  my  judgment,  your  highness  is  not  entertained 
with  that  Mremonioas  afiection  as  yon  wew  wont: 
Ihero's  m  great  abatement  of  kindness  appearsy  as  w^ 
fai  Ik  general  dependants,  as  in  the  dite  Jnase^ 

and  yoor  daughter. 

Lear.  Ha !  sayest  thou  so  ? 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  be 
miitihrrT)  Cor  my  doty  oaiuiot  he  silent^  when  1  think 
yonr  Ingfcness  is  wronged* 

.  Xiosr.  Thon  bnt  rememhosesl  nw  of  mine  own  ocmi« 

oeption :  I  have  perceived  a  most&int  neglect  of  late ; 
which  I  have  rattier  blamed  as  mine  own  jealous  curi- 
osity, than  as  a  very  pretence  and  purpose  of  unkind- 
ness :  1  wUl  look  further  into't— Bot  whereas  my  fool? 
i  hnre  not  seen  him  these  two  dqw. 
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'  Knight.  Since  my  Young  hdy's  going  into  Fmnce^ 
iir,  the  fool  hath  mach  pined  away. 

Le^,  No  more  of  tuat;  I  have  noted  it  well.-— 4aSa< 

SB,  ud  tell  my  daughter  I  would  Bpeak  nilh  her^-^ 
you»  call  Utiier  my  fool.— - 

jKe-eTUer  St£w  akb. 

jou  sir,  you  sir,  come  you  hither:  Wko  im  I,  or? 
Aew.  My  lady's  fintber. 

Lear,  my  lady^s  father!  my  lord's  knave :  you  whore- 
ion  dog!  you  slave!  you  cur! 

Stero.  I  am  none  of  this,  my  lord;  I  beseech  youj 
pardon  me. 

Least*  Do  you  bandy  looks  wilb  aie»  you  rased? 

SteWm  Vn  not  be  strook,  my  lord. 

KenU  Nor  tripped  lielLlier  ^  vou  base  foot-ball  player. 

"  \Tripping  up  kis  Heels. 
Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow  j  thou  servest  me,  and  Til 
love  thee. 

iCefit.  Come,  At,  arise,  away :  I'll  teach  you  difier- 
euees;  away,  away :  If  you  will  measure  your  lubber'a 
length  again,  tarry :  but  away :  go  to ;  Have  yon  wis- 
dom? so.  [Pushes  the  Steward  out. 

Lear.  Now,  iny  friendly  knave,  I  thank  thee:  there's 
earnest  of  thy  service.  IGiving  Kent  Monejf. 

Elder  FooL 

FooL  Let  me  hire  him  too. — Here's  m  y  coxcomb. 

[Giving  Kent  his  Cap. 
Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  kiiavef  how  dosi  thoa^ 
FooL  Sirrahy  you  were  best  take  my  ooxeomli. 
Kent.  Why,  fool? 

FooL  Why?  For  taking  one's  pmt  tliat  is  out  of 
favour:  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind  sits, 
thou'lt  catch  cold  shortly :  There,  take  aiy  coxcomb : 
Why,  this  fellow  has  banished  two  of  his  dauj^hterat 
and  did  the  third  a  Uessiog  agaiiiat  his  will ;  if  tlion 
follow  him,  thou  mustneeda  wear  imy  oflscoBib.~liow 
]|QW«  nunele?  'Would  I  bad  two  coxcombs,  and  two 
daughters! 

**ar.  VV  hy,  my  boy  ? 
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Fool  If  I  gave  them  all  my  Imng,  I'd  keep  my 
coxcombs  lajself :  There's  ffiiae;  beg  aaotber  oi  iliy 
daoghlers. 

£ear.  Take  heed,  sirrah ;  the  whip. 

FooL  Tmlb'ft  •  dog  that  most  to  keniid?  he mmt  be 


Hreinidetiiik.  -     .  ^ 

Lear.  A  pestilejit  gall  to  me! 
FooL  Sirralj,  Til  teach  thee  a  ipeeoh. 
Lear.  Do. 

FooL  Mark  it,  ntincle : — 

Have  more  ihaii  thoa  shewert. 

Speak  leas  thao  thm  knewest, 

Iiend  less  ttan  thoa  owest^ 

Ride  more  than  thou  goest, 

Learn  more  than  thou  trowest. 

Set  less  than  thou  throwest; 

Leave  thy  drink  aad  thy  whot% 

And  keep  in-a-door^ 

And  thoa  ahalt  imve  more 

Than  two  leiui  to  a  aooro« 
Lear.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 

Fool.  Then  -tis  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee'd  lawyer; 
yoQ  gave  me  nothing  for't:  Can  you  make  no  use  of 
noUiiug,  nuncle? 

Lear.  Why ,  no,  boy }  nothing  can  be  made  oat  of 

nothing. 

FooL  PryOnBe,  teH  bim,  so  mnch  tiie  rent  of  his 
had  oomes  to ;  he  wfll  not  believe  a  fool.     fTo  Kent^ 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool ! 

FooL  Dost  tliou  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  between 
a  bitter. fool  and  a  sweet  fool? 
Lear.  No,  lad :  teach  me* 
FooL  That  lord,  that  counselPd  thee 
To  give  awajr  thy  land, 
Oome  phoe  him  here  by  me^^ 

Or  do  thou  for  him  stand ; 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
Will  presently  appear; 
The  one  in  motley  here, 

The  other  foomt  oa4  there. 
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Lear,  Dost  tlion  call  ine  fool,  bov? 

rbo^*  Ail  tbj  oihmt  litia^  ibou  imst  giv^n  away ;  that 
tboa  wast  born  with. 

Kent.  This  is  not  dtogefher  fSocd,  my  lofd. 

FeoL  No,  ^IliJordB  and  great  neiiwifi  not  lei  me; 
if  I  had  a  monopoly  out,  they  would  have  part  on'i: 
and  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  tne  have  all  lool  to 
myself;  they'll  be  snatchinir>.. — Gire  me  au  egg^ nnnclGf 
and  I'll  give  thee  two  crowns. 

Lear.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  ? 

Fool.  Why,  after  I  have  eat  the  egg  i^tbe  middle,  and 
eat  np  the  meat,  fke  two  crowns  of  the  egg.  When 
tbon  oloTest  thy  crown  in  the  middle  and  gavest  away 
both  parts,  thou  borest  thine  ass  on  thy  back  over  the 
dirt :  Thou  hadst  little  wit  in  thy  bald  crmvn,  when 
thou  gavest  thy  golden  one  away.  If  I  speak  like 
myself  in  this,  let  him  be  whipp'd  that  first  finds  it  sa« 

Fools  had  wfer  less  grace  in  a  year  ;  ISinging. 

Far  wise  men  are  £r<ywn  foppish  ; 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear^ 

Their  maimers  are  so  apish. 

^  Lear.  When  were  yoo  wont  to  he  so  full  of  sooga^ 
eurrah? 

Foot.  I  have  used  it,  nonole^  cfver  since  thou  madest 

tliy  daughters  thy  mother :  for  when  thou  gavest  them 
the  rody  and  put'st  down  thine  own  breeches^ 

JJien  they  for  mddenjog  did  we^^  iSmgmg^ 

And  I  for  sorram  sun^, 
2%tii  $uen  a  king  skoulaplay  bo-peep, 

And  go  tJicfouU  among. 

Pr'vthee,  nancle,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can  teach  tUy 
ibol  to  lie ;  I  would  min  learn  to  lie. 

Lear,  If  you  lie,  sirrah,  we*U  have  yon  whippy. 

FooL  ImarTeUwhatkinthonandtnydaoahtersare: 
theyll  baTe  me  whipp'd  for  speahinfi;  trae,  tEonft  haye 
me  whipped  for  lying;  and,  sunietnnes,  I  am  wlupp'd 
for  holding  my  peace.  1  had  rather  be  any  kind  of 
^'dng,  than  a  fool :  and  yet  I  would  not  be  thee,  nirnele ; 
u  hast  pared  thy  wit  o*both  sides,  and  left  nothing; 
be  middle:  Here  eomei  eoo  oHfae  fardngs. 
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Lmr.  TTowM«r»4uig;iiler?  what  makes  that  firoullet 
oo?  Meibndcs,  yo««re  IM  oraob  of  lale i'the fivpifii, 

FooL  Thov  fmil  a  pretty  feHow^  fHmi  thou  hadst  no 
need  to  care  for  her  frowning;  now  thou  art  an  O 
without  a  iig^ore:  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now;  I  am 
a  fool,  thou  art  nothin;^^ — Yes,  foi  soolh,  I  will  lioid  uij 
tongue :  so  jour  taoe  \To  Goneril}  bidft  inoy  Iboi^  yoo 
say  iiotiii  n     Mmiy  imiiaf 

ify^tMhoemmorermt  nor  warn. 
Weary  of  all,  riiaH  ^vtiit  iOMe. 
That's  a  sheal'u  peascod.  ^Pointuig  to  Lear. 

Gon,  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-lieens*d  foul, 
But  other  of  your  insuienl  retinue 
Dq  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  ibrili 
In  rank  and  not4o4>e*endured  riots.  Sir^ 
1  had  Iboaght.  by  makinr  tbift  well  kncnm  onto  yon, 
To  hkVB  Ibiiad  a  safe  redroas;  but  now  grow  fearad| 
By  what  yoarself  too  lite  have  spoke  md  done. 
That  you  protect  this  course,  ana  put  it  on 
liy  your  allowance  ;  which  ii'  you  should,  the  fault 
Would  not  'scape  censare,  nor  the  redresses  sleep: 
Wliioh^  in  the  iender  of  a  wfaolesotne  weal^ 
Mi|;Iit  in  their  working  do  yoo  tbai  offiBMO^ 
Wnoh  elee  were  ahaaiey  that  tbeii  neoessity 
WiO  can  dkereel  proeeed&ifF* 
Fool.  For  you  Irow,  imncle, 

Tlie  hedge-Sj)arrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  ioug. 
That  it  had  ils  head  bit  oft*  ]>y  its  youncr. 
So,  out  went  the  caudle,  and  we  were  ie£i  darkling* 
Lear.  Areyoa  onr  daugbier? 
Gon.  ComCi  sirt  I  wooldj  yon  woold  make  use  of  tbat 
good  wisdom  whereof  1  knMr  you  are  franght ;  and-pot 
away  these  dispositions,  whieii  of  late  transform  you 
from  what  you  rightly  are. 

FooL  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  carl  dxaws  the 
horse? — Whoop,  Jug!  1  love  thee. 

Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me? — Why  this  ia  not 
Lear:  does  Lear  walk  thus^  speak  tfans^  Wbero  are 
Us  eyes?  Bitiier  lik  Mttoii  weakens^  or  kb  dhNwiiiiigs 
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are  ledmmecl* — Sleeping  or  wdkingf— Ua!  sore  'tis 
net  so*— Who  is  it  thai  ean  leli  me  mm  I  mti-^lmr^s 
shadow?  1  woold  learn  thai;  fiir  by  the  marks  of 
^sovereignty,  knobwledce^  and  reason,  iBhoold  befidise 
persuaded  I  had  danghtei  s. — 

Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  father. 

Lear.  Your  name^  lair  geQtlewonum? 

Gon.  Come,  sir; 
llis  admiration  U  much  o'the  favour 
Of  oOer  jQor  new  pnoiks.  I  do  beaeecdi  yon 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  you  shoold  be  wise: 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires} 
Men  so  disorder'd,  so  debauch'd,  and  bold, 
Tliat  this  oar  court,  infected  with  their  manners^ 
Sliows  like  a  riotous  inn:  epiourisui  and  lust 
Make  it  mim  lUte  a  tavern  or  a  brothel, 
Than  a  grao'd  palace.  The  shame  ifietf  doth  spade 
Far  instant  remed/:  Be  then  desired 
Bv  her,  that  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs> 
A  liltle  to  disquantity  your  train; 
And  the  remainder,  that  shall  slill  depend^ 
To  be  sneh  men  as  may  besort  your  age. 
And  know  themselves  and  yon. 

X,^.  Darknessand  devilsl-^ 

Saddle  my  horses ;  call  my  train  ^gether.— 
Degenerate  bastard!  Til  not  trouble  tbee; 
Yet  have  1  left  a  duu^^hter. 

Gon.  You  strikemv  people;  and  your  disorder'd  rabble 
Make  servants  of  their  betters* 

Enter  Albany*^ 

Lear.  Wee,  Uiat  too  late  repent»|— O,  Mr>  are  yon 

come  ? 

Is  it  your  will?  [To  Albany]  Speak,  ain—Prepare  my 

horses. 

Ingratitude!  llion  marble-hearted  fiend, 

More  hideous,  when  thou  show'st  thee  in  a  chiid^ 

Than  the  aeannMster ! 

Vt9Lj^      be  patient 
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SCENE  4.  xnro  lear«  Si5 

Lmar.  Deteflid  kite !  thM  liMl:         {70  QmmiL 
My  trauaje  Mft  of  dMiM  wi  ramt  parts, 
TmI  all  mittoolart  of  daty  know; 

And  in  tlie  most  exact  regard  support 

The  worsliips  of  their  name. — O  most  small  fitult. 

How  uglj  didst  tliou  in  Cordelia  show! 

Which,  like  an  engine,  wrenched  inj  frame  of  nalsre 

From  the  fix'd  piaoa;  drew  from  Biy  Imrl  aU  love^ 

And  added  to  the  gaiL  O  Idstatf  jJmt$  Laarl 

BeataltUagate^thalieithy  folly  in,  [SlirOcmghisBead. 

And  thy  dear  judgment  out! — 60,  go,  my  people. 

All).  My  lord^  1  am  guiltless^  as  I  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  mov'd  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  so,  my  lord. — Hear,  nature,  hear  j 
Dear  goddess,  hear!  Suspend  thj  purpose,  if 
Thou  didsl  inleod  to  sidse  this  ofwtam  frwifiill 
Ittto  her  woBib  jBMTey  steriltty  I 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase ; 
And  from  her  derogate  body  never  spring 
A  babe  to  honour  her!    If  she  must  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  spleen  ;  that  it  may  live. 
And  be  a  thwart  disuaUir'd  toriiieat  to  her ! 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth ; 
With  eadent  tears  frel  olnnnela  ia  her  eheeks; 
Tan  all  her  mother's  pains,  and  beneitSy 
To  lanriiter  and  contempt ;  that  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 
To  have  a  thankless  child !  —Away,  away !  [Exit. 

All),  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes  this? 

Gon.  Never  afflict  joorself  to  know  the  eaose; 
But  let  bis  dinoeition  have  that  soom 
Uml  dotage  g&esil» 

JRe-enter  Lear* 

Lear,  What,  filly  of  my  followers,  at  a  clap ! 
Within  a  fortnight? 

Alb,  What's  the  matter,  sir? 

Lear.  Til  tell  thee}— Life  and  death!  I  am  asham'd 
Thai  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thus: 
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26  KING  LEAR.  ACT  1. 

Vkmi  these  hot  tearSf  mhxoh  faMtk  froai  me  perfovM^ 
Should  nudce  Ihm  wurth  1ii6flu«^hBfai  and  fogs  upon 

thee! 

The  untented  woondin^s  of  a  father*ji  curse 
Pierce  every  sense  abowt  thee!— Old  fond  eyes^ 
Beweep  this  cause  agaiu.  111  pluck  you  out; 
And  €Mt  youi  mth  uie  water*  thai  you  lose. 
To  tofliMr  oUtj»«*-Hel  is  ilveoiae  to  Umi 
Lei  it  be  so  I'i^Yel  liaine  I  left  a  dauirhDer, 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable; 
Whea  she  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nail* 
She'll  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shalt  find. 
Thai  rU  resume  iba  shape  which  thou  dost  think 
I  have  east  off  for  ever:  tfaon  shali>  I  warnml  Ihee. 

[Easeunt  Lear,  Kent,  and  AUendantM. 

Cron.  Do  you  inarir  that,  my  lord? 

Alb,  1  cannot  be  so  partial^  Groaeril| 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you, — 

Gon.  Pray  you,  content — What,  Oswald,  ho ! 
YoOf  siri  more  knavo  than  fooL  afiier  your  master. 

FooL  Nuiole  Ijear»  mmole  Leari  tarry,  and  take  Um 

fool  with  thee. 

A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  heVy 
And  such  a  daughter, 
Should  sure  io  the  slaughter^ 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter; 
So  the  £dno1  foltows  after*  {EsU. 
Goii.  Hds  man  haHi  had  good  eoaiisel:<«^A  hundred 
knights! 

Tis  politic,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep 

At  point,  a  hundred  knights.  Yes,  tnat  on  every  dxcam. 

Each  bu2|  each  iancy,  each  complaint,  dislike. 

He  may  enguard  his  dotage  witb  tiieir  powers. 

And  hold  oor  IWea  in  mercy  .-^Oswald,  I  say 

Atb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  tar. 

Oon.  Safer  than  trust ; 

Let  iuo  still  take  away  the  harms  1  fear, 
Not  fear  still  to  be  taken.   I  know  his  heart ; 
What  he  hiyth  utter'di  i  have  wAi  my  sister ; 
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SCENE  5.  KING  LEAR.  fff 

If  she  mliiii  kirn  and  Us  humAnA  iuBghts, 
Wfcemliigreiiww^li^wifcMiBi  Utn now^OgwiM? 

Enter  Stbw  ARB. 

What,  have  joa  writ  that  letter  to  mj  sister? 
Stew.  Ajj  madam. 

Grm.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to  kme: 
Inform  iier  foil  of  my  particiriar  fear: 
And  thereto  add  fliM»  reascnui  of  year  owa» 
Aa  nay  eompaet  it  mofe/  CSet  yon  gone ; 

And  hasten  your  return.  [Exit  otew.j  No,  no,  mj  lord. 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  ot  yours, 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon, 
Yon  are  much  more  attask'd  for  want  ot*  wiadoiDt 
Than  prais'd  for  hamifiBl  auMneai. 

Atb.  How  fer  jdm  eyes  may  pierce,  I  eaanot  Idl ; 
Striving  to  betlar,  oft  we  ttariAafa  wdL 

Gon.  Nay,  then^ 

Alb.  Well,  well  i  the  event  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  V.  Court  before  the  $mM. 

Enter  Leab,  Kent,  md  FooL 

Lmr.  Go  yoa  befove  to  GkNrtarwilfc  Umo leltera : 
aaq[aaiBt  ray  daog^rter  no  fiBrtter  mth  anv  thing  yon 

know,  than  comes  from  her  demand  out  of  the  letter : 
If  your  diligence  be  not  speedy^  I  shall  be  there  before 
you. 

Kent.  I  wiU  not  ale^^  my  lord,  till  I  have  delivered 
your  letter.  [Exit. 

FooL  If  a  man's  braina  were  in  bis  beda^  were^t  not 
itt  dbtnger  oi  kibea? 

Xmt*  Ay^  boy. 

Fool.  Then,  I  pr'ythee,  be  merry  ^  thy  wit  shall  not 
go  slip-shod. 

Lear.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

FooL  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daughter  will  use  thee 
kindly :  for  thoagh  she's  as  like  this  aa  m  endb  ia  lika  an 
apple,  yet  I  can  toll  what  I  ean  toll. 

Uat4  VniyiWbaftean8tthoatril,myboy? 
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KING  LEAR.  ACT  1. 

Fool,  Sbe min  tMto  «§  like  iUs*  as  mevab do^  to  a 
emk   Tkm  mmI  tdl,  Kii^^  murB  mm  iluMb  i'tte 

middle  of  his  face? 
Lear,  No. 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  his  eyes  on  either  side  his  nose; 
that  what  a  man  oaoDOt  amell  oat,  lie  naj  apy  into. 
Lear.  I  did  her  wrongp:-^ 
FooL  Canat  tell  how  an  lister  makealuaaliell? 
Lear.  No. 

FooL  Nor  I  neither but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail  has 
a  house. 

Lear.  Why? 

FooL  Why,  to  put  his  head  in ;  not  to  give  it  away 
to  hi»  daughters,  aad  leave  Ida  terns  without  a  case. 

Lear.  I  will  fornt  my  natare^-^rSo  kuid  a  fiubarl^ 
Be  my  horses  ready? 

FooL  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  'em.  .  The  reason 
why  the  seven  stai*s  are  no  more  than  seven,  is  a  pretty 
reason. 

Lea:i\  Because  they  are  not  eight? 
Fool.  Yea,  indeed :  Then  wouldst  make  a  good  fooL 
^  Lear.  To  take  it  again  p^oit|e!~Blon8ler  ingrar 
titude! 

FooL  If  thou  wert  my  fool,  nunclei  Fd  have  tliee 
beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  tlme^ 
TjCar.  HoW'S  that  ? 

FooL  Tlum  aboiddst  not  have  been  oM,  befoie  thoa 
hadst  been  wise. 

Lear.  O  let  me  not  be  mad,  not.mad,  aWMt  keavm ! 
Keep  me  in  temper  I  would  not  be  mad !— > 

Enter  Gentleman*  ^ 

How  now !  Are  the  horses  ready  i 
Omit.  Readyi  my  lord. 
Lear.  Come,  boy. 

FooL  She  Om  ia  maid  aow>  and  laughs  at  my  de- 
parture. 

Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  unless  things  be  cut  shorter. 
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SCENE  1. 

A  Court  within  the  Ccistle  of  the  Earl  of  Gloster. 

Enter  Edmund  and  Cur  an,  meeting. 
Edm,  Save  tlice,  CuraD. 

Cur.  And  you,  sir.  I  have  been  willi  your  father ; 
and  g^ven  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and 
Re^n  his  duchess,  will  be  here  with  him  to-night. 

£<lm.  How  comes  that? 

Cur.  Nay,  I  know  not :  You  have  heard  of  the  news 
abroad ;  1  mean,  the  whispered  ones,  for  they  are  yet 
but  ear-kissing  arguments? 

Edm,  Not  i;  'Pray  you,  what  are  they  ? 

Cur.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward, 
'twixt  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany? 

Edm.  Not  a  word. 

Cur.  You  may  then,  in  lime.    Pare  you  well,  sir. 

[Exit. 

Edm,  The  duke  be  here  to-night?  The  better!  Best! 
This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business! 
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90  LMkU.  ACT  It. 

My  father  Inlb  set  guard  to  lake  my  broUier; 
And  I  bave  one  thingt  of  a  qaeazy  mieslioiiy 
WUcli  I  MnlMt: — ^Briefiiesay  and  mrtnne,  work  i — 
Brotliar)  a  word ;  descend : — Brother^  I  saj ; 

Enter  Bdoah. 

My  fatlier  watches : — O  sir,  fly  this  place ; 
Intel Ugenoe  is  ffiven  where  you  are  hid; 
You  kave  nowlhe  good  advantage  of  the  nighi:~ 
Have  yoQ  nofc  apoken  'gttnal  the  dnke  tif  Gwnw^  ? 
He's  eoming  Utner ;  now,  ithe  night;  Vfike  karte^ 
And  Re^an  with  him ;  have  yoa  nolhing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  tlie  duke  of  Alhanyf 
Advise  youraeli^ 

Edg.  I  am  sure  on%  not  a  word. 

E&u  I  hear  my  fikJther  oommsCi — Pardtmne: — 
In  emndngi  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  jQa>^ 
Draw:  Sran  to  deftmd  yamtUx  Now qmt yoe;  welL 
Yield : — oome  before  my  fatbw; — Lights  ho»  here!— ^ 
Fly,  brother  j — ^Torches !  torches  I — So,  farewell. — 

[Exit  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  woidd  bwet  opinion 

[Wounds  his  Arm^ 
Of  my  meie  fierce  endeavoor :  I  hare  seen  drunkards 
00  more  than  tbia  in  sporL^flalberl  f^iiherl 
Stop,  stop!  No  help? 

Enter  Gloster,  and  ServanU  wUh  Tcrchet. 

Gio.  Now,  Edinuiid,  where's  the  villain? 

Edm*  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  hi&  sharp  sword  only 
Mumbling  of  wicked  charms,  Qoq}iiriiig  the  moon 
To  stand  hia  anspioions  miatarais  s~ 

Olo.  BfA  wfaere  »  ke? 

Edm^  lM>k|  sir,  I  Ueed. 

Olo.  Where  is  llic  villain,  Ivdmund: 

Edm.  Fled  this  w'ay,  sir.  When  by  no  means  be  could — 
Gi0«  Pnr$!iie  him,  ho! — Go  alLsn^iiaii  Hct^mU] 

By  no  meausi — what^ 
Edm*  Persuade  me  to  the  mmndar  of  yonr  lordaUp ; 
Bnt  that  i  told  kirn,  tke  lertim^  goda 
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SeSNB  t.  KING  LEAR.  $% 

'Gainst  parricMw  lUd  all  Uieir  ilMWulgii  hmd : 
Spoke,  with  hm  mniSM  mod  wtroog  m  bond 
The  oUd  WM  bound  to  the  father ;— Sir,  ia  fine. 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnataral  paq>ose,  in  fell  motion. 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  chams  liMia 
My  unprovided  h^jmlmM  wmmmm t 
But  when  Im  wtm  my  tart  akraii'd  wpki^- 
BoUin  the ^pienelii risrht,  rons'd  to  the  encounter, 
Qr  imelber  gasted  by  the  noise  I  made. 
Full  suddenly  he  fled. 

Glo.  Let  him  fly  hr: 

Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remein  nncanglilt 
ifd  fonnd--*])aeprtelii^^ 
My  worthy  arph  end  patron,  eemes  toHiMik: 
By  hie  emlionty  I  will  proclaim  it, 
Tliat  he,  which  finds  him,  shall  deserve  our  thankfi. 
Bringing  the  marderous  coward  to  the  stake; 
He,  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  1  dissuaded  him  from  kit  ia^tm^ 
And  found  Idra  pighl  to  do  it,  witli  oenH  speech 
lUumteii'd  to  J6mmw  hknz  He  replied, 
Thmunpossemi^  bastard!  dost  thou  think. 
If  I  would  stana  against  thee,  would  the  tepoud 
Of  any  trusty  virtue,  or  worthf  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  faith'df  No:  what  I  should  deny 
(As  tii$  Immld:  ay,  though  thms  didst  produce 
My  very  eharaeUr ) ,  Pd  turn  U  all 
To  ^  9agges^m^  c/ot,  and  damned  practice : 
And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  world^ 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  deatby 
Were  very  pregfiant  and  potential  spurs 
io  make  thee  seek 

Olo.  Strong  MdilMlM^dyinaiut 

WmU  lie  deny  his  lelieri— I  never  got  him. 

[Trumpets  within. 

Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets !  I  know  not  why  he  comes;-^ 
All  porU  ril  bar;  the  villain  shall  not  'scape; 
The  dake  must  grant  me  that :  besides,  his  pieture 

i  wiU  seed  fiur  ud  mei^  UiM  ell  tlie  Ibm^ 
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SS  KING  LEAR.  ACT  2. 

May  hinra  doo  bote  of  bim ;  and  of  my  hnA, 
Lfoyal  and  natOFal  boy,  TU  work  the  uieaiis 
To  make  ihee  capable. 

Enter  Cornwall^  Rkgan,  and  AUendamii. 

Com,  Howno\v,niy  noble  friend?  since  I  caiae  liilher 
(Which  I  can  call  but  now),  1  have  h^urd  strange  uewa. 

Reg.  If  it  be  Irae,  all  Tengeance  comes  too  eborty 
Whicl  li  can  porsee  tbe  offender*   Hew  dost,  my  lord  ? 

Glo.  O,  madam»  my  old  heurt  b  eraek'd»  is  cracked! 

Reg.  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  Ufe  ? 
He  whom  niv  father  naui'd ?  vour  Edijar? 

Glo.  Oj  lady,  Itidy,  shame  Avould  l»ave  it  hid! 

Beg,  Was  iie  not  companion  wiili  the  rioloasknighta 
Thai  tend  upon  my  tiAbi&vi 

Glo.  I  know  aoty  madam : 

It  is  too  bad^  loo  bad«~ 

JSdbn*  Yesy  madamy  be  wm» 

Reg.  No  marvel  then,  thongh  he  were  ill  aftected^ 
TRs  tney  have  put  him  ou  the  old  man's  death, 
To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues* 
1  Jiave  this  present  evening  from  niy  sister 
Been  well  infono'dof  tbem;  and  with  soob eantioiiBt 
That,  if  they  come  to  sojoiim  at  my  bom0f 
ni  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  asiore  thee,  Regan.^ 

Edmund,  I  hear  iLal  juu  have  shown  jour  father 
A  child -like  uiiice. 

£c/m.  Twas  mv  dutv,  sir. 

Glo.  lie  did  bewray  his  practice ;  and  reoeiv'd 
This  hurt  yoa  secv  slnviog  to  apprehend  bim. 

Com,  la  be  pursoed? 

Glo.  Ay»  my  good  lord^  be  is. 

Coim,  Tf  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more 
Be  fear  d  ol  doin^  luinn:  make  your  own  purpose, 
How  iu  my  sircitirLh  you  please. — hur  you,  Edmuud* 
Whose  virtue  anu  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  mocb  commend  itself,  you  shall  be  ours; 
Natmm  of  snob  deep  trust  we  shall  mocb  used } 
Voa  ^  first  seiBe  on* 
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Edm, 


mma  mar. 

1  shall  serve  yoa^  siTj 


c9 


Tralv,  however  else- 

Om.  For  him.  I  thnik  yoitr  graoe* 

Omi*  Yaa  ktuMT  Mt  why     iwiie  lo  irjgli  you,-^ 

jRe^.  Thus  Mt  of  seMon ;  threading^  dark-ey'd  nighL 
Occasions,  noble  Cluster,  of  soiiio  poize, 
Wherein  we  must  have  nse  of  yonr  advice: — 
Oar  i'ather  he  hath  writ,  so  liath  our  sister, 
Of  diibrenoes^  whioh  i  best  thought  it  lit 
IVi  «»wor  firam      hmM  the  messenrars 
Frmn  heiioe  attend  demrtnh.  Omr  good  oM  maidf 
Layoomfortifoyoiir  Dosom;  aiid  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  bosiueiss^ 
Which  craves  the  instant  use, 

Glo,  I  serve  you^  madam : 

Yoor  graoes  are  right  weiopme.  [^euiUm 

SCENE  n.  Befbre  Glostbr's  CasUe. 
Enter  Kmvx  md  SxAW^iuBb  sevmdig. 

Stew.  Good  dawiiiug  lo  tbee^  irieiid :  Ai  t  oi  the  house? 
Kent,  Av. 

Stew.  Where  may  we  set  our  horses? 
i^etit.  I'the  mire. 

Stew^  Pr'ytbee,  if  tiioa  love      tell  me. 
Kent*  I  tore  tiiee 

S^m^  Why,  Am  I  eara  net  fer  ttee« 

Kent,  If  1  had  tliec  iu  JLipsbury  pliifold,  I  would 
make  thee  care  ior  mo. 
Stew.  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus?  1  know  thee  not* 


iStew.  What  dost  ifaeii  know  me  for? 
Kent,  A  knafve:  a  twMd,  m  eater  ef  liAAen  mrats; 
abese,  proud,  shaHow,  beggarly,  ttoeMoited,  hnaadred* 

pound,  filthy  worsted-stocking  knave;  a  lily-liver'd, 
action-taking  knave;  a  whoreson,  ^lass-gazin^",  super* 
.serviceable,  fitiical  ro^ue;  one-tniiik-inheriling  slave; 
one  that  wouidst  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of  good  ser^  ice, 
and  art  nothing  bat  the  composition  of  a  knave,  beg^iar, 
eowwdf  pandar,  moA  ^  sim  and  hetr  of  e  mongrel 
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Quite  from  m  imtore :  Ha  mniiot  flatter,  hel^ 

An  lionest  mind  and  — be  must  speak  trath: 

An  tbcy  will  lake  it,  so ;  if  not,  he's  plain. 

These  kind  of  knaves  I  know»  which  in  iiiis  plaumew 

Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  oorriipler  6iiib^ 

TlttQ  twenty  sill^  ducking  obaemiito» 

Tkit  itretok  thrar  d^liee  niody. 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  in  sincere  verity^ 
Under  (  he  allowance  of  your  giaad  aspect, 
Whose  influence,  like  ihc  wreaibof  radiant  fire 
On  flickering  Phmbm^  Iront^ — 

Com.  WImiI  mean'rt  by  ihu? 

JKmf«  Tom  out  of  siy  dialeot,  mtich  ycm  ^iamum* 
mend  so  much.  I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  flatterer :  he  thai 
be^^uiled  you,  in  a  plain  accent,  was  a  plain  knave; 
which,  for  iiiv  part,  1  will  not  be,  though  1  abotold  wia 
your  displeasure  to  entreat  me  lo  it» 

Com.  Wlmi  wMtheoffeiioeyoiigtveimB? 

Stew.  Memwyt 

It  pleai^'d  the  king,  his  masler,  very  late, 
To  strike  at  nie,  upon  liis  iiiiscuuslniction ; 
When  he,  conjunct,  and  liattering  his  displeasure, 
Tripp'd  me  behind ;  being  down,  insultea>  railed. 
And  put  upon  him  mob  a  deal  of  man. 
That  worUiy'd  him»  got  praiMi  of  the  kuig 
For  hini  ailempliii|f  who  fiaa  aelCMMUi'd  $ 
And,  in  the  ileshment  of  this  dread  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here* 

A  cnt.  None  of  these  rogues,  and  cowards. 

But  Ajax  ia  their  fool. 

Com.  Fetek  £Mrlli  tke  atocks,  hot 

YoQ  atubbom  aMient  kmsfo,  yon  rofereod  braggart, 
We'll  teach  yoo~ 

KmU  Sir,  I  SLUi  too  old  to  learn : 

Call  not  your  stocks  ibr  me  :  I  serve  the  king} 
On  whose  cmplo3'ment  I  was  sent  to  you  : 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold  malieo 
Against  the  grwd  and  peraon  of  my  master, 
Sloolung  Ida  mnwanpi 


Digitized  by  Google 


8CBNB  t.  miWm  £8AR.  ST 

Cam.  Ftieli  forth  the  stooluia^ 

Reg.  Tin  Bcion!  till  o^flitt  my  lord;  atid  »H  nidbttoo. 

Kent.  Why,  niadaui,  if  I  were  jour  father's  dog. 

You  should  aot  die  me  ^o. 
Reg.  Sir^  bein?  his  knave,  I  will. 

Jp^oda  brmiglu  out. 
Cem.  Tim  it  a  fellow  of  the  aell-mne  miw 
Ov  nier  tpeaks  of  >— Come,  bring  awaj  the  stodn. 

Glo.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  master 
Will  check  him  for't:  your  purposed  low  correoUon 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  couteouied'ftl  wretoheay 
For  pilferings  and  most  common  trespasses, 
Ara  pmndi'a  wtth:  the  kinff  moat  take  it  ill. 
That  ke^a  so  slightly  valaeain  his  mMSonger, 
Should  have  him  thus  restrain'd. 

Com.  ri!  answer  that* 

Reg.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  metre  worai^ 
To  have  her  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted^ 
P<Mr  IbUowing  her  affidrs.~Put  in  his  leg8«~ 

*  IKem  i$  pui  m  the  ^k$. 

Come,  my  good  lord ;  away.    [Exeu/it  Reg.  and  Conu 

Glo.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend;  'Ua  the  dukc^a 
pleasure, 

Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows, 
Will  not  be  rubbM,  nor  stopp'd :  I'll  entreat  for  thee. 
Kent.  Fray,  do  not,  air ;  I  bavo  watch'd^  and  travoU'd 
bard ; 

Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  Fll  whistle* 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels  I 
Gi?e  you  good  morrow ! 
Gla^  Tm  dttko's  to  blame  in  this;  'twill  be  iU  taken. 

[Exif. 

Kent.  OceA  king,  that  most  approve  the  oommM  saw ! 

Thou  out  of  heathen's  benediction  com'st 
To  the  warm  sun ! 

Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe^ 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Fernse  this  letter  l~Notiiing  atnmA  mm  nikr«oie«» 

Digitized  by  Google 


KING  hUAR. 


ACT  f  • 


But  misery ; — I  know,  His  from  Cordelia ; 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  informed 
Of  my  obsoured  course;  aod  shall  find  time 
From  Ibis  enomoim  9Me, — mekmg  to  gpiva 
Losses  their  remedies : — ^All  weanr  Md  o^erwitsM^ 
lUce  fmntMf^f  hearjr  eyes^  not  to  oeliold 

This  Aamelul  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night ;  smile  once  more ;  torn  thy  wheel ! 

SCENE  111.  A  Part  of  %h€  Heath. 
£nler  Bmab. 

Erffif.  1  heard  myself  proclaimM; 
Andy  DY  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree^ 
Escap'd  tbe  hunt   No  port  is  free :  no  phee. 
That  gaafl^d,  moA  most  onnsual  Tigilance» 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.   Wirile  I  may  scape, 
I  will  preserve  myself:  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape, 
That  ever  pennr v,  in  contempt  of  man, 
Brought  near  to  beast :  my  face  I'll  P'ime  with  filth; 
Blanket  my  loins ;  elf  all  mj  hair  in  Knots  j 
And  wiUi  presented  nalcedness  ont&ce 
The  winds,  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedliini  beggars,  wlio,  with  roaring  voices, 
Strike  in  their  numb'd  and  mortified  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary ; 
And  with  this  norribie  object,  from  low  fiirrms. 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep-cotes,  and  mllh. 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,  sometime  with  prayers, 
Enforce  their  charity. — Poor  Turlygood  I  poor  Tom  ! 
That's  something  yet  ^Edgar  I  noUiing  am* .  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.  Before  Glosts&'s  Castle. 

Enter  Lear,  Foolj  Md  Gentleman. 

Lear.  Tie  strange,  that  thej  should  so  depart  from 

home, 

And  nolaipd  terit  my  nMsengen 
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Gent.  As  I  leamM, 

Tlia  night  befojre  thm  was  no  purpose  in  them 
Of  tliis  lemove. 

Kent.  Hail  to  theOi  noble  master  I 

Lear.  How! 
Mak'.st  thou  this  shame  thj  pastime? 

Kent,  No,  my  lord. 

FooL  Ha,  ha;  look!  he  woai^  aruel  garters  I  Uomen 
are  lied  by  the  heads;  dogs,  aod  bem,  by  ibe  nedc ; 
monkeys  by  tbe  loins ;^  and  men  by  the  legs:  whrn  a 
man  is  over-lusty  at  legs,  then  he  wears  wooden  ueUier  • 

slucks. 

Lear.  What's  he,  that  hath  so  muob  thy  pJaoe  mistook 
To  set  thee  here? 

Kent.  It  Is  both  bo  and  sbo, 

Yoar  son  and  dauglilor* 

LeoTm  No. 

Kent.  Yen. 

Lear,  No,  I  say. 

Keiit.  I  say,  yea. 

liear.  No,  no ;  they  woold  not* 

JTenl;  Yes,  tli^have. 

Xieor.  By  Jupiter,  I  swear,  nO, 

Kent.  By  Juno,  1  swear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durst  not  do*t; 
They  coald  not,  would  not  do't;  'tis  worse  than  mnrder. 
To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage  : 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  whiob  way 
Tlion  mieb^st  deserve,  or  they  uupose,  this  nstte 
CSoming  worn  us* 

Kent.  My  lord,  wJien  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  your  in^hness'  le Iters  to  them. 
Ere  i  was  ri^en  tVoiii  Uie  place  that  show'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  post, 
Stew'd  in  his  haste,  half-br^tbless,  panting  forth 
Vrom  Croneril  itis  mistress,  sabitations ; 
IMiver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
Which  prcstiilly  they  icad  :  on  whose  eoiitents. 
The?  suiniaon*d  up  tlieir  ineiny,  strai^^^ht  took  horoej 

Cummanded  mo  to  igUuw»  and  aUeud 
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The  leisure  of  tlieir  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks  x 
And  meelinK  hope  the  other  messenger^ 
Whose  weloome^  I  porouv'd,  had  poium'd  wmn 
(Being  the  very  fpUow  that  0f  late 
Dispiay'd  so  saacilj  a^^ainst  your  highness). 
Having  more  man  liiaa  wit  about  uic,  drew; 
He  raisM  the  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries: 
Your  sun  and  daui^hter  found  this  trespass  worth 
The  shame  whicli  here  it  aufiers. 
Fmk  Winter's  not  gmeje^  if  tli^  wild  geese  fl J 

Fathers^  that  wear  rags. 

Do  make  their  children  bliud  j 
Bui  fathers,  that  bear  ba^s. 

Shall  sec  their  children  kind* 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  tlie  key  to  the  poor»~ 
Bet)  tot  all  this,  thou  shalt  have  as  many  doloors  for 
tb J  daughters,  as  thoa  canst  tell  tn  a  jn^^ 

Lear,  O,  how  this  mother  swells  up  toward  my  heart! 
Hysterica  passio !  down,  thou  climbing  sorrow, 
Thv  elemenrs  l)e!ow! — Where  is  this  daughter? 
JLent.  With  the  earl»  air|  here  within. 
Lear.  Follow  me  not ; 

Stav  here.  [Eseit^ 

Om^  Made  joa  no  more  oflbnee  tban  wlnt  yon 

spedt  cdT? 

KmL  None. 
How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  train? 

Fool.  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'the  stocks  lur  that 
question  y  thou  hadst  well  dieser?ed  it* 

Kent.  Why,  fool? 

Fool.  We'll  set  Ihee  to  eefaool  to  en  mat,  to  teach  thee 
tliere's  ndnbooring  in  tlie  winler.  All  IfaniMlow tlieir 

noses,  are  led  by  tlieir  eyes,  but  blind  men;  and  there's 
jioL  a  nose  among  twenty,  but  can  smell  him  that's 
stinking.  Let  go  thy  hold,  when  a  great  wheel  runs 
down  a  hiii,  lest  it  break  thy  neck  with  ioUuwing  it ; 
but  Ihe  great  one  that  gees  np  the  hill,  let  him  draw 
theeafter*  When «  we  men  g&wa  thee  better ccnuundt 
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rive  me  mine  afptin :  I  would  imm  MM  bul  IcMtfi 
folkm     iiMe  a  fool  ffivM  il. 

TMty  tip»  ivUob  flerres  and  mtknfmrgm. 

And  follows  but  for  form,  * 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  raio. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  I  will  tarrj  ^  the  iool  wiU  atay^ 

And  lei  tlie  iraae  man  fly) 
The  knave  tastm  ftol,  tfaairoM  eway ; 
Tlie  feel  BO  kneve^  perdy. 
Kent.  Where  learn'd  you  this,  fool  ? 
FooU  Not  i'the  stocks^  fool. 

Re-enter  IjEar,  with  Gloster. 
I«eer.  Deny  to  speak  mth  me?  They  aie  aiok^  Ihey 

They^  hnwe  tnrrellVl  hard  toHriight  ?  Mcie  lefcabM  ; 

The  images  of  iwoll  and  flying  off! 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Glo.  My  dear  lord. 

You  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke; 
Hew  unremo?eable  and  iix'd  he  is 
In  his  own  eoune* 

JUor*  Vengeance!  plagwi  deathl  ooafeiien!^ 
Fiery?  what qinlily^  Why,  Glesler,doaletv 
rd  speak  with  Ae  duke  of  Cornwall,  and  hie  wife. 

GL,  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  inform'd  them  so. 

Lear.  Informed  Uiem?  Dost  thou  understand  me,  man? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  The  fang  would  apeak  with  Cowwatl  j  thedaar 

fiitber 

Wodd  witk  hie  daughter  speak,  conuaandahMraarviM  f 

Are  they  infermM  of  this?— My  breath  and  bh»odl~ 

Fiery?  the  fiery  duke? — Tell  the  hot  duke,  that— 

No,  but  not  yet : — may  be,  he  is  not  well : 

Infirmity  doth  still  neglect  all  ofiice, 

Whereto  our  healUi  is  bound ;  we  are  not  ouraelTes, 

When  nature*  being  oppressed,  cQauaandi  the  Ittind 

To  aaflRnr  with  the  body :  I'U  fiorbear: 

And  am  fallen  ovi  witii  my  aMre  heaaier  wiU^ 
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To  take  tto  nidfopoiiM  andfliokly  fil 

For  the  sonnd  maa.— -Dettti  on  mj  stale  I  wJieiefbm 

[Looking  on  Kent. 
SImuld  he  sit  here  ?  This  act  |>ersuades  me, 
Tliiil  this  remotioii  of  the  duke  and  lier 
Is  practice  only.    Give  ine  my  servant  ibrtli : 
Gro,  tell  the  duke  and  hi§  wri6^  I'd  speak  with  them^ 
NoWj  presently :  bid  them  oome  foiili  and  ibear  me^ 
Or  at  their  ehambev  door     beat  the  drooi, 
Till  it  cry — Sltep  to  death. 

Glo.  Vd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Exit. 

Lear.  O  ine,  11J3  heart,  my  rising  heart! — but,  duwo. 

FooL  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  tlie 
eels,  when  ahe  pnt  them  i'the  paste  alive  ishe  rapp*d'eiii 
o^tiie  ootaomlNi  witb  a  atiek,  and  «fied^  jDmnf  weaMni^ 
dmon :  ^was  her  brother,  Uiat,  in  pure  kindness  to  Lis 
hur^e,  butter'd  hii»  Lay. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Rlgan,  Gloster,  and  Servants. 

Lear.  Good  morrow  to  yon  botli. 

Corn.  Haili  to  yoor  ^raoet 

Reg.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  hig^hness. 

Lear,  Retail,  I  think  vou  arc ;  I  know  what  reason 
I  have  to  tiiink  so  :  it'  thou  shouldst  not  be  gladj 
I  would  divoreeme  irom  thy  mother's  tomb, 
Sepuleb'riog  an  aduItresStf-^O,  are  you  fteef  [To  KeHU 
Some  Qilwr  tiaie  for  that— -Beloved  Began, 
Tby  sister'a  naaipht:  O  Repin,  she  halb  tied 
Shai'p-loulh'd  uukiadue&s,  like  a  tuIIuk  .,  herc.^ 

[Point.i  to  his  Heart. 
I  can  scarce  speak  lo  thee;  thou'lt  not  believe^ 
Of  iiow  depraved  »  qualitf— -*»0  Regan ! 

Reg.  I  pray  yoai  air^  take  patienee(  I  bave  faope^ 
YoQ  lest  know  bow  to  valoe  ner  daserty 
Than  ahe  to  aeant  ber  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  bow  is  that? 

Res^.  I  cannot  think,  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  tail  her  oLiligation  :  It,  sir,  perchance^ 

She  have  jmlma'd  tbe  «ioto  oC  yaw  SMom^r^ 
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Tis  on  ftoeh  grcoBoAf  nd  to  snoli  wholesome  ond* 

As  clears  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear*  Mj  curses  oa  iier ! 

Keg.  O,  sir,  you  are  old  j 

Nature  in  you  stands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  eoniiiae :  you  should  bo  raPd,  and  led 
By  mamHaor&lim^  tliat  discerns  your  slate 
Better  tiian  yon  youraeif  s  Therefore^  I  pray  you, 
ThiU  to  our  sister  yoo  do  mi^e  rotam; 
Say,  you  have  wrong'd  her,  sir. 

Lear,  Ask  her  forgiveness? 

Do  you  bnl  mark  how  this  becuiiies  tlie  house: 
Dear  daughter^  1  earless  tliat  I  am  old^ 
4ge  is  unn^mary:  mmif  Icfieef  i  fref ,  [Kneelmg^ 
2mt  ym^U  mwlvmf^  fm  raimmij  bedi  andfooL 

Beg.  QaoA  «r»  no  mom;  timen^ttosighdy  trioks : 
Return  you  to  my  sister. 

Lear,  Nev  er,  Ilegaa: 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train ; 
Look'd  black  upon  me;  stniek  me  with  iier  tongue^ 
Most  serpent^iKOi  apoB  the  very  heart 
All  the  stor'd  Tongemces  of  heaven  fi^ 
On  her  iflgfatefU  top  1  SlfU»  her  yom^  benes. 
Yon  taking  an,  win  lameeensl 

Corn.  Fic,  fic,  fie! 

Lear.  Yon  nimble  lightniugSf  dart  your  bliudin^ 

flames 

la  to  her  scornful  eyes!  Infect  her  beauty^ 

Yon  fcn-suck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  povimal  smiy 

To  firit  nml  Ibtast  her  pridel 

Ueft.  Olhe  blest  gods  I 

So  wul  yon  Mrish  on  me,  when  the  rash  mood's  on* 

Lear,  No,  Regan » thon  shall  never  have  iiiy  curbc , 
Tiiy  tender-!iefted  nature  shall  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to  harshness ;  her  eyes  are  herce,  but  thiue 
Do  eooi&irt,  and  not  horn ;  'Tis  not  in  thee 
To  grudge  my  ploasnfOSf  to  ont  off  my  train, 
To  bndy^hastgf  vHuds,  toeosott  nqr  Mei, 
And>  in  conolnsioni  to  opmse  the  bolt 
Against  my  coming  iu:  thou  better  know*st 
The  oihoes  of  nature^  bond  of  childhoodf 
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Bfiects  of  courtesj,  does  of  gtalitiiiia; 
TbT  half  o'the  kind^om  iuuH  thou  nol  forgot, 
Wherein  I  tlieo  enaow'd* 

Reg*  Good  sir,  lo  llie  purpose. 

[Trumpi^  wUkin. 
Lear.  Who  put  mj  man  i'lhe  stocks  ? 
Cam^  Wiiat  imiopeVa  tiiai? 

Enter  Steward^ 

Beg^  I  know't^  my  stotor'A :  tlib  appmrn  her  kttor. 

That  she  wmM  soon  be  here. — Is  yoor  lady  come? 

Lear.  Tliis  is  a  slave,  whose  easj-borrow*d  pride 
Dwells  in  tlie  tickle  grace  of  her  he  follows : — 
Out,  varlei|  from  jay  sight  I 

Com.  What  means  your  gMoe? 

Xeor.  Whoirteok^iliiiyaarwil?  Hegaa^lliiifogtiod 
hope 

Thoa  didst  not  know  €fH«~Whooomea  here  ?  O  heairens^ 

Enter  Gonshil. 

If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  vour  sweet  sway 
Ailow  obedience,  if  yourselves  are  old. 
Make  it  your  cause :  send  down,  and  take  my  part !~ 
Aiinot  aaham'd  to  look  upon  thb  beavd^— 

IToQmoiL 

Of  Regan,  wilt  then  take  her  hy  the  hand? 

Go)t,  Why  not  by  the  hand,  iiiiP  (low  have  I  offended^ 
AITs  liot  oflence,  llial  indiscretion  hnd^ 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear*  side%  yea  aie  too  tough ! 

WiU  yon  yet  hold?— How  came  my  man  ithe  stows? 

Cdrti.  1  net  him  thoro>  air  s  bnl  his  omi  dSaordan 
Desmr'd  nmeh  feia  odvaMDMit. 

Lear,  Yo\i !  did  you? 

Reg.  I  pi  ay  you,  laLher,  being  weak,  seem  so« 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  your  raonlhj 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  wUfa  my  sister, 
Diimissinff  hatf  yow  lnM»  oond  Ifam  to  me ; 
I  am  now  nrom  honia.  and  oqI  of  that  wovisimi 
Which  sbaU  he  needral  for  yomr  onterMMMMnl. 

Lear,  lie  turn  to  licr,  aud  iifty  men  diMuibb'd? 
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Koy  nriw  I  aljoM  dl  Mois  Md  di«^ 

To  wage  against  the  enmity  o'the  air; 

To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, — 

Necessity's  sharp  pinch! — Return  with  her? 

Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerless  took 

Oar  youn^st  boni»  I  ooiiU  as  well  bf  brought 

To  knee  his  throne,  and,  sqaiifi  Uhe,  pension  beg 

lb  Imm  bM  life  aiboi>--^Mtm 

Feranade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  sampler 

To  this  detested  groom.        [Loofcin^  on  the  Steward, 

Gon.  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear.  I  pHythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad  j 
I  will  iioi  trouble  ibeet  my  obikl;  £ureweli : 
WellM  mote iwe^  no  move  see  one mnoOnerv^ 
Bet  yet  Ibmi  art  my  flash,  my  blood,  my  daaghter ; 
Q||^ietlier»  m  diwesa  thafa  fai  my  fcwii, 
Woiek  I  must  needs  call  mine:  thou  art  a  boiJ^ 
A  plague-sore^  an  embossed  carbuncle, 
In  my  corrupted  blood.    But  Til  not  chide  llieej 
Let  shame  come  when  it  wiU^  I  do  notoaliit; 
1  do  not  bid  tlie  tfaender-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tall  tales  of  Uma  te  high-jndging  Jere : 
MeBdyWheB  lfcMomMl}  be  bettor,  at  <ly  faimw: 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  slay  with  Regan. 
I,  and  my  handred  knights. 

Re^,  Not  altogether  so,  sir ; 

I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome :  CKveear^  sir^  to  my  sister  j 
For  thow  tfnl  miegle  reaami  with  yoor  passie% 
Mest  be  ooetcat  to  ttaak  yee  eld^  aadeo^ 
Bat  she  knows  what  sbe  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  spoken  now  ? 

Reg,  I  dare  avouch  it,  sir :  What,  fifty  iollowers.^ 
Is  it  not  well?  What  should  you  need  of  more? 
Yea,  or  so  msmyi  aitb  tbai  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gaiettee  gnela  nuntbir?  HeW)  ia  eae  hoew, 
SiMmId  many  people,  endw  lire  iummneilsi 
HoMamity?  'TiBbard;  almoat impesaiWe, 

Gon.  Whymight  not  you,my lora,  receive attendanci 
From  those  that  she  calls  servauis,  or  from  mine? 
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R^.  Why  not^  my  kudf  If  than  Atf  dun^d  to 
slack  yoa, 

We  could  control  them :  If  ym  wiH  msme  to  me 

(For  ijow  1  s|)v  a  dauger),  I  eiiLreat  yon 
To  bring*  but  nve-and-twenty;  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place,  or  notice^ 
Lear^  Il^vayouaU — 

Reg.  And  in  good  tuM  joa  ^o  it. 

yon  my  goardianat  mj  depoailanea ; 
Bat  kept  a  reaeanmlfoD  to  be  ibilow'a 

With  sucli  a  number:  What,  must  I  come  to  you 

Willi  live-and-twenly,  Regan?  said  jou  so? 

Reg,  And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more  with  mo, 
Lear.  U'hose  wickeud  oreaturea  yet  do  look  wotl- 
ftrodr^d^ 

Wben  otherg  are  more  wieked  j  not  bemg  the  worst. 
Stands  in  some  radc  of  piaiaet*-^U  go  with  Aee; 

^      [To  GaticriL 
Tliy  fifty  yet  doth  double  rivu-aud-Lwealy, 
And  thou  art  twice  her  Jovc< 

Gon.  Hear  ine,  my  lord  ; 

What  need  you  fivoHMid*lwentf ,  tao^  or  fiyo^ 
To  follow  in  a  houae^  whene  tinoeso  nuoiy 
Have  a  command  to  tend  yon? 

JR^.  What  need  one? 

Lear,  O,  reason  not  the  need;  our  basest  beggiu* 
Are  in  the  poorest  thinjj^  superfluous  r 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  nerd«, 
Man's  lite  is  cheap  as  beast^s :  thon  ari  a  lady } 
If  oidy  to  go  warm  were  mrgeoosy 
Wh jr«  nature  needs  not  imsi  then  gorgieona  wear'at^ 
Whiehsoaiiecly  keeps  thee  warm.— Bn^ for  trae  Aeod»~ 
Yon  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I  need ! 
Vou  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  lull  of  i^rief  us  ni^e;  wretched  in  both! 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearta 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely;  tMok  mo  wiHi noble  anger  1 
O,  let  not  womart  weayeaa^  waiteg-drops, 
Stain  my  manfaohedcsl^No,  you  unnatural  luigs. 
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T  ^TiH  have  raeh  revenges  on  von  botli, 

Tfaat  all  tlie  irorid  sbafi-J  mU  do  snoli  tbin  gs 

Wbyi  tbey  are,  yet  I  know  not ;  bot  the?  sbdl  be 

The  t€rr(jrs  uf  the  earth.    You  Uiink^  I'ii  weep; 
No,  ni  not  weep  : — 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  hearty 
Sbali  braak  into  a  hundred  tliousand  flaws. 
Or  ere  FIl  weep :— 0»  fool,  I  shidi  g^o  mad ! 

[&eiint  £ear,  Ghster^  Kent,  and  FooL 

Corn.  Let     withdraw,  ^twill  he  a  st(jrin. 

[6LQrm  heard  at  a  distance, 

Reg.  This  house 

is  Utfle ;  the  old  man  and  his  people  eannoi 
Be  weU  beslow'd* 

OoH.  ^Hs  his  own  blame ;  be  bath  pot 

flimself  from  rest,  and  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 

Reg.  For  his  particular.  Til  receive  him  gladly, 
But  not  one  follower* 

GoH^  So  am  1  purposed* 

Where  is  iny  lord  of  Oioster? 

Com.  Followed  the  old  man  forth: — he  is  returned. 
G/o.  The  king  is  in  high  rage* 
Com,  Whither  is  he  going  i 

iiia.  He  calls  to  horse  j  buimlllknow  not  whither. 
Com.  'l^is  best  to     e  bun  way ;  be  loads  bimaaif* 
Om^  My  lotriy  «alreat  bim  hy  no  nteaaakto  stay« 
Glo.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak  winds 

Do  sorely  ruffle ;  for  many  miles  about 

There's  scarce  a  bush«  ' 
R€^.    ^  Oy  sir»  to  wilM  meOf 

The  injuries,  that  they  themselves pcooore^ 

Miisl  be  ibeit  adiooliDistera :  Shut  up  yoor  doors; 

Ho  is  attended  witka  desperate  train ; 

And  what  liiey  may  incense  him  to,  being  apt 

To  have  his  ear  abus'd^  wisdom  bids  fear. 

Com.  Shut  up  your  doors,my  lord  j  'tis  a  wiM  uighij 

My  Began  iwwwMitIa  weUi  oone  oat  o'tho  storm. 


# 
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ACT  III 


SCENE  I.   A  Heath. 

A  Storm  is  heard,  loith  Thunder  and  Lightning.  Enter 
Kent  and  a  Gentleman,  meeting. 

Kent.  Who's  here,  beside  fool  weather? 

Gent.  One  minded  like  the  weather,  most  unqiiietly. 

Kent.  I  know  you  ;  Where's  the  king? 

Gent.  Contending  with  the  fretful  element: 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea, 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main^ 
That  things  mightchange,  or  cease :  tears  his  white  hair  : 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage, 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of  : 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man^  to  out-scorn 
The  to-and-fro  conflicting  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  would  couch, 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unbonnetted  he  runs, 
And  bids  what  will  take  all. 

Kent.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

Gent.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  out-jest 
His  heart-struck  injuries. 
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Kent.  Sar,  I  do  liiimr  joa  ; 

A|h1  dare«  upon  tbe  wftrrant  of  my  art, 
Coomieiid  a  dear  tfaing  to  yon.  Tbaee  i§  iMAmg 

Althongh  as  vet  the  face  of  it  be  covered 

Willi  nnitual  cunning,  'tu  ixl  Albauj  aiid  Cornwall j 

V\      hav  e  (as  who  have  not,  that  liieir  great  stars 

Tiu-on'd  and  set  high?)  servants,  'vho  seoui  no  lemi 

WJbioh  are  to  France  tbe  f^ies  aud  s(>eoiilalioiia 

Intelligent  of  our  »tate ;  wliat  iiatb  been  seea^ 

Bitiwr  ill  foofiii  and  jw^^ 

Or  the  Wd  rein  whieh  bol»  at  tiaaiii  liaTO  oorae 

Ag^ainst  the  old  kind  kiii^ ;  or  something  deeper. 
Whereof,  perchance,  tbe^ie  ai'e  but  furnishings  3™ 
Bat,  true  it  is,  from  Prance  there  conu's  a  ffQwes 
Into  Utt»  MaUer'd  kingdom ;  who  alreadjff  * 
Wife  in  our  negligenoe,  have  aearel  ftet 
laMmeaf  our  Mst  nort»|  efid  ai*e  at  point 
T6  show  Ih0ir  epon  banner.— JMow  to  ymt 
If  on  mj  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  make  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  you,  making  ju^it  report 
Of  how  unnatural  and  hemaddiiig  aorrair 
'[be  king  hatb  MUse  to  pbdn. 
I  «&  a  gentlenun  of  blood  and  breeding; 
And,  fii^  Mme  knendbc^  foid  aMonwee^  offinr 
This  office  to  vow. 

Gent.  I  will  talk  further  with  you. 

Kent.  Noj  do  not 

For  confinnation  tbat  I  am  mach  juore 
Than  my  out-wali,  onea  this  purse,  and  take 
What  ilnontaina :  It  von  shall  see  Cordelia 
(Ab  ftttr  not  bnt  yon  BhaU)f  ahow  ber  lhi«  iriag; 
And  flhe  will  tell  yon  who  yonr  ^ow  u 
Tiiat  yet  you  do  not  know.    Fie  on  this  storm! 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 

Gent.  Give  me  your  hand :  Have  yon  no  more  to  say  f 

Kent,  Few  words,  but,  to  ciiect,  more  than  all  jet : 
Thaty  wlien  we  hare  found  the  king  (in  wbiohyoorpiilli 
That  way;  I'MftUs;)  lie  thai  first  Mgto  on  Uun^ 
Holla  tM  others  [fieennt  4mra%. 
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ACT  3. 


SC£A'£  Jl.   Another  Part  of  the  Heath. 
Storm  continues.  Enter  Lbar  unci  FaoL 

Ltar.  Blowjwind,  and  crack  your  cheekfi!  rage  1  blow  ! 
Yon  oataraotSy  and  harrioaaoes,  spout 
Till  yoa  hare  dreacb'd  our  steeples,  drowned  the  oooks ! 
You  sulphurous  and  tbonght-eieoiitiDg  fires^ 
Vaunt  couriers  to  oak-cleaving  thunder-bolts, 
Singe  my  white  head!  And  thou,  all-shaking  thunder. 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'the  world  ? 
Craok  nature's  moulds,  all  g^meos  spill  at  once, 
lliat  mafea  ingratefol  man ! 

Fool  O  nimole^  coort  holy-waler  in  a  dry  booae  ts 
better  than  this  rain-water  oat  o'doof.— Good  mnicle^  * 
in,  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing :  here's  a  uight  pitien 
neither  wise  men  nor  fools. 

Lear.  Rumble  thy  bellyful!  Spit,  lire!  spout,  rain! 
Nor  rain,  wind,  tiinnder,  fire,  are  my  daughters : 
I  tax  not  yon,  yon  elements,  with  unkindness, 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  oali'd  yon  olnldreiit 
You  owe  me  no  subscription;  why  then,  let  fell 
Your  horrible  pleasure;  here  I  staiid,  your  slave, 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  wau : — 
Bat  yetl  call  you  servile  ministers, 
That  h«re  with  two  pernicioos  daughters  join'd 
Your  high-engenderd  battJies>  "gaiost  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this.   Ol  Of  'tis  fonl! 

FooL  He  that  has  a  hoase  to  put  his  head  in,  has  a 
^Qod  head-piece. 

Tkt  cod-piece  thta  wiU  house, 

Befere  the  head  has  any. 
The  head  and  he  shall  louse 

So  beggars  marry  many, 

Tke  man  that  ma^  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  nuJcCg 

Shall  of  a  corn  cry  uoe, 
And  tikm  his  sleep  to  wake* 

^^4oir  tihare  waa  Mirer  jet  finr  woman,  bot  abe  made 
in  a  glaas. 
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Imter  Kent. 
Lear.  No^  I  will  be  ike  paUerii  of  all  paiience,  I  will 
mj  nothing. 


F0OL  Marrr»  berets  grace,  and  a  oqd^pieoe ;  IAm^V  a 
wise  man,  and  a  fooK 

Kent.  Alas,  sir,  are  jou  here  ?  tilings  that  love  uiglit, 
Love  not  sacti  niglits  as  Ihese  ;  the  wraUliul  iikies 
Gallow  the  very  wanderers  oi  the  dark, 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves :  Siiiee  I  was  num. 
Such  aheela  of  fire^  sooh  bursts  of  horrid  ihu&der^ 
8oeh  groaoa  of  roariag  wind  and  raiOf  I  ne^er 
Remember  to  have  beiffd  {  man's  nature  cannot  oarrj 
The  afllicLiou,  uur  the  Icar* 

Lear.  Let  the  great  i^odii^ 

That  keep  this  dreadfnl  pother  o'er  our  heads, 
Fiud  oat  their  eoemiea  now.   Tremble^  thou  wretch^ 
That  bast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
Unwbipp'd  (tf  jnatioa :  Hide        than  bioodj  band ; 
Thoa  pei^nr'd^  and  thou  iunnlar  man  of  virtoo, 
That  art  incestuous :  Caitiff*,  to  pieces  shake, 
'J'hat  under  covert  and  coiivciii(  nt  seeming 
Ilast  practis'd  on  man's  life  !^ — Close  pent-up  guiiU, 
Rive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
Theae  dreadful  summonei^  ^race.-^l  am  a  man» 
More  aiiin'd  against,  than  ainning. 

KenL  Alaoky  bare*headedl 

Gracious  my  lord^  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel ; 
Some  friendship  will  it  lend  vuii  '^rainsl  the  tempest^ 
Repose  yon  there :  while  1  to  this  liard  house 
(More  hard  than  is  the  stone  whereof  Uis  rais'dj 
Which  even  but  now,  demanding  after  yon. 
Denied  me  to  come  in)^  rotnrnj  and  foroe 
Their  icanted  courtesy. 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 

Come  on,  ray  boy:  How  dost,  my  buy?  Art  cold? 
I  am  cold  niysell. — Where  is  this  slraWj  mj  fellow? 
The  art  of  our  necessities  is  stiange, 
That  can  make  vile  ibinu  preoiona*  Comey  your  boveU 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  Inaye  one  part  ia  mj  b^iM^t 
That*5  aony  yet  fw  lfaee« 
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Fool  Heihathasa  lMetin^wU,— 

With  heigh,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  wit,— 
Must  make  content  icith  his  fortunes  fit} 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  evcru  day. 
Iaot.  TVne,  my  good  boy.— Come,  briiig  us  to  this 
hovel.  lExewwt  Leaf'  and  Kent. 

Fool  This  is  a  brave  nig^l  to  cool  a  coiirtiaai.^I'li 
speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go : 

When  priests  are  more  in  irv  ord  ihaii  matter  { 
When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water  i 
When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  tutors ; 
No  herataos  bam'd,  but  wench^'  suitors : 
When  evei^  ease  ia  la«r  is  right ; 
No  squire  m  debt,  nor  no        knigfal ; 
Wlicn  slanders  do  nut  live  in  tongues  j 
Nor  cutpiirses  come  not  to  thronp^s; 
When  usurers  tell  their  gold  i'the  field; 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  cborohes  build  j — 
Tben  shall  die  Mdm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  eonfarion. 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  Uv€Mite  sec% 
That  going  shall  be  usM  with  feet. 
This  pronbecy  Merlin  shall  make ;  for  i  live  before  his 
time*  [£xi^» 

SCENE  111  A  Room  in  Oto8T»a*6  Cosffe* 
Enter  Glostbb  and  Bbm  srvD. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  uunatural 
dealing:  When  1  desired  their  leave  that  I  might  pity 
him,  tbey  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine  own  house; 
charged  me,  on  pdn  of  their  perpetual  displeasnre, 
neither  to  speak  of  him,  enlxeat  for  him,  nor  any  "way 
su:^lain  him. 

Edm.  Most  savage,  and  unnatural! 
Glo.  Go  to ;  say  you  nothing :  There  is  division  be- 
tween the  dukes :  and  a  worse  matter  than  that :  I  have 
received  a  letter  this  night;— ^  dangerous  to  be 
spoken;— I  hi^e  looiced  the  letter  in  my  oloael^  tiMS 
injuries  the  king  now  bears  will  be  revenged  at  hoi^e; 
there  is  part  of  a  power  already  footed  ;  wc  uiU.sL  iu- 
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cliiie  to  the  king.    I  will  seek  him,  tod  privily  relieve 
him:  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with  the  dnke,  that  my  1 
charily  be  not  of  him  oerceivcd  :  If  he  ask  for  me,  I  I 
am  illy  and  gone  to  be^L   If  I  die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  ' 
timalened  Hie,  fbe  tiaig*  mj  old  aiaator^  Hmat  be  reliefed. 
There  is  aeatt  slmige  thing  toward^  Rdnwrnd ;  pray 
yoQy  be  carefaL  [£xit« 

Edm.  This  conrtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know;  and  of  that  letter  too  : — 
This  seems  a  fiur  deserving^  and  must  draw  me  i 
That  wbieh  niy  fiUhw  loses;  bo  less  than  all : 
The  yanager  ffises^  wIm  the  nM  dolh  iriL  [JBcit 

SCENE  IV.   A  Part  of  the  Heath,  with  a  HaveL 

Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  FooL 

Kent.  Here  is  theplaoe^m^  lord ;  goodj  oijloffd^ enter: 
The  tyranny  of  the  Open  aighf  s  too  rot^ 
Fbr  natore  to  eadnve.  [Storai  ililL 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Groody  my  lord,  enter  here. 
Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart  ? 

Kent,  rd  rather  break  mine  own:  Good,  my  lord, 
enter. 

Lear.  Thon  tUnk'st 'tis  mndi,  that  tUa  ooatenlmM 
steitiii 

Invades  us  to  the  skin  :  so  'tis  to  thee ; 
But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fix'd. 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt*   Thoo'dst  mm  a  bear: 
Bat  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  ragingsea, 
Thmi'ilst  mert  the  bear  Hhe  mMtt.   Whoa  Oe  mind's 
free, 

The  body's  delicate:  the  tempest  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else, 
Save  what  beats  there. — Filial  ingratitude ! 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand^ 
For  lUtim  food  U/ti^Bet  1  mA  ponish  homtt— 
Mo,  I  wm  weep  no  nere.-^In  sncm  a  night 
To  shut  iiic  out! — Pour  on  ;  I  will  endure 
In  such  a  night  as  tliis !  O  Regan,  Goneril * 
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Your  old  kind  firther,  whose  frank  liearl  gave  aU^~ 
Of  lhai  waj  madneas  liaa;  let  meahaii  th^; 
No  more  of  ihat, — 

Kent.      '  Good,  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Leur,  Pr*Tlljee,  go  in  thyself ;  seek  thine  own  ease 
Tins  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  tilings  would  hurt  me  more. — But  I'll  go  in : 
lup  boy;  go  &iit»~[T(ii  the  jPooC]    Yoa  iioiiaetess 
poverty,— 

Nay^  get  thee  in.       pnqr^  ttid  thra  III  sleep.— 

IFaol  goes  in. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wlicresoe*er  you  are, 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm^ 
How  shall  your  houseless  heaib»  and  onfed  sides. 
Your  looped  and  window'd  raggedneaSf  drfead  yoa 
From  seasons  sneh  aa  these?     I  have  ta*en 

Too  little  care  of  this!  Take  physic,  pomp; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  wliat  wretches  feel; 
That  thou  may 'si  shako  (he  snperliux  to  them^ 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just. 

Edg.  IWithin]  Fathom^  half,  &tiRim  and  half! 
Poor  Tom  t 

[lie  Fool  rum  outjr&m  the  HaveL 

Fool  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here's  a  spirit. 
Help  me,  help  me! 

Kent.  Give  me  thy  hand. — ^Who's  there? 

FooL  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  says  hie  name's  Poor  Tom. 

Kent  What  art  tbou  that  rfoat  grambto  there  ilfae 
Gome  forth.  [atrawf 

Enter  Ei>oab,  disguued  at  a  Madmasu 

Edg.  Away!  the  foul  fiend  follow*;  me! — 
Throufi^h  the  sharp  hawthorn  blowa  the  cold  wind.— 
Humph !  go  to  thy  eold  bed,  and  warm  theeu 

Xeor*  Hast  thon  given  all  to  thy  iwodaiqpfaterB? 

And  art  thon  cdme  to  this  ? 

Ftdg.  Who  ffives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom?  whom  the 
foul  Send  hath  led  through  lire  and  throiii;h  fiauie, 
tlirongh  ford  and  whirlpool,  over  bog  and  quagmire  j 

that  laath  laid  knivea  under  Ida  {dUoWi  ud  Imltni  in 
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bis  pew ;  set  ratsbane  hy  his  porridge ;  made  him  proud 
of  ueart,  to  ride  oa  a  bay  iroiUng-horse  over  four* 
incbed  bridges,  to  course  hu  own  sbraow  for  a  traitor: 
— rBleaa  tibv  Atb  wila!  Tom's  afHso)d«*--0»  do  do,  do  de^ 
do  de.~1iie98  thee  (rom  wMrlwinds,  star-blasting,  and 
taking!  Do  poor  Toia  some  charity,  whom  the  foal 
fiend  vexes:  Tliere  could  I  have  liim  now, — and  there^ 
— aod  liiere^ — and  there  again^  and  there. 

[Storm  continues^ 

hoar.  Wltrtf  bBTO  bia  dai^iphtora  braoghl  idm  to  Ito 
pafia?~ 

Goojkhttboii  save  Bothing?  DidaHboii  give  tbem  all? 

FooL  Nav^  he  reserved  a  blaukel,  ulj>e  we  had  been 
all  shamed. 

Lear,  Now,  all  the  plao^iies  that  ia  Uie  pendulous  aiv 
Hang  fated  o'er  meo'aiaulls,  light  on  thy  daughters! 

MSni.  He  hatli  bo  daughters,  nr.  [natlire 

hiuar^  Deatb,  tfaitor  I  ^  nothing  ooold  haro  aabdq^ 
To  aooh  m  loitiMW,  bat  bb  unkind  daugbtofiM-* 
Is  it  the  iashioa,  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  ilcsh? 
Judicious  pnnishiiient!  'twas  this  lleiih  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg,  PtlHcock  sat  on  piUiooek^aofaiU} 
Halldo,  halloo,  Iw^  loo  I 

FooL  This  odd  mgbl  wUi  tum  na  all  to  fcNib  «b4 
load  men. 

E^/or.  Take  heed  of  the  foul  fiend  :  Obey  thy  parents ; 
keep  thy  word  justly;  swear  not;  cfuninit  iu)t  with 
man's  sworn  spouse ;  sel  not  thy  sweet  heart  on  proud 
amy:  Tom's  a-cold. 

LcoT.  What  baat  thoii  been  ? 

£c^«  A 0erfiiqp*nian,  pnmd  in  heart  and  BiiBd;  tbat 
curled  my  hair,  wore  gloves  in  my  cap,  served  the  lust 
of  my  mistress'  heart,  and  did  the  act  of  darkness 
^v^lh  her;  swore  as  many  uaLhs  as  I  s[)rike  words,  and 
broke  them  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven :  one,  that  slept 
m  the  contriving  of  lust,  and  wak^  to  do  it:  Wine 
lovml  I  deeply  $  dice  dearly;  and  in  woman,  ont-para* 

aowHttiia'iWk;  Fabe  of  beartt.  lig^t  of  ear,  bloody 
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of  band:  Hog  in  sloth,  fox  in  stealth,  wolf  in  greedi- 
ness,  Aos;  in  madness,  lion  in  prey.  Let  no  I  the  creak- 
ing of  nhoes,  nor  the  rostiing  of  silks,  beiraj  Ihy  poor 
heart  to  women :  Keep  thj  foot  oat  of  brothels,  Ay 
hand  out  of  plaekels,  thy  pen  hmd  Icoidera'  bodciy  and 
defy  the  feed  liend.-4Hill  Ifaromfb  the  hawlhont  faAowa 
the  cold  wind :  Sajs  sanm,  mnn,  ha  no  nonn^,  dolphia 
injr  boj,  luy  buy,  ise^isa}  let  him  trot  by. 

[StGrni  still  continues^ 

Lear,  Why,  thou  were  better  in  thy  grave,  tliaii  to 
answer  with  Ihy  unoorered  body  this  extremity  of  the 
skiea^b  man  no  more  fhan  thia !  Connder  Jiim  welf  i 
Tbon  ewest  the  wonn  no  silk,  the  beaat  no  hidoy  tho 
sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  perfume : — Ha!  here's  thi^ee 
of  us  are  sophisticated! — ^'JThou  m  l  the  thing  itself:  uu- 
accommodated  man  is  no  more  but  such  a  poor,  bare^ 
forked  animal  as  thou  art^Offl  off,  you  tendings : — > 
Come ;  unbutton  here« —       [Tearing  off  his  Clothes. 

Fool.  Pr'?thee»  nuncle,  be  contented;  this  is  a 
nau<'Iiiy  ni^bt  to  swim  in^^Now  •  little  ifaoin  •  wiM 
field  were  hke  an  oM  leefaaf^i  beaH:  m  small  spark,  ail 
the  rest  of  his  bodj  cold. — Look,  here  comes  a  walk- 
ing lire* 

jEdg.  Tills  is  Ihei'oul  fiend  Flibberliirihbf  t :  lie  begins 
at  curfew,  and  walks  till  the  first  cock;  he  gives  ttiQ 
web  and  the  pin^  squints  the  ey^  and  nmkes  iho  hare^ 
lip;  mildews  the  wnite  wheat^  and  httrts  the  poot  oMft* 
twte  of  earth. 

Saint  Withold  footed  thrice  the  wold; 
Ue  met  the  night-mart,  and  her  mucoid: 

Bid  her  alight^ 

And  her  troth  pUghty 
And,  aroint  theCf  wUchf  aroint  the^l 
Kmi*.  How  fims  jonr  gmei 

Mnter  Glosteb^  iritk  a  Tarek^ 

Zttar.  What's  he? 

Kent.  Who's  there?  What  is*t  you  seek ? 
GU).  What  are  you  there  ?  Yoiu*  names  ? 
Edg^  iPoorTofiii  that  eals  Uie  swimming  iro§»  ilus 
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toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  ftlfd  the  water;  that, 
iu  the  tury  of  bis  heart,  when  tiie  foul  fiend  rages,  eats 
cow-ding  for  sallets ;  gimtloWB  Ito  old  rat,  aad  the 
diteb-dog ;  drinka  the  (pneen  mmoAt  of  the  itaidhif 
1KK>I ;  u  whipped  vom  tytliiiig  to  tylMiifi;^  and 
>locked,  panishcd,  and  iinuriiiuiied ;  who  hatn  had 
three  suits  to  Ms  back^  six  shirts  lo  his  body,  horse  to 
side,  and  weapon  to  wear, — 

But  mice,  amd  ratSy  and  mcb  nnaU  deer^ 
Ua^  been  Tmf§fiodfor  seven  lon^  year. 
JBevmM  my  follower Peace,  Smolkin ;  peace,  thoa 
fiend! 

Glo.  What,  hath  jour  ^^ce  no  heifer  company? 

Fjd^.  The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  gentleman  j 
Modo  he'a  caliedv  and  M ahu. 

Glo.  Oar  flesh  and  blood,  my  lordf  iagrawn  w  viloy 
Thst  it  datii  IUII0  wkat  gets  it 

Edg.  PoorTon^s  a-cold. 

G/o.  Go  in  with  me;  my  duty  cannot  snffef 
To  obey  iu  all  ^our  daughters'  hard  commands  1 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  doors. 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  opon  700 ; 
Yet  hatre  I  Tentar'd  to  come  seek  yoa  oati 
And  bring  yoo  where  both  fire  and  food  is  seed j. 

Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder? 

Kent,  Good,  my  lord,  take  his  offer; 
Go  into  the  house. 

Lear.  I'll  talk  a  word  ivitbtfaigflamekttniedThebaa 
Wbatiib  your  atedj? 
Eig.  How  to  yrayent  Oe  fiend,  and  to  kiH  terndn. 

Lear.  Let  me  ask  you  one  word  in  ()riv;ite. 

Kent.  Imporlnne  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord^ 
His  wits  b^;ia  to  unsettle* 

Glo.  Canst  thou  blame  him  ? 

ifia  dau^hterv  aeek  his  death  ^— Ah«  that  mod  Keotl-* 
He  sttd,it  would  be  thus:— Poor  banidi'd  man!~ 
Thou  sav'st,  tlie  king  grows  mad  ;  Til  tell  thcc,  ftiettd, 
I  am  aim  OS  L  mad  myself:  I  had  a  son, 
Now  outlawed  from  my  biood ;  he  sought  mj  life^ 
fiol  ialeijr^  wry  late  ;  1  lov'd  Juaiy  firiendj--** 
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No  firther  lib  M  deiiw :  tne  to  tdll  t^^ 

The  erier  luitli  ermfi  wf  wits*  Wliii  ft  night's  tUb! 

I  do  beseecli  j^ur  grace,— 

Lear.         .  .      0>  cry  you  mercy. 

Noble  philosopher,  your  ooiiipaay. 
.  Edg.  Tom's  a-cold* 

Glo.  lu,  fellow^  there,  to  tho  lio?el :  koap  Ibee  man» 
Lear*  Comf^  le^s  io  all. 
KenU         ,  Hot  way,  my  lord*  . 

Lear.  With  him ; 

I  will  keep  still  with  my  philosopher. 

Kent,  Good ^  my  lord,  sootJh  lum;  let  him  take  the 

Glo,  Take  him  you  on.  £ieUow. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on ;      along  wUb  ot. 

/  ear«  Cioniei  good  Aihoman, 

Gio.  No  words,  no  woida; 

Hodi* 

Ed£,  Child  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came. 
Mis  word  was  stilly — FiCffohy  and  fum, 
I  smeU  Uic  blood  of'  a  BrUisi^  tnm* 

SCENE  V.  J  jRoom  m  Oi^MTBft's  ODtftia, 

Enter  Cobnwau  and  £i>MUNi>* 

Corn,  I  will  have  my  revenge,  ere  1  depart  his  liomiL 

Edfiu  How,  my  lord,  [  may  be  censured,  that  nature 
thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears  me  lo  Ibiuk  uf« 

Com.  I  now  perceive,  it  was  not  allo^^ether  your 
brother's  evil  disposition  made  iiim  seek  iiis  death ;  but; 
a  provokioy  mmty  Mi  »<wock  by  a  veproToable  bad- 
ness in  himself* 

Eim.  How  nudioioos  is  mjr  fbrlmie^  tihat  I  mosi 

repent  Lo  be  just!  This  is  the  Idler  he  spoke  of,  whick 
approves  hitn  an  intelligent  party  to  the  advautapres  of 
France.  O  heavens!  that  thk  treason  were  not,  or  uo( 
I  the  detector ! 

Com.  Go  witkme  to  the  dnoiiess. 

Edm.  If  the  matlor  of  this  paper  bo  certaio^  f 
have  ndghty  boriness  in  hand« 

Com.  True,  or  fal:se^  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of  Glos^ 
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ter«  Seek  onl  wheie  thy  btim  hh  HiaI  lie  auQr  be 
raidr  Ibr  our  apprehensioii. 

Eam»  [Aside]  If  I  find  liim  comforting  the  kin^^,  it 
w  'lW  sf  uft*  Ins  suspicion  more  fully. — I  will  pcrscveie  in 
my  com  se  oi  Juyallv,  tbougU  ibe  MotUui  be  sore  i>c- 
Iween  that  and  iny  blood. 

(km*  I  will  lay  troat  vsgon  Ihee}  and  Uumb  siialt  iiad 
ft  dearer  fiolier  in  my  love.  ££seiifil« 

SCENE  VL 
A  Chamber  in  a  Farmrkomc  adjmmi^  the  CmUe. 
Enkr  Gloster,  Lear,  Kent,  Fool,  and  Edgar. 

Glo.  Here  is  better  tliaa  the  open  air ;  take  it  thank- 
fnllj :  1  mH  fiece  out  ibe  cotnfori  wilh  wbai  aiUtttian 
lean :  I  will  not  be  long  from  yoo. 

Kent,  Af  I  the  nofver  of  his  wita  hia  given  way  to 

Ids  impatience; — The  gods  reward  your  kindness! 

f  Ki  it  Gloster, 

Edg^  Fraleretto  calls  me;  and  tells  mu,  isCro  is  an 
angler  in  the  lake  of  darkima>  Pniyy  itmoceat,  and 
beware  the  foul  fiend. 

FoeL  Pr*ytli0Q^  nondo,  tell  me^  whetlier  ft  mftdmnn 
be  ft  gratleman^  or  a  yeomftn? 

Letxt.  A  kin;^,  a  king! 

FooL  ISo ;  lie's  a  yeoman,  that  ha^  a  gentleman  to 
his  son :  lor  he's  a  mad  yeomaOf  that  flees  hi^  son  a 
gentleman  before  him. 

jLear.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  boraiiqp  epila 
Oome  hissing  in  npon  tl1e^l^— » 

JScfe.  The  £anl  fimd  bites  my  badu 

FeS«  He^amadythattrmlalnthelanienemofawol^ 
a  horse's  heaitli^  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's  oath. 

Lear.  It  shall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  them  straight: — 
Uome,  lUii  thoa  here,  moBt  leanied  juatiqer  j  

TboB»  ia|iieDt  air^  ait  here.  \To  the  FoeS^^om^  jwbl 
she  faxes!—* 
£1^.  JLook^  where  be  staiida  and  glares !~ 

Waote&t  thou  eyes  at  trial|  madam 
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C^itHM  ibpiii^Wy  JOcMjfy  ll^fA^N^ 

F0OL  Her  boat  hath  a  leak. 
An  $he  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  came  over  to  thee. 
Edg.  The  fool  fiend  knants  poor  Tom  in  the  Foice  af 
a  nightingale.  Utmdmct  criaais  Tom'a  belhry  for  tvM 
wMCe barrings.    Gfodk  aot^  UaA  angel;  I  hm9%  tto 

food  for  thee. 

Kent.  How  do  yon>  sir?  Stand  yon  not  so  amaz'd: 
Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cushions? 

Lear.  I'll  sealfaeir  trial  first : — Bringin  tliaevideBoa.— • 
Hmmi  robad  aMUi  of  jnatiaa^  take  thy  plaea ; 

X Ta  Edgar. 

And  tlMNi,  bis  yoke^elknr  of  eqaity,       [To  the  fiioL 

Bench  by  his  mda : — Y  ou  are  of  the  conumssion, 
Sit  you  too.  [To  Kent^ 

£dg.  Let  us  deal  justly. 
tikenest,  or  wakest  trump  jMy  Aegtytrif 

Tkg  ifcecp  be  in  ike  com; 
And  f&t  me  Most    thy  minMi  mMHW 
Tfiy  sheep  shaU  take  no  harm. 
Pur!  the  cat  is  grey. 


1 

poor  kioff  httr  father. 
FeoL  Coma  Mlher,  alftlMai  b  your  name  OaMtil  ? 

Lear,  She  cannot  deny  it. 

FooL  Cry  you  mercy,  1  took  you  for  a  joint-stool. 
Lear*  And  here's  anoUierf  whose  warp'd  looks  pro- 
claim 

IWbat  store  her  heart  is  made  efc— -Atop  her  there ! 
ANna,  annay  awiard»  ftrei-4)0mwlk»  in  the  pk^ai 
False  jnstieer,  why  hsal  then  lei  nap  'aeape  i 

Kdg,  Bless  thy  five  wits! 

Kent.  O  pity! — Nir,  where  is  the  patience  now. 
That  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain? 

Ed£.  My  tears  begin  to  t^ke  his  part  so  mmh, 
Tbe/il  Diar  my  counterfeiting.  fAride* 

£«r.  The  Mile  dega  and  aU, 
IVay^  Blanch^  and  Sweetheart  see^  they  bark  at  me* 
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Edg.  Tom  wili  Uub^w  Ju#  hmi  U  fUmmx^^Amm^ 
Be  thy  mootb  or  blMk  or  wUto, 

Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite ; 
Mastifl*,  greyhound,  mongrel  grim. 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brach,  or  Ijm  j 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  truiidto-taAl  i 
Tool  will  make  them        m4  Will: 
For»  Willi  Hunowiog  tlm  mv  hoML 
Pogs  leap  tho  httSh,  and  all  wtm  fled. 
Do  de,  de  de.   Sessa.    Ck>me,  march  to  wakes  and  fail  j»| 
and  market  towns : — Poor  Tom,  thy  horn  is  dry. 

Lear,  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan;  see  what 
breeds  aboat  her  heart :  Ia  there  any  warn  in  nature, 
Ubat  makes  theae  kard  hearto^^YoUy  sir,  I  entertain 
TOO  ibr  one  of  mj  hewdfod;  wAjt  I  do  Mi  like  fcko 
SmUob  of  yoorgarMBtts  yo«  flw  Mf ,  thoir  ire  Pee>* 
iian  altire ;  but  let  them  be  changed.  \To  Edgar. 
Kent.  Now,  good,  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest  awhile. 
Lear.  Make  no  noise, make  no  noise;  draw  the  cur- 

taioa;  So,  so^  ao;  We'll  go  to  aopper  i'lke  monuug; 
SoySO,  so. 

FeoL  Ami  I' U  go  to  bod  ai  mok. 

Be-enter  Glostxe. 

Gb*  Come  hither,  friend :  Where  ia  the  king,  mj 

master? 

Kent.  Here,  sir ;  but  trouble  him  not,his  wits  are  gone* 
Glo.  Crood  friend,  I  pr'ythee  take  mm  in  tbjr  arnifi 

I  bare  overheard  a  plot  of  death  upon  liim : 

Then  ia  n  litter  x«ady ;  lay  hniis% 

And  drive  towards  0OTer,  friend,  where  then  shalt  noet 

Both  welcome  and  urolection.    Take  up  thy  master; 

If  thou  shouldsl  daily  half  an  hour,  his  life. 

With  thine,  and  all  that  oiler  to  defend  him| 

Stand  in  asanred  loss :  Take  tt]p,  take  op ; 

And  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  profiaiim 

Gi?e  IIm  qmek  coadoei. 
Kent.  Oppressed  nalm  iloepaf 

This  rest  might  yet  have  baliu  li  thy  broken  scn&esr^ 
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Which,  if  convenieno©  wHI  Mi  nBow, 

Stand  in  hard  cure.— Come,  help  to  bear  ihy  roaster ; 

Thou  most  not  sUy  behind.  l^  o  the  FooL 

Qlo^  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeunt  Kent,  Glostevj  and  the  Fool,  beioring 

off  the  King. 

Edg.  Whai  iTO  om  beUen  806  betting  0W 
We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
Who  alone  suffers,  suffers  most  i'lhe  mind ; 
Leaving  free  things,  and  happy  shows,  behind : 
But  t^n  the  niind  much  sufferaaoe  doth  o'erskip. 
When  grief  halli  nates,  mod  bearing  feUowship. 
Hmf  light  and  portable  my  pahi  seems  mm, 
When  that,  which  makes  me  t)end,  makes  the  king  bow  ; 
He  childed,  as  I  fathered !— Tom,  away: 
Mark  the  high  noises ;  and  thyself  bewray, 
When  false  opinion,  whose  wrong  thought  defiles  thee, 
Itt  thy  just  proof,  repoik,  and  reconoUes  thee. 
What  will  £sp  more  lo-nigbl,. sile  seape  the  king! 
Lurk,  Inric. 

SCENE  Vlt   il  Hoom  m  Gloster's  Cost/e. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Regan,  Goneril,  Edmund,  (aid 

Servanti. 

Com,  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  yonr  hosband ;  show 

him  this  letter  :— the  army  of  France  is  landed  : — Seek 
out  the  villain,  Gloster.  \Exmni  some  of'  the  Hervanis. 

Reg.  Han^  him  instantly. 

Gen.  Plnck  out  his  eyes. 

Com.  Leave  him  to  my  dispIeMnre. — Edmnnd,  keep 
yon  onr  sister  company;  the  revenges  we  are  bomid  to 

take  upon  your  truiloi  ous  father,  are  not  fit  for  yow 
beholding.  Advise  the  duke,  where  you  are  going,  to 
a  most  festinate  preparation ;  we  are  bound  to  the  Tike. 
Our  posts  shall  be  swift  and  intelligent  hefuixt  us. 
FareweU,  dear  sister  ^fiureweil,  my  lord  of  Glosler* 

Enter  Steward. 

How  wow  ?  Where's  Iho  Img  i 
Steuk      hmed  of  Glosler  haUi  oottYevM  him  heaoe: 
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Some  five  or  six  and  thirtjr  of  his  kiiiglitSy 

Hot  queslriflts  after  him^  met  ima  at 

Who,  with  some  other  ^  the  loriPs  Mpemiufts, 

Are  gone  with  hiiu  towards  Dover 3  where  iliej^  boast 
To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Com.  Get  horses  for  your  umtreaa. 

Am.  AoreweU^  aweet  lord,  and  sister. 

IEs^nt  Gmenl  and  Edmmd* 
Go^sedLthetraitorGloaler, 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  htm  before  us. 

[Exeunt  other  ServanU. 
Tlioiigli  well  we  may  nol  puss  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  justioa }  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  eomrtesj  to  €rar  wrath,  whioh  men 
Majblmme^battioteontitiL  Who^itfaere?  Thetrihor? 

ite-eater  SeinmiB,  wtlk  Qhonw* 

Regm  Ins^i  ab  ful  fox!  His  he.  ♦ 

Com.  Bind  fast  his  corky  arms.  [sider 

Glo.  Whatmeanyoorgraoesf — Good,myfriend%eou« 
Yoa  are  my  quarts:  do  me  no  fool  play,  friends. 

Com.  Bma  him^  I  say.  [Smxmls  Mad  fttm. 

Reff.  Hard,  hard : — O  filthy  traitor! 

Glo.  Unmerciful  lady  as  yoii  are,  I  aia  none. 

Cam.  To  this«cbair  bind  iiim: — Villain,  thou  shalt 
hnd —  [Hegan  plucks  his  heard. 

Glo.  By  the  kind  &;ods,  'lis  most  igaobly  doue 
To  plaek  me  by  the  beard. 

neg.  So  wfaite^  and  such  a  traitor! 

Glo,  Naughty  lady, 

These  hairs,  wliicli  thou  dost  ravish  from  my  chin. 
Will  quicken,  and  accuse  thee :  1  am  your  host  j 
With  robbers'  hands,  ray  hospitable  favours 
Yon  should  not  ruffle  thus.   What  will  yon  do? 

Cora.  Gome,  sir,  whi^  letters  had  yoa  lale  from  France? 

Reg.  Be  siniple-answer'd,  for  we  know  the  truth. 

Corn,  And  what  confederacy  have  you  wilh  the  trai- 
Latf  tooted  in  the  kingdom?  [tors 

Reg.  To  whose  hands  have  jou  seat  the  lunatic  king  i 
Speak. 
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6i  MNQ  leaslm  act  S. 

Ofe»  I  hvfe  ft  letter  gweeringly  set  down> 

Which  came  from  one  ih'dVa  ut  a  neutral  iieart^ 
And  not  Irom  one  op^os'd* 
Com.  Oumuog* 

Com*  WlMPt^teitthmieiil  the  king? 

iZe^.  Wliereforo 
To  Dover?  Wast  thou  not  charged  at  thy  peril — 

Com.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ?  Let  him  first  answer  that. 

Cf^«  I  am  tied  to  the  stake»  and  X moAtalaad  ib»  course* 

Reg.  Whmforv  to  Dover? 

Oh.  Beoeme  I  irmld  iiotM  thv  ernel  Mib 
Pluok  oat  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce>0n»ter 
In  his  anointed  flesh  stick  boarish  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  head 
In  hell-black  night  endui*^d,  would  have  buoy'd  up. 

And  quench'd  t£d  ateiled  6$ms  y#tf  peer  old  Jheertg 

He  kQlp  the  keftTMs  to  rftin* 

If  wolves  bad  mi  thy  gate  howlM  that  stem  tifiie» 

Thou  shouldsl  have  said.  Good  porter j  turn  the  hetji 
All  cruels  else  subscribed: — But  1  shall  see 
The  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 

Corn.  Seeitimt  thon  never :— Fellows,  kold  dieobiir: 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  Pii  set  mv  fgot* 

[Oieiter  is  AeU  doiim  in  Ms  Chair,  tsfctieCen^ 
wall  plucks  out  one  of  his  Eyes,  and  sets  hu 
Foot  on  it. 

Glo.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old^ 
Giro  me  some  help : — O  croel !  O  ye  gods ! 

Bt;g.  One  side  will  nook  SAotber ;  tiio  oiyhnr  too. 

Corn.  If  yea  see  r  engMAMr^ 

&rv.  Hdd  your  handy  my  lord  i 

I  have  served  you  over  since  I  was  a  child; 
But  better  service  have  I  never  done  yoUf 
Than  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

lieg.  Uow  now,  you  dog  ? 

Serv.  If  yoQ  did  wear  ft  lMfti4  «m  yiHV  ohist 
IHIelMdioiioft  tfciiyMwel:  Wlieft  do  yoo  ateeft? 

Com*  My  viUftinf  IDraws  and  Hum  at  h  'uH. 
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Serv^  Nay,  then  come  on ,  and  lake  the  chance  of  angt?r, 
yDram*    Tkeyjight    Cornwall  is  wmmdedm 
Big.  Gira  me  ihj  sworcL — [To  maoiker  Sermni]  A 
petsattt  stand  op  that! 
rSkatchesa  Swerd,  eomes  behind^  cmd  stabs  him. 
Serv.  O,  lam  slain! — My  lord,  vuu liavu  uuc  eve  fell 
Tu  see  some  minchief  on  him : — Of  f /Jiei. 

Com.  Liesl  il  see  more,  preventit; — Oal$  vile  jelijl 
Whfdn  is  ihj  laatre  now  ? 

£7ean  inU  GtaOer'M  other  Eye.  ami  Umnoi  it  m 

the  Grama. 

Glo.  All  dark  and  comfortless. — Wl^re's  my  son  Kd- 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  i>p<urka  of  nature^  £mund? 
To  cjuit  tiiiji  horrid  acU 

negm  Out,  treacherous  villain  I 

Tlioa  call's t  on  lum  that  hales  thee:  il  mm  h» 
That  made  the  orartnici  of  thy  troasona  to  na; 
Wiio  is  too  good  to  phy  Ihea* 

Glo.  O  my  follies ! 

Theii  Edi^ar  was  abus'd. — 
Kind  gods,  tbrgive  me  that,  and  prosper  hini ! 

B£g^  Go,  thrasl  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  Mm  smell 
His  way  lo  Dover^ — How  is%  my  lord  ?  How  look  yoo  ? 

Conit  I  have  leoeii^d  m  hort: — Follow  mOt  lady.-^ 
Turn  onl  that  eyeless  villain  \ — throw  this  slave 
Upon  llie  dung:hill. — ^Regan,  1  bleed  apace: 
Untimely  comei^  this  hurt:  Give  me  your  ariri. 

[Exit  Cornwall^  led  by  Regan.~6ermntg  tmbiad 
QUmteTf  md  lead  him  ouL 

l&ro.  fit  wmmr  care  what  wiclwdness  I  doy 
If  tins  man  comes  to  good. 

^2Serv.  If  she  Vixa  long, 

And,  in  the  end,  meet  the  old  course  of  deaths 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters* 

1  Serv.  Let's  follow  the  old  earl^  and  get  the  Bedlam 
To  lead  him  whore  he  wwild;  his  togaidi  nadness 
Attows  f  toeif  to  any  KdnA^  Jj^gg^* 

iStrv.  Go  Ihuuj  ril  fetch  some  flax»  and  whites  of 
To  i^ly  to  his  bleeding  face.   Now,  heaven  help  Jiim! 

[£xeuiU  tmeraliu- 
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ACT  IV.  * 


SCENE  I.    The  Heath. 

Enter  Edgar. 

Edg.  Yet  belter  tlius,  and  known  to  be  eontemn'd. 
Than  still  conleinn'd  and  flattered.    To  be  worst, 
The  lowest,  and  most  dejected  thiiio^  of  fortune, 
Stands  still  in  csperance,  lives  not  in  fear: 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best; 
The  worst  returns  to  Jauehter.    Welcome  then, 
Thou  unsubstantial  air,  tuat  I  embrace! 
The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst. 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts. —  But  who  comes  here? — 

Enter  Gloster,  led  by  an  Old  Man. 

My  father,  poorly  led  ? — World,  world,  O  world  ! 
'    But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  hate  thee, 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  M.  O  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  your  tenant^ 
and  your  father's  tenant,  these  fourscore  years. 
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G/o.  'Away,  get  ihec  away ;  i^noJ  friead,  be  jfoue: 
Thy  comiarte  can  do  me  uq  good  «t  idi, 
Tiiee  ihey  may  hurt. 

OM  ftL  AlMk»  Wf  jon  eatmiit  see  jow  way. 

6fo«  I  iMTe  no  way,  and  theneftire  want  no  eyes ; 

I  stumbled  when  1  saw:  Fi\\\  oft  'tis  seen. 
Our  mean  secures  us;  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  comiuodiiies. — Aii,  dear  sou  iklgar. 
The  food  of  thy  abused  fiUber'n  wnrfji  i 
Might  1  but  lire  to  see  thee  in  my  touoh, 
IM  say,  I  had  ^es  againi 

Old  M.  How  now  ?  Wlio's  there  ? 

Edg^  [Ande\  O  gods!  W iiu  is' I  can  say^  i  am  at  the 
worst  f 

I  am  worse  tlian  e'er  I  waa^ 
,  OldM.  "Ks  poor  mad  Tom. 

Mdg.  lAside}  And  wone  1  may  be  yet:  The  wont 
is  not. 

So  loHjD^  as  we  can  say,  ThU  is  the  worsL, 

Old  M»  Feliowi  where  goestf 

Glo.  Is  it  a  beggar^maa  i 

Old  M.  Madman  and  b^gipur  loo, 

Glo.  He  has  some  maspnt^  eJae  he  oonld  nol  beg« 
Ptfao  last  nighfa  storm  I  sneh  a  fellow  «aw; 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm :  My  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  §oarce  friends  with  him:  1  have  heard  mora 
since :  . 

As  flies  to  wanton  boysi  are  we  to  the  gods; 
They  kill  OS  for  their  spcMrt 
lUdg.  How  shodd  tins  he?-^ 

Bad  is  the  trade  must  play  the  fool  to  sorrow, 
Aog'ring  itself  and  ollicrs,  [Abide'] — liiui>$  lUee^  master ! 
Glo,  Is  that  the.uakedieiluwf 
Old  M.  Ay,  iny  lord* 

Glo»  Then,  pr'ytheOi  getHiee  gpone:      for  jnyjtke^ 
TluMi  w&t  o'ortake  ns,  beim  a  nuie  or  twain^ 
Pthe  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love  ; 
Aud  bring  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul, 
Whom  i'U  eaireat  to  lead  me. 
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68  KtMO  IMUU  AG9  4» 

Old  M.  Alack,  sir,  iie's  mad. 

6(0,  ^a  the  tiaifis'  plii;M^  whan  amami  hmi  ihtt 
blind : 

Do  aa  I  bid  thee,  or  railNr  do1%,pleaaim| 

Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 

Old  M.  Til  hriug  hja  the  best  'parel  that  Iteve, 
Come  on*t  what  wilf.  ,  [MxiL 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 

Edg^  Poor  To]ii'#aH)old^«*-IoaMioi  daub  ttfbrdier. 
Gb.  Gome  hither,  fellow. 

£d!g.  l^Aside]  And  jel  I  must. — Bless  Ih^  sweel  ejM, 
they  bleed. 

G/o.  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 

Ed^,  Both  stile  and  gate^  torse-wigr  and  fool^patk«. 
Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good  wite:  Jweaa 
fire  good  nan  from  the  fottl  fiend  I  Five  fiends  ha^o  been 

in  poor  Tom  at  once  j  of  lust,  as  Obidicitt^  Hobbidi- 
daiic€y  prince  of  dumbness;  Mahu,  of  stealing;  Modoy 
of  murder ;  and  FHhbertigibbetj  of  mopping  and  mow- 
ing; who  since  possesses  ohamberHOUiids  and  waiting* 
women.  So,  hleB»  thee,  master! 
6fo«  Here,  take  tUa  pmej  thon  wham  tbe  hesten's 

plagues 

Have  humbled  to  all  strokes:  thai  I  am  wretched. 
Makes  thee  the  happier: — Heavens,  deal  so  stiii! 
Let  the  superfluous,  and  lost-dieted  man, 
That  slaves  jour  ordinance,  tliat  will  not  aee^ 
Beeanse  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quiojEly ; 
So  distribution  should  undo  weesa, 
And  each  man  have  enough. — Dost  Lliuu  know  Dover  ? 
Edg,  Ay,  master. 

Glo»  There  is  a  cliff,  whose  hifl^h  and  benduig  bead 
Looks  fearfully  in  the  confined  dkiep : 
Brin^  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  ril  repair  the  onsery  Vhon  dost  lieair. 
With  something  rich  about  me :  from  that  place 
1  sliall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  CUve  me  thy  aim ; 

^'>or  Tom  shali  lead  thee*  lEveunt. 
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«9 


SCENE  IL   Before  the  Duks  ^  Ajlbaky'»  Palace. 

•■(■■Www* 

GoTt.  Welcome,  my  lord:  I  mttirel|  oar  adkl  te»- 

buiid 

Not  met  OS  on  the  way  : — Now,  wfiere's  your  master  ? 

Stew,  Madam,  witliio ;  but  never  man  aa  oluuig'd  ; 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  wtm  iMded  ; 
Ife  amil'd  at  ii:  I  told  btrnt  jou  woM aontng; 

ttKWor  waSf  Tkewarms  o^  GSoilei^ toeaobsr 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  son, 
When  1  inform'd  him,  then  he  calFd  me  sot; 
And  told  me,  1  had  tnrn'd  the  wrong  side  nntr — 
Wliat  most  he  should  dialike»  aeema  pkasatii  to  bim ; 

Gon.  TbM  iibaU  TOO  M  iia  farlbefir 


It  is  the  cowish  terror  of  his  spirit, 
That  dares  not  undertake^,  he'll  not  fedt  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  Oar  wishes,  on  the  way^ 
May  prove  effects.   Back,  Edmund,  to  my  bvotber  | 
Hasten  his  miiatafs^  and  conduct  bis  powers : 
I  mntt  ebanm  arms  at  borne,  and  give  the  dftriaff 
Into  my  bnsband's  hands.   This  trusty  servant 
Sliall  J)  ass  between  us :  ere  long  you  are  like  to  hear. 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 


DeeUne  yoor  bead:  Una  kiaa,  i£  iidnrat  tfmk. 


Conceive,  and  fare  tfiee  well. 

Edrn*  Yours  iu  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gan.  My  most  dear  Gloster ! 

lExU  Edmwnd. 
Of  the  differenea  of  nmn»  nnd  manl  To  tbee 
A  womanli  services  are  doo ;  my  fool 


^are  speech  j 
wing  a  Fammr. 


Usnips  my  bed. 
Stew. 


f  lord. 


1 
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70  JLiNG  LEAMU  ACT  4* 

Enter  Albany. 
Gem.  I  have  beea  worth  the  whistle. 
.  Alb.  OGonerit! 


Yoa  are  not  worth  the  datt  which  die  rode  wiod  ^ 
Blows  in  yoor  ftee.— I  fear  jonr  disfNifitiott  t 

That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin. 
Cannot  be  bordered  certain  in  itself ; 
She  thai  herself  will  sliver  and  disbranch 
From  her  material  sap,  peribrce  mast  wither^ 
And  eome  to  deadly  use* 

Garu  No  more ;  the  text  is  f^iolidi* 

AW.  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  i4le  seem  ▼ite: 

Filths  savour  but  themselves.    What  have  you  done? 

Tigers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  performed? 

A  father,  and  a  gracious  ao^ed  man, 

Whose  revmnoe  the  head-Jagg*d  bear  would  lick. 

Most  barbaroDs,  most  degenmie !  have  jou  madded. 

Conid  my  good  brother  soflfer  yon  to  do  it? 

A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  benefited? 

If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visihln  spirits 

Send  quickly  down  to  lame  these  vile  oii'eaoes, 

Twill  eome, 

Humanity  most  perforce  prey  on  itself^ 
Like  monsters  or  the  deep* 
Oofi.  Milk4iver^  man ! 

That  beai  'st  a  clieek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs ;  , 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discernincr 
Thine  honour  from  thy  sutlerini^; ;  tliat  nnl  know'st. 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  are  punish 'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  misohief.  w  here's  thy  dram  i 
Franoe  spreads  his  bauners  in  oor  noiseless  land : 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  bi^irrns  threats ; 
Whilst  tlu)u,  a  moral  fool,  sit'st  still,  aud  cry'st, 
Alack!  why  does  he  so? 

Alb,  See  thyself,  devil! 

Projper  deformi^  seems  not  in  the  fieud 
So  horridi  as  in  woman. 

Gen.  O  vain  fool  1 

Atb.  Thon  ohanged  and  wdt^mw^A  thinfff,  fbrsbame, 
£o-iuonster  not  thy  I'eaLiue.    Were  it  my  htuess 


r 
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SCENE  3.  KING  LEAR.  71 

To  lak  llMe  hudftoboj  my  blMdf 
They  tte  apt  aao^gk  to  difloeile  aod  tear 

Tby  flesh  and  benes : — ^Howe'er  Ihou  art  a  fiend, 

A  womau's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 
Gan.  MarjTjt  joor  manhood  uow ! — 

Eater  a  Mmeng^. 

m  WlMAaewa?  . 

JKess.  O,  my  good  lord,  the  d«ke  of  CSoKimall'i  mad ; 

aiB  bj  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eje  of  Gloster. 

Alb.  Gl ester's  eyes! 

Meu.  AjMTvant  that  he  bred^thrill'd  with  remorse, 
Oppos'd  i^gainst  the  act|  beoduig  his  sword 
To  Ids  grait  nmsler ;  who,  tiiareat  enrai^'df 
Vlevr  on  bim,  and  amongst  them  feird  him  dead : 
But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
Hath  pluck'd  him  after* 

Alb.  This  shows  you  are  above, 

Yoa  jasticers,  that  these  our  nether  oriMies 
So  speedily  oaa  vmigei— 'Bot»  O  poor  Qloslar! 
Lost  be  Imi  otber  eye  r 

Mess.  Both,  both,  my  lord.-* 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer; 
^ris  from  your  sister. 

Gon,  [Aside]  One  way  I  like  this  well ; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Grloslor  with  boTj 
May  all  the  buildittr  in  my  fimcy  pluok 
UeoD  my  halefol  U&:  Another  way, 
The  news  is  not  so  tart-^lll  read,  and  answer.  [Exit. 

Alb.  Where  was  his  son,  when  they  did  take  his  cja^? 

Mess.  Come  with  my  lady  hither* 

Alb*  He  is  not  here* 

Mess.  No,  my  good  lord  3  I  met.him  back  again* 

Mb*  Knows  be  the  ifid^edaess  ? 

JMett.  Ay,  my  good  lord;  'twaa  bo  informed  against 
him; 

And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punishment 
Might  have  the  freer  oomrse* 
AJUk  ,  ;  GlQster,lUie 
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fit  mnm  ZiMIu  Mmt  4k 

To  thank  thee  for  the  lotre  IboodlNiw'dst  the  king*. 
And  lo  rerenge  tlBne  eyes.-^-Oaai#  hitim,  fipvend ; 
Teil  me  wbat  mare  tliov  IpKywest  {Bgemi^ 

SCE^E  111.   The  French  Camp  near  Doveu. 

Enter  Kent  and  a  Gentleman, 

Kent.  Why  the  king  of  Fraaoe  i&  M  ndUenly  gone 
back  know  yon  the  reason  ? 

CFent.  SomeUung  he  left  iw^^ 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of;  which 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger^ 
That  his  personal  retorn  waa  most  reqiiir'd. 
And  necessary. 

Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  gmeral  ? 

Gent.  The  Maieadhal  ef  Fraraet  Menrienr  le  FWw 

ABm.  Um  yonr  psiwa  pmee  me  ^[MaiieMy  w» 

monstration  of  grief? 

Gent.  Ay,  sir  ^  she  took  Uiem^  read  them  in  my  pre- 
sence ; 

And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  iriU'd  down 
Her  delieate  cheek :  it  aeem'd^  she  wa$  e  qnM 
0?er  faer  pasflion;  who,  meal  Tebel4ike> 
Sought  to  be  king  o'er  her. 

Kent.  O,  then  it  raov'd  her. 

Gent.  Not  to  a  rage ;  patience  and  sorrow  strove 
Who  ahonld  express  her  goodliest.^  Yoo  have  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  onoe;  lier  snnleaand  tamra 
Were  like  a  better  day :  Inoae  happy  «niifli» 
That  played  on  her  ripe  Kp^  aomn^d  net  to  Iraew 
What  guests  were  in  ner  eyes ;  which  parted  thence. 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropp'd. — In  briet^  sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  beloY'd»  if  all 
Could  so  become  iU 

Kent.  Made  ahe  no  verbal  qnestien? 

Gmt.  'Anlk^eiiee^  ortwiet^  irihekea^dthennn^ 
Jhther 

Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  pressed  her  heart; 

Cried,  Sisters  !  sisters ! — Shame  of  ladies  !  sisters! 

f^^I  father!  sutersl  Whatif  I'tbestormf  i'tkenightf 
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Let  pitv  not  he  h€liev\l ! — Tliere  she  shocA 
The  lialj  walar  from  lier  heavealy  ejreBy 
And  clamoar  nioi$teii'4:  ibm Mrij  ibe  tiartsdl 
To  deid  wHil  gffief  atone* 

Keni.  it  h  llie  8tara» 

The  stars  above      govern  our  conditions; 
Else  one  self  mate  and  male  could  not  be<!^ct  I 
Soch  diiFerent  issues.   You  8|M>ke  not  with  her  sioee  i  \ 

Gent.  No. 

Wm  ihjs  befm  llie  kiaf  tel^ 

Kent.  'Well,  sir;  The  poor  distressed  Lear  is  i'llie 
town : 

Who  sometime,  in  his  belter  tone,  remembers 

What  we  are  oome  aboul,  and  bj  no  means  , 

Will  jkMi  to  SM  Us  4uglil«r. 

OmUt.  Why,  good  rir? 

JTeotw  A  so^sreign  shsaie  so  olb<ms  lim:  bis  own 

nnkindnesSi 

That  stripped  her  from  his  benediction,  tnrn'd  her 
To  foreign  casaalties,  gave  her  dear  ri&;hts 
To  his  dog4iearted  daughters, — these  uings  sling 
His  mind  so  Tenomonsly,  thai  boming  shame 
DelaiBS  Urn  iron  Oord^Ka. 

Gent.  Alack ,  poor  gentleman ! 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  CornwaU's  powers  you  heard 
not? 

Gent.  ^'Hs  so ;  they  are  afoot. 

Kent.  W0U9  siTf  Til  bring  yon  to  onr  viasier  Iiear^ 
And  lea;?o  700  to  atkNud  Imk  :  sene  deareawe 
W91  kl  eQiieedmmt  wrap  me  »  airiifle ; 

When  I  am  known  aright,  yon  sball  not  griem 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.   1  pray  you^  go 
Along  with  me.  y^eunt* 

SCJSHEIV.  Thetam.  ATer$t. 

£nt€r  GoRBBUA,  Phjfddanf  end  Soldier$M 

Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
As  mad  as  the  yex'd  sea ;  singing  aloud ; 
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OrewnM  with  iwk  tamitatp  and  fmraw  weods, 
With  harlocks^  bemloeky  nettles,  ciickoo4o«ei«9 

Darnel,  a»d  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 

In  our  sustairang  corn. — A  century  send  ferlh; 

Search  every  acre  \n  the  high-grown  field, 

And  bring  him  to  our  eye.  [ilxit  m  Ojffkery^WhskJt 

can  man's  wisdom  doy 
la  the  iwtoring  his  beiWFed  seme? 
He.  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth* 

Phys.  There  is  means,  madim : 
Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  is  repose, 
The  which  he  lacks;  that  to  provoke  in  him,  . 
Are  man}'  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  olose  the  qre  of  anguiiih* 

Car.  All  bless'd  seoret% 

AJl  yoa  impobliah'd  virtaes  of  the  aftrth,  ^ 
Spring  with  my  tean!  be  aidant,  and  remediate^ 
ilk  the  good  man's  distress!— Seek,  seek  for  him; 
Lest  his  ungovern'd  rage  dissolve  the  lil'e 
That  wants  tlie  means  to  lead  it* 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
jHew.  Madam,  newa?^ 

The  British  pewem  are  maroliing  hitherward. 
Cor.  T^s  known  before;  onr  preparation  atanoa 

In  expectation  of  them. — O  dear  father, 
It  is  thy  hnsuiess  that  I  go  about, 

Therefore  great  France  i.   .  •  j 

My  moomuig,  and  important  tears,  hath  pitied* 

No  blown  ambition  doth  oor  arms  incite, 

Bnt  love,  dear  loTe^  and  oar  i^*d  iather'a  light : 

Sooii  may  1  hear,  and  iee  Idm.  [xipeiwt* 

SCEN£  K.   A  B4H>m  in  Gloster's  Castle. 
Enter  Regan  and  Steward* 

Re(r.  Bat  aie  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  ? 

Ay,  madam. 

Reg.  Hmiielf 
la  peraoa  there  ? 
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y<Hir  risler  is  tfie  bailer  MMier« 

i^e^.  JLfOrd  Edmuud spake  uot  willi^our  lurd  at  home? 
Stew.  No,  madam. 

17^0^.  What  might  import  mj  sister'n  leiier  to  iiim^ 
Stew.  I  know  noty  laay. 

Ji^.  ^Faitbi  he  is  posted  henoe  on  seriom  matter, 
ll  was  great  ignorance^  Gleetcf^e  eyea  beMig  ont^ 
Ta  lei  mm  hwf ;  whoie  he  arrhrea^  he  aioTee 

All  hearts  a^inst  us:  Edmuud,  I  thiaky  is  gone. 
In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life ;  moreoveri  to  descrj 
The  strengtli  o'the  enemy. 

Stew.  I  must  needs  after  hini,  nadaniy  irilh  my  letter. 

Reg.  Oar  troops  set  forth  to-morrow;  stay  with  ns; 
The  ways  are  dangereoe. 

SteuK  I  may  not>  madam ; 

My  lady  charged  my  duty  in  this  business. 
.  Reg.  Why  should  she  write  to  Edmund?  Might  not 
you 

Transport  her  purposes  by  word  ?  Belike, 
Sometningi  I  know  not  what;  Mt  lore  thee  mnoby 
Lei  me  niseal  the  letter. 
Siew.    .  lAidam*  I  had  mdmu^ 

Reg.  I  know,  your  lady  docs  not  love  her  husband } 
I  am  sure  of  that :  and,  at  her  late  being^  here, 
She  gave  stran^re  o^iliads,  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmuud :  I  knowi  you  are  of  her  bosom* 

Stew.  I,  madam? 

Reg.  I  speak  in  underatanding;  jom  are,  I  know  it: 
Thermre^  1  do  advise  yon,  take  thm  note : 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmond  and  I  hare  Inlk'd ; 

And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand. 
Than  for  your  lady's: — You  may  gather  more. 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this; 
And  when  vour  mistress  hears  thus  much  tjrom  you^ 
I  prmr^  desire  her  eatt  her  wSsdsim  to  her* 
SotWejM  welL 

IT  yM  do  ehanee  to  hear  of  that  Utnd  traitm-f 

Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  off. 
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Stem.  'Would  I  couUMoilu^flMidMil  I  wouMthow 
Wkil  party  I  do  fbUoir.  ^ 
Reg.  Fai«  tliee  well.  \JExeunU 

SCENE  VL  TbeCauntfnfnmtDovsu. 

Enter  Gloster  ;  and  Edgar,  dressed  like  a  Peasant. 

Glo.  When  shall  we  come  iotbe  top  of  thai  Mine  hitt? 
Edg.  Yoa  do  elimbopUBOw:  kiM^lMMrwelaboav. 
Gh.  Motkuln^  the  groMd  it  efw* 

Edg.  HorriUe  stec^ ; 

Hark,  do  you  hear  the  sea? 

G/o.  No,  truly. 

Edg.  Why,  then  your  other  aeasea  grow  imparibot 
Byyoor  ejea'  aagvialu 

Gb.  So  may  it  be^  iadadd  2 

MeMnnka  thy  iroiae  ia  aUar'd ;  and  thoa  apaak'al 
In  better  phrase)  and  matter,  than  thou  didst 

Edg.  \  ou  arc  much  deceiv'd ,  in  noliungam  I  chang'd. 
But  in  my  garments. 

Glo*  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir ;  hora'a  tbapiaoe>  stand  atiU^-*^ 
How  fearful 
AmA  iiaaj  ^tiM*  to  oati  om^s  eyes  so  lowl 
Tlia  lam  and  ohonghs,  thai  wlnfr  Ife  vMwmy  air. 

Show  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles :  Half  way  down 
Han^s  one  that  gathers  samphire ;  dreadful  trade ! 
Methiiiks,  he  seems  no  bi«^ger  than  his  head: 
The  iishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beaoh^ 
Appear  like  mice;  and  yon  tall  anoham^r  bark, 
JDiamuali'd  to  her  oook ;  her  oook,  a  booy 
Almost  too  naall  for  sight  t  Tbo  ummaiiag  anrge. 
That  on  the  unnumbered  idle  pebbles  chafes, 
Cannot  be  lieard  so  high : — I'll  look  no  more  ; 
Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
Topple  down  headlong^ 

Glo.  Set  me  whevo  yoo  aland. 

Edg.  OiYOiM  joorlHwd:  Yoaarenowinihiaafoal 
Of  tfa»  extTMM  Torge :  far  all  beaealfatha 
Would  I  not  leap  nprighU 
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Glo.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  is  another  parse ;  in  it,  a  jewel, 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  takin;^ :  Fairies,  iiidgocU» 
Prosper  it  witn  thee!  Go  thou  turthor  oft'; 
]Ud  me  fiirowdW  tnd  Itl  me  iMtr  thee  goinjp. 

Edg.  N<Hr Alii yM Witt, Mod gfar*  (s^emUgo. 

Gl^.  Willi  all  my  heart 

Edg,  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despair, 
1b  done  io  cure  it 

Glo*  O  you  miglity  gods! 

Titis  world  I  de  tmwmce ;  and,  in  your  tigbtoy 
ShaiBe  patiently  my  greal  afliittinn  off: 
If  I  oowd       il  MOger,  md  fl»t  iril 
To  quarrel  with  your  g^eat  opposeless  wills. 
My  snufi*,  and  loathed  part  or  nature,  should 
Bum  itself  out.    If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  him! — 
Now,  fidlowy  fiwe  Um  weUU  [He  icops,  andfaU$  ^Uong* 

Edg.  GiMhmt  i  FmemtiL^ 

And  jot  I  kiiovr  not  hm  oMoait  My  fdb 
The  treaenry  of  life,  when  life  itself 

Yields  to  the  theft:  Had  he  been  where  he  thought, 
By  this,  had  thought  been  past. — Alive,  or  deadf 
Ho,  you  sir!  friend! — Hear  you,  sir^ — ^speak! 
Thus  ndght  be  pass  indeed :— Yet  he  revivaa: 
Whatveyov,  air? 
G^i^  A^way,  and  lot  mo  dio* 

Edg.  Hadst  thou  been  aught  but  gossamer^  feathers, 
air. 

So  many  fathom  down  precipitating. 
Thou  faadai  shiver'd  like  an  egg :  but  tlion  doat  breaibe  i 
Haat  heavy  aabataiieo;  Weetfet  oot ;  speak'at;  ariaond. 
Ita  nala  it  oaah  iBKO  aot  the  aitkodo, 

Wfaiofa  tbon  hast  perpeadioalariy  fell ; 
Thy  life's  a  miracle:  Speak  yet  again* 

Glo.  But  have  1  fallen,  or  no? 

Edgm  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky  •boarn : 
I^ook  op  a  ihaiyht^lho  abrill-gorg'd  lark  ao  Im 
Caiiaot  heaeeiiorheaid:  do  lmtMlioi^ 

Olo.  Abdc^  I  have  no  eyes.--^ 
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4 

Is  wretchedness  deprived  ihat  benefit, 
To  end  itself  by  death  ?  Twas  yet  some  comfort, 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage, 
And  I'ruatrate  hia  proud  will. 

Edg.  Giv0  me  your  arm : 

Up  r--So}— How  Feel  yoH  yoor  legs?  Yoo  stand. 
.  Glo.  Too  weU,  too  well. 

Edg.  This  is  above  all  strangeness. 

Upon  the  ^^o^v  n  o'lhe  cliff',  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you? 

Gb.  A  poor  anfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  As  I  stood  here  below,  meUtongbli  bis  eyei 
Were  tod  fall  moons ;  lie  had  a  tfaoasand  noses,  ' 
Horns  wclkM,  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged  sea; 
It  was  some  fiend :  Therefore,  thou  happy  fallier, 
Think  that  the  clearest  gods,  wlio  make  them  honours 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preserv'd  thee. 

Glo.  1  do  remember  now :  henceforth  Til  bear 
Affliction,  till  it  do  ery  ont  Hseifi 
Enoui2:h,  enough,  and  die.  That  tiring  you  speak  of, 
I  look  it  Ibi  a  man ;  uiten  'twould  say, 
Tin  fiend,  the  fiend:  be  led  me  to  that  place. 

£dg.  Bear  tree  and  patient  thoughts. — ^But  who  comes 
here? 

Enter  hj&AHpfmtagticaUy  dreaed  up  wUk  Flomr^ 

The  safer  sense  will  iic'cr  accommodafB 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining  j 

1  am  the  king  himself. 

.  £d^.  O  thou  side-pieroing  sight! 

Lear.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect,— There's 
your  press-money.   That  fellow  handles  his  bow  lihe  a 

orow-Jkeeper ;  draw  me  a  cloUiier's  yard. — Look,  look9 
a  mouse!  Peace,  peace;— this  piece  of  toasted  cheese 
will  do't-^There's  my  gauntlet;  Fll  prove  it  ou  a  giant. 
— Bring  np  the  brown  bills. — O,  well  ilown>  bird  I— 
i'the  clout,  i^the  otout  t  hewgh  l-^ire  the  word. 
Edg.  Sweet  marjoram^ 


Digitized  by 


t9 


Lear.  Pass. 

Glo.  I  know  that  voice* 

Lear.  Ha!  Gotierilt~wiUi  a  wliite  beard! — ^They 
flaftler'd  ine  like  a  do^ ;  and  loU  nm^  I  had  while  baurs 
ill  my  beard,  eve  the  b)ack  oneft  were  tliere.  ^Tomjojfp 
and  fiat  to  every  thing  I  saidl^Ay  and  no  loo  was  no 

guod  divinitv.  When  the  rain  caine  to  wet  ine  once, 
and  the  wina  to  make  me  chatter;  when  the  thunder 
^vould  not  peace  at  my  bidding;  there  I  found  them, 
there  I  smelt  them  out*  60  to,  they  are  not  men  o^their 
words:  Uiey  told  me  I  was  every  Umi^}  ^tis  a  lie;  I  am 
net  ague-poof* 

Glo«  Toe  triok  of  tbat  yeiee  I  do  well  lemember: 
Is't  not  the  king? 

Lear.  Ay,  everv  inch  a  king : 

When  I  do  stare,  see,  how  tde  subject  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  mau's  lite;  What  was  thy  oause?— - 
Adultery. — 

Thou  shall  liot  die:  XKe far adoltor ? !  N02 
Hie  wrea  goes  to^t,  and  thesmaB  grided  fly 

Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 

lyjt  copulation  tlirivc,  for  Gloster's  bastard  sou 

Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 

Crot  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 

To't,  luxury y  pell-mell,  for  1  lack  soldiers*-— 

Beliold  ytm'  stmperiw  dame. 

Whose  mee  between  ner  forks  prosageth  snow ; 

That  miooes  ▼nrtoe,  and  does  snake  flie  head 

To  hear  of  pleasure's  name; 
The  litchew,  nor  the  soiled  horse^  goes  to't 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  irom  the  waist  the  v  are  eeutaurSf 
Though  women  all  aborai 
Bol  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit, 
BenesAkis  all  tbefimds' ;  there's  hell,  lliere's  darkness, 
there  is  tlie  sulphurous  pit,  burning,  scalding,  stench, 
consumption; — Fie,  iie,  fie;  pah,  pah!   Give  me  an 
ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to  sweeteii  my  ima^ 


Digitized  by  GoogI( 


80 


ACT  4* 


Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mortality. 

Glo.  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature !  this  great  world 
SkalJ  so  wear  out  to  nought. — Dost  thou  know  me? 

Xmt.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 
tlwi  equitiy  «l  me?  No^  do  thy  wortl»  Wind  Cupid;  Vll 
Ml  We»>*^RM4  IkM  tlw  eoaUioge;  muk  iMit  tiM 
penning  of  it. 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see  one. 

Edg.  I  would  not  take  this  from  report} — it 
Afid  my  heart  bceaks  at  it. 

Lear.  Read. 

Gh.  What,  with  the  cafse  of  eves? 

Lmr.     ho,  are  yoQ  thera  ^mnt  me?  Mnefeiinjmr 

lMad,.nor  no  money  in  your  purse?  Yoor  eyeawein 

a  heavy  case,  your  purse  in  a  li^ht :  Yet  you  see  how 
this  world  goes. 

Glo.  I  sec  it  feelingly. 

Lean  Whaty  art  mad?  A  man  may  see  how  thia 
world  goes  wilk'iideyai^  Look  with  thine  ears :  see  how 
yoa'  jostioe  iffltf  moii  ymn*  lumple  thief.  Hmk,  im 
tiiiiieear:  Cbansre 

the  justice,  wliicTi  is  the  thief? — ^Tliou  Last  seen  a  far- 
mer's dog  bark  at  a  beggar? 
Gb.  A  V,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  nm  from  the  cur^  There 
thou  might'st  behold  the  gMBi  iBWge  of  aotboriljp :  a 
dcig'a  obeyHI  in  eiiee«~ 
Hmhi  rasoid  tmdle,  hold  Iky  bloody  httid : 

Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore   Strip  thine  owa  back - 

Thou  hotly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 

For  which  thou  whipp'st  iier.   The  usurer  hangs  the 

cozener. 

ThroQgh  latter'd  clothea  small  rices  do  appear  * 
Bobes,  amd  fimr'd  gowns,  Udeall.  Plate  sm  with  goM| 
MmA  the  tlrong  laoee  of  jastfoe  tnhkm  fam^t 

Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  doth  pievoe  il« 
None  does  oflbnd,  none,  I  say,  none;  Til  able  'em: 
l^ake  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  tlie  accuser's  lips.   Get  thee  glasa  eyes j 
""udf  like  a  seonrj  poUtkiMf  leeoi 
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To  see  the  tbinga  liiou  dont  not* — Now^  oofer,  oow^ 

now : 

Pall  oflT  my  boots ;-<-ltfurder9  harder)  so. 
Edg.  O,  inaltoi^aiid  iinperiiiieDe?f  mix'di 

Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortoneg,  take  my  ejes 
I  know  thee  well  enough;  ihj  name  is  (Jlosler ; 
Hion  must  be  patient;  we  came  crying  liillrer. 
Thou  know'st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air, 
Wewawl,  and  ory:— I  will  iNwaii  to IIim;  ma^mi^ 

Glo,  Alackt  alaok  the  day ! 

Xmf.  When  we  aw  bon^  we  onr,  ihaA  we  are  mmo 
To  tfiis  great  stap^  of  fiwla  ^**-~Tys  a  good  block 
It  were  a  delicate  strata^m,  to  shoe 
A  Iroop  of  horse  with  lelL :  Til  put  it  in  proof  j 
And  wnen  I  have  stolen  upoti  these  SQnfi«4iirlaWy 

Thum  kiU,  kiU,  kM,  JoU,  kUL  kilU 


i^fiier  a  GmUeswh  Attendants. 

Gemt.  Oi  here  he  is ;  faj^  luttd  upon  Mm^-^r, 

Your  most  dear  daughter 

Lear.  No  rescue?  What,  a  prisoner?  I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune. — Use  nie  \v(*ll ; 
Yoa  shall  have  ransom.    V^mm  have aam^eoOf 
I  aoi  oBt    the  bndas. 

Gent;  YwdaUkMa  any  thing. 

IiMf.  No  aaeonds?  All  mysdf  ? 
Why,  liiis  would  make  a  man^  a  man  of  salt. 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots^ 
Ay  I  and  lor  laying  autumn's  dosL 

Geia<#  Good  sir,^ 

Lear.  I  will  di0  bsaMl^>  like  a  bnde^pmnB:  Wliaif 
1  will  bo|mal;  aome,  c<Ma;  laaimking, 
Ify  maalaray  know  yon  Ikal? 

Gent,  Yon  are  a  royal  one»  and  we  obey  you, 

hear.  Then  there's  life  in  it.   Kay,  an  you  get  it, 
yM  ahaUl  got  it  by  running-^    Sa,  sa^  sa,  sa. 

\^ExU  running.   Attendants Jallaw. 

Gent.  A  sight  most  pitiful  in  the  meanest  wvaleh  i 
Past  ^pealdiy  of  is  a  kiogU/Vkia  fa^ 

F 
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Who  redeems  nature  from  the  geueial  cui  se 
Which  twain  Imve  brought  lier  to. 
Edg,  Uaily  geutie  sir. 

Gent.  ^  Sitf  speed  you :  What's  your  will? 

Edg.  Do  yoa  hear  angiit,  sir,  of  a  trnMle  lowasd^ 
Gmt.  Most  nan  mid  vulgar:  oMry  one  hears  ib»t, 
Whieh  can  diilingaish  soond. 

Edg.  But;  hy  jour  favour^ 

How  uear's  the  other  army  ? 

Genu  Near,  and  ou  speedy  fool;  the  main  descry 
Stands  on  the  hoari;  thought. 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  sir:  that's  all. 

Qent.  Though  that  the  qqeen  on  speosal  oaose  hi  here; 
Her  army  is  moy^d 

Edg*  I  thank  you,  sir.    lExit  Gent. 

Glo.  You  ever-gentle  gods^  take  my  breatn  from  uie} 
Let  not  my  worser  spirit  tempt  me  again^ 
To  die  before  you  please  1 

Edg.  Woll>  pray  yon,  fiither* 

Gh.  Now,  good  sir,  what  ase  yon  ? 

Edg,  Amostpoorraan,madelaiuh9rftrtnne'alil0Wis: 
Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  sorrows^ 
Am  pregnant  to  gooi]  pity.   Gire  me  your  hand, 
I'll  lead  you  to  some  biduig* 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks: 

The  bonnlty  and  the  benison  of  heayen 
To  boot,  and  boot ! 

Enter  Stbwam. 

Stew.  A  jproclaim'd  prize !  Most  happy! 

That  eyeless  head  of  thine  was  first  fram'd  flesh 
To  raise  my  fortunes.— Thou  old. unhappy  traitor. 
Briefly  thyself  remember  ^-*-Tha  swora  is  oat 
That  must  destroy  theOb 

Glo*  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 

Fnt  strength  enough  to  it*  lEdgar  opposes. 

Stew.  Wherefore,  bold  pea6aut| 

Dar'st  thou  support  a  pnblisli  d  hult(n  ?  Ileuoej 
Lk  at  that  the  iurection  of  his  fortune  take 

idko  hold  on  thee*  ijetjfo  liisarDu 
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Edg.  Obin  ndt  let  go,  zir,  wMioiit  wrflier  'cAnon* 

JLet  ^o,  slave,  or  thou  diest, 
Edg.  Crood  gentleman,  go  your  gait,  and  let  poor 
volk  pass.  Andcli'iul  Iia'  been  zwfin;*g'erM  out  of  my  litr, 
Iwoold  not  tu'  been  zo  long  as  'tis  bj  a  vortoight*  ti^y, 
coma  not  near  Ae  old  mail ;  keep  out,  olie  vor^ye,  or 
iflo  try  wketber  TOOT  oostara  or  my  bal  be  the  harder; 
Gh'W  be  idi^  wHb  ;jroii. 

&tii;.  Out,  duiifrhiH! 

Edg.  Cli'ill  pick  your  teetii,  zir:  Come;  no  matter 
Toryoor  foins.    rrheij  fight ;  'mid  Edg.  knocks  himdotcn. 
Stew*  Slave,  thou  lui&t  slain  me : — VUlatn,  take  my 
poTie; 

If  ever  tmm  wilt  thriTei  bnir  my  body ; 
And  give  the  letterti,  which  thoa  flnd'st  about 

To  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster  ;  seek  him  out 

Upon  the  British  party;  -O,  uotimely  death!  [^Dks* 

Edg,  I  know  thee  well :  A  serviceable  villain; 
As  duteoas  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress^ 
As  badness  would  desire. 

Glo.  What,  is  he  dead? 

Edg.  Sit  yog  down,  father;  rest  yon. — 
Let's  see  his  pockets :  these  letters,  that  he  speaks  of>. 
May  be  my  friends. — He's  dead ;  I  am  only  sorry 
He  had  no  other  death's-man. — Let  us  see: — 
Leave,  gentle  wax ;  and,  manners,  blame  us  not : 
To  know  oar  enemies'  mindsi  we'd  rip  their  hearts  i 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawfiaK 

[JReads]  Let  our  reci^ocal  vaw$  be  remembered. 
You  have  many  opportunities  to  cut  him  off:  if  your 
will  want  not,  time  and  place  will  be  fruitj'ully  offered. 
There  is  nothing  done,  if  he  return  the  conqueror ;  Then 
am  I  the  prisoner,  and  his  bed  my  gaol ;  from  the 
loathed  warmth  wherecf  deUver  me^  and  supply  the 
place  for  your  labour. 

Your  wife  (so  1  wmU  say ),  and  your  affec^ 
tionate  servanty  GONSBiXt. 

O  uudislint^uish'd  space  of  wuiuau's  will!— 

A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life: 

And  the o^tofaauge,  my  brother! — H^vg,  in  the  sands 
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Thee  I'll  rake  up,  the  post  onsaoctified 
Of  raorderoos  teohon:  a^d,  in  the  mature  iimBf 
With  tUs  mgiwimii  papv  atrikt  tto  sight 
Of  the  death-praclis'd  deke:  Bur  Uin  His  weiU 

That  of  tbj  death  and  business  I  can  tell. 

[Exit  Edgar 9  dra^png  out  the  -Bocfjw 
G/o.  The  king  is  mad  :  How  slift  is  my  viJa  soQse^ 
Hiat  I  stand  up,  and  have  ingenumj  feeling 
Ot  my  huge  sorrows !  Bettor  I  waro 
So  atanild  my  thoughto  bo  floter'd  firom  my  grief3 ; 
And  woes,  bv  wrong  imaginations,  lose 
The  kuQwleqga  of  themselves, 

Re-enter  JBj>gar. 

Edg.  Givo  010  f0Wf  kmii 

Vwt      nelbiiiks,  i  hear  tkp  beoton  dninu 
Come,  father,  Vll  bestow  yon  with  a  frieodi.  [gin>of> 

SCEJNE  Fih  A  Tent  in  ihe  French  Camp. 

Lear  ma  Bed,  asleep ;  Physician^  Gentleman,  and 
others^  attending;  Enter  Coadelia  and  &.£XiT« 

Cor.  O  thoo  good  Koo^  how  diaU  I  livo,  and  work. 

To  match  thy  goodness  ?  My  life  will  be  too  short. 

And  every  measure  fail  me. 

Kent.  To  be  acknowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'erpaid* 

All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  U^tki 
Nor  more,  nor  olipp'd,  bat  so* 

Cur.  Be  beUoTMited : 

These  weeds  ere  memories    those  worter  hoore; 

1  pr'ythee,  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon  me,  dear  madams 

Yet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  made  intent: 

Mv  boon  i  make  it,  that  yoo  know  me  oot^ 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet* 
Cor*  Then  be  it  se^  my  good  lord.~I{ow  does  the 
king?  [3b  the  Phyncian. 

Phys.  Madam,  sleeps  stilK 
Cor.  O  you  kind  gods, 

Cure  this  ^reat  breach  in  hia  abused  oature  1 
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The  untun'd  and  jarring  senses,  0|  wind  op 
Of  thig  chihUdiMigpd  flrtlier  t 

Phjfs.  So  pkiM  jMr  Mi^citjt 

Thai  we  may  wairo      king  ?  he  imb  riepi  knif  • 

Cor.  Be  govern'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed' 
rihe  sway  of  yoar  own  will.    Is  he  array'd? 

Gent,  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heavinefts  ot'  his  sleep^ 
We  put  fresh  garoieoU  on  himii 

Fhm.  Be  b i^ood  intdm,  when  wii  do  «wake 
I  doiiMiiol  of  hie  tempenuMO. 

Cor.  1%ry  welL 

Phys.  Please  you,  draw  near. — Louder  Uie  music 
there. 

Cor.  O  my  dear  father!  Restoration,  hang 
Thy  medieiM  on  my  lipe;  and  lei  this  kifls 
Repair  those  Tioleiit  httMiiy  thift  aqr 
Hme  hi  thy  low^iiioe  insriiii 

Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princess ! 

Cor,  Had  you  not  been  their  father,  these  while  flakes 
Had  challeng'd  pity  of  them.    Was  this  a  faoe 
To  be  e&pos'd  against  the  warring  winds? 
To  stand  ^^ainst  the  deep  dread-boMed  thwder? 
la  the  most  terrible  and  nimUe  sfarvke 
Of  onick,  cross  lightning?  to  watch  (poor  perda!) 
Witii  this  thin  helm?  Mine  enemy's  dog, 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that  night 
Against  my  fire ;  And  wast  thou  fain,  poor  father^ 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  forlom> 

la  ahortandarastf  straw?  Aiaok^ahMsh! 
TiB  wond«r,  that  thy  lilbMd  ifica  at  oMO 

Had  not  concluded  all. — He  wakes  j  speak  to  Lim. 
Phys.  Madam,  do  you;  His  fittest. 
Car.  How  does  my  royal  lord?  How  fares  your 
majesty? 

Iisnr.  lfoadomewrong,totakem6oato'thegmre^— 
Hum  artaionlifli  Uiss;  hoi  I  aas  boand 

Upon  a  wheel  of  firOy  Imt  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.      '  Sir,  do  vou  know  me? 

Lear.  You  aie  a  sj^irit,  1  know ;  When  did  yon  f*^"^' 
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Cor.  Still,  slill,  far  wide! 
Phys.  He's  scarce  awake ;  let  him  aloae  awhile. 
,  JLemPs  Where  havo  I  beeii^— WWe  am  1?-— Air 
day-lighl?-- 

I  jNA  mightily  ^bmM#— I  shindd  even  die  with  pity, 
To  lee  another  thus. — I  know  not  what  to  say.—* 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands: — let's  seej 
I  feel  this  pin  prick*  'Would  I  were  assured 
Of  my  oQoditioii* 

Cor.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir. 

And  hold  yovlMndB  in  benwu^ioii  me: — 
tiOf  Mir,  yoo  motit  not  kned* 

Lear.  Pray,  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man, 
Fourscore  and  upward;  and,  to  deal  plaialv* 
1  fear,  I  am  not  in  my  pm«Mifciiiind. 
MetfainkSf  I  should  know  yM*  wd  know  Uus  man : 
Yei  I  am  denbtfol :  Ibr  I  am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  skill  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments;  nor  T  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night :  Do  not  laugii  at  me; 
For,  as  J  am  a  man,  I  tliiuk  thia  lady 
To  bo  mj  cliikl  Cofdolia* 

Cor*  AndwlMvIam* 

Ixetr.  Be  yoor  team  wet?  Yea,  'ftlSlu  Ipmj,  weq^ 

not : 

If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
J  know,  you  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sisters 
Havet  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
Yon  liaire  some  emwet  tkcgr  ham  not. 

Cmr.  *  No  oanaei  no  ^aneew 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  i 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir» 

Lear.  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Phys.  Be  comforted,  good  madam :  the  great 
Yon  iee,  is  cmr^d  m  him  t  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  eren      the  tiaie  he  has  lost. 
Desire  1dm  to  go  in ;  tronUe  him  no  morOj 
Till  further  settling. 

Cor.  VV  ill't  please  your  highness  walk?  '  * 
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Lear.  You  most  bear  w1  ih  me : 

Pray  nofr»  forget  and  for^^e :  I  am  old^  and  fooliah. 

(Egseuint  Lear,  C&rdduif  PhyricuaHi  md  AUendanU. 

Gent.  Holds  it  true,  sir. 
That  the  duke  oi  (juruwall  was  so  slain  ? 

Kmt.  Most  certain  sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  of  his  peopled 

KenL  As  'tis  said, 

Tbe  bastard  son  off  dostar. 

Gent.  They  say,  Edgar, 

His  banish'd  son^  is  wilk  the  ea^I  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable. 

^Tis  tiioe  to  look  alKNit}  the  powors  o'the kingdom 
Approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitremmit  is  like  to  be  a  bloodj« 
Fare  you  well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Kent.  My  point  and  period  will  be  tliroughly  wruiurht, 
Or  weii,  or  ill,  as  this  day's  battle's  fought  [&it* 
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SCENE  L 

The  Camp  of  the  British  Forces,  near  Dovbb. 

Emter,  wUh  Drwm  and  CaUnm,  Rornvrnt  Rboan, 

Officers^  Soldiers,  and  others. 

Edm.  Know  of  the  duke,  if  hb  last  purpose  hold  j 
Or^  whether  iiiioe  he  ie  adris'd  by  aught 
To  ohanm  the  ooorae:  He^a  foil  <tf  allenitioiiy 
And  adfireproving  ;-^hriBy  faia  oonataiit  pleaaore* 

[To  an  Officer 9  who  goes  out. 

Reg.  Our  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 

Edm.  Tia  to  be  doiibied»  madam. 

Re£.  ^  Now,  sweet  lord, 

Yoaljiow  the  goodness  I  inteDd  upon  you : 
Tell  me^-bal  Inilyr-^biil  then  apeak  the  tnith^ 
Do  yoa  not  loTO  my  aialer? 

iMm.  In  honour^  Ime. 

Reg.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  forefbnded  place? 

Edm.  That  thoiight  aboaea  you. 
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Meg^  I  am  doubtful  thai  jou  liave  been  conjoiiot 
And  bosoin'd  with  her,  M  far  M  we  eaU  hm« 
Edm.  Noi  bj  ariae  kmiMt,  Mdam. 
Reg.  IiunwibaHMdmrlitfr!  DbBBt^mylwi, 

Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  not ; — 

She^  and  the  dtike  her  haabaiid|— 

Enter  Albany,  GoneriLi  and  Soldiers* 

Gm.  i  had  flrthwlM  the  lMie»lhw  thai 
Should  loosen  him  and  me.  ^Aside. 

Alb.  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  be  met. — 
Sir,  this  I  hear, — ^The  kin^  is  cofiie  to  Jiis  daaghter, 
With  othen^  whom  the  rigour  of  our  stale 
Fore'd  to  ery  oaf.   Where  I  could  not  be  hoaeati 
InoTor  jretwaBTalianl:  for  Ihia  baaiimiL 
ft  tooehetfi  m  aa  Pi«iioa  inii^^  land. 

Not  holds  the  king  •  wHh  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
Most  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose* 

Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  aobij. 

Reg.  Why  isthiareaaoo'dl 

Gon.  Combine  togetbet*  'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  theae  dinnaitio'aiHl  fianlealir  brc^la 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

Alb,  Let  as  then  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  onr  procfedinj^s. 

Edm.  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent* 

R^.  Sister^  yoit'ii  go  with  oa? 

Gon.  No* 

R^.  Ti«  mm  ooft^niaat ;  pray  you,  go  wHii  w. 
Gon.      ho,  I  know  the  riddle:  [Audi^  I  will  go. 

As  they  arc  going  out,  enter  Edgar,  disguised, 

Edg.  If  e'er  ycmr  grace  had  speech  with  man  so  poor. 
Hear  meom  Word* 
Aib^  I'll  overtako  yon* — Sfieak. 

[Exeunt  Edmundj  Regcm,  Goneril^  Offieeri, 

Soldiers  J  and  AiLtndanls, 
Edg.  Before  you  light  the  battle,  ope  this  letter* 
if  yott  Jmto  tiolory^  tot  the  trumpet  sound 


Digitized  by  Google 


90 


KING  LEAR. 


>  ACT  5t 


ForUmllMbvoilglilU:  imftebad  tlMMi|ffa  1  sMtt^ 
I  can  prodiiM  m  ehampiorii  Ihal  ivill  piwo 

What  IS  avouched  there  :  If  you  miscarry, 
Your  bosiiiess  of"  the  world  hatli  so  aD  end, 
And  machinatiou  ceases.    Fortune  love  yuul 

Alb*  St&jr  liU  1  ha?6  reait  ilia  letter. 

Edg.  I  wM  ferUd  it. 

Wbeii  tune  sfaall.  serre,  lei  bot  the  herald  er j, 
And  ril  appear  again.  lExit. 

Alb,  VVbj,  larii  thee  well  y  I  will  o'eriook  thj  paper. 

■ 

Rc-erUer  Edmund, 

Edm.  Tlie  enemy's  in  view,  draw  hp  your  powem. 
Here  is  the  ffiefls  of  their  troe  atreng^aiid  fiiroea 
By  diUgant  ditcomery ; — ^bot  jopr  hude 

Is  now  urg'd  uu  ^uu. 
Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time.  [ExiL 

Edm,  To  bolh  these  sisters  have  1  swora  my  iuve^ 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
A  t  o  of  the  adder.   Which  of  them  amU  I  iriod  i 
Both?  one?  orneitfaer?  Neither  oan  be  enjoyed 
If  both  remain  aliire:  To  take  the  widow, 
ExasperaLes,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril , 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side, 
Her  husband  baiug  alive.    Now  then»  we'll  use 
His  eooQlefiaiaeefor  the  battle ;  which  being^don^ 
Let  hfVf  who  would  he  rid  of  hioit  deviae 
His  apeedjr  taking  offl   Aa  for  the  meroy 

Which  he  intends  to  Lv  ar,  jind  to  Cordelia,— 
The  battle  done,  and  they  willuii  our  power| 
Shall  never  see  his  pardon  :  for  my  state 
SUads  ou  me  lo  deteody  not  to  debate. 

SCKNE  IL  A  FkUL  bOwem  tht  two  Camps. 

Alarum  jvithin,   E)i(rr,  with  Drum  and  ColoUTSj  LeaRi 
Cordelia,  md  tii^r  Forces ;  and  ExoitU. 

Enter  Edgar  and  Glostlu. 
Edg.  Here,  iatiier^  take  the  shadow  of  ibis  tree 

For  joiir  good  boat;  pvaar  that  the  right  laay  thrive; 
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If  ever  I  retain  to  you  agaio^ 
I'll  bring  joa  comforl. 

,  Gi4h  Gimoe  go  witii  joa,  sir ! 

Alarums;  a^ienwds  a  Retreat,  Be-€nter  £j)oab*  j 

Edg.  Away,  old  man,  give  mc  (liy  Iiaiul,  avv.'ij;  I 
King  Lear  Iiatli  lust,  be  and  ld&  duughler  U'ea; 
Give  me  thy  haad,  came  oo« 

Glo.  No  further^  sir;  a  nail  may  rot  evdii]iere» 

Edg.  Whaii  in  ill  thomgiito  inin  i  Men  must  endim  | 
Their  going  henoe,  even  as  theur  oomiig  hitfaer :  | 
Ripeness  is  all:  Come  otu 

Clo.  Aad  Uiai*a  true  too. 


SCENE  UL   2%e  Brfttsft  Cmnp  mar  DovBB. 

EtUer^  in  Conquest,  with  Drum  and  Colours,  Edmund  ; 
Leab  and  Cqumua,  as  Priso9iers}  Officers^  Solr^ 
diers, 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  111  em  away :  good  gucMrd; 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  iirsi  be  knawa 
That  are  to  oeiiainra  theiOi 

Con  We  ate  not  Uie  finit» 

Who,  with  best  roeanin^^,  have  fdenrr'd  the  worst. 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myseli  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown. — 
SKall  we  not  see  these  daughters^  and  these  sisters? 

Lear,  No,  do,  no,  no !  Come,  Iet*s  %,wbj  Io  pmon : 
We  two  alone  will  liog  like  biids  i'the  cam : 
When  Ihott  dost  ask  me  Uesnng,  Pll  kned  downi. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness.:  So  we'll  live, 
And  pray»  and  sinjg;}  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  roj^ues 
7'alk  of  court  uewsj  and  we'll  talk  with  them  too^**— 
Who  losesy  and  wko  wins;  who's  in,  who's  oat}~ 
And  take  a|ioii  m  the  mjstery  of  thingp^ 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  And  we'll  wear  Qilt> 
In  a  wall  (I  prison,  packs  and  secU  uf  gi'eat  ones, 
TMt  ebb  auU  flow  ^ooju 
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ACT  5* 


Edm.  Take  tbem  away^ 

Lear.  Upon  such  sacrilicesi  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  thcmadlYea  Uirow  tnoense.   Have  1  caoghfc 
Ihee? 

He,  that  parts  us,  tthatl  bring  a  brand  from  hoMen, 
Aod  fire  us  hence,  like  finm*  Wipe  Ifaiiie  etei; 
The  ^oujeers  ih«ll  de^etir  them^  teih  mi  Ml, 

Bre  thcj  shall  laakc  us  weep :  We'll  see  ihem  starve  fu  st. 
Come.  [Exeunt  Lear  md  Cardelia,  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain  ;  hark* 

Take  then  this  note )  IGwmgaPaper]  go^  foUoir  tiiem 
tofriinns 

One  step  I  h«ve  adTane^d  thee ;  if  thmi  dm 

As  this  mstructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thj  way 
To  noble  fortunes:  Know  thou  this,— that  meu 
Are  as  the  time  is:  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword  >~Thy  great  employ  meat 
Will  not  bear  oneilion;  eitfier  aaj^  thou'it  do% 
Or  thrive  by  other  nmuiif . 
Of.  mdo%mylerd. 

Earn.  AlxMilit^  and  write  happy,  when  thou  Last  duue. 
Mark) — 1  say,  instantly  ^  and  carry  it  so, 
As  1  have  set  it  down. 

Off.  I  eannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats; 
If  it  be  maii^A  work*  I  will  do  it  [Exit  Offiecr. 

Flmm$h.  Enter  AhUAvx,  GoKUXit^  Bsoikii» 
(k(pc6t9f  'Mil  idttMdefitib 

Alb,  Sir,  }  uu  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant  strain^ 
And  fortune  led  you  well :  You  have  the  captives 
Who  vreretheopjiOBilea^  Una  di^i  tirife 
We  de  require  theoi  of  yen;  ao  to  we  them. 
As  we  shall  find  thete*  aderils  end  our  wtfytf 
May  equally  determine, 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

To  send  the  old  and  niiseiable  k\uvr 
Fo  some  retention,  and  appointed  guard ; 
Whose  age  has  eharms  in  it,  whose  title  tam^f 
To  plonk  the  eomBioii  bosom  mt  Ma  sidei 
And  tern  oor  inqiressM  lunees  in  our  eyes 

^Uoh  do  command  them.  With  him  1  sent  ihe  queen  ; 
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My  reason  all  the  same;  and  tliey  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  spaoe,  to  appear 
Where  yoe  shall  hold  your  session.   At  this  time, 
We  sweet,  and  Meed :  tte  firieod  kilb  lo«l  Irie  fr ieiid  ; 
And  tli6  best  quarrels^  in  the  heat,  are  cnrs'd 
By  those  thai  ieel  their  sharpness: — 
The  c^uestioQ  of  Cordelia,  and  her  iatheCt 
fieqiurea  a  fitter  plaee^ 

Alb.  Sir,  by  jmr  patieiieei 

I  hold  yon  bat  a  mfegeot  of  Ihiawary 
Nol  as  a  broilm* 

Re^.    '  That's  as  \\c  list  to  grace  him* 

Methioks,  oar  pleasure  mi^ht  have  been  demanded. 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.    He  ted  our  powers ; 
Bore  the  commissioa  eC  aif  place  and  peBseAf 
The  which  immediaey  nifty  well  stand  ap, 
AnAeatt  itself  j^mmmfmrk 

Gon.  Not  so  hot : 

In  his  own  grace  he  doUi  exalt  himself. 
More  than  in  your  advauoement* 

Bi^.  In  my  right*. 

By  me  iTive$led>lie  eenpeers  the  best. 

Gen.  That  were  the  taosty  if  lie  aiioiilil  hiudiaiul  yaw« 

Eeg.  Jesteia  do  oft  pro^e  prophets. 

Gon.  Holla^  holla ! 

That  eye,  that  told  you  so,  look'd  but  a-squint. 

Reg,  Lady,  1  am  not  well ;  else  1  should  aaawer 
Prom  a  faU*flawIng  stomaeh.  GoMial^ 
Tako  Upm  nnr  soliWfS,  prisimors,  patri  mouy ;  . 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me;  thowalla  are  thino; 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 

My  lord  aad  master^ 

Oon.  Mean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

Alb»  The  let-alone  lies  not  ia  your  good  wilL 
Edm»  Nor  in  tUne,  lord. 

Alb.  Hsifi#iMl#d  Mlow,  yes. 

Reg.  Let  the  dram  strike,  and  prore  my  title  thine. 

[To  Edmund. 

Alb.  Stay  yet;  hear  reason Etlmuud»  i  arrest  thee 
Qa  oa|iMai  trsiisoii^  Aftd,ia  tiiy  ansesl^ 
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94  JUNG  i^EAI*.  ACT  5# 

This  gUded  serpent:  [jPw«*ing«»Gfctt».>-4^^  ' 

fair  sister, 
I  bar  it  in  the  interebt  of  iny  wiTe; 
Ti«  she  is  sub-con  traded  U)  iliis  lord, 
And  I,  her  hnalNaKly  coninulict  your  bauiis« 
If  you  will  manyy  mftke  your  love  to  me. 
My  lady  is  impom. 

Con.  An  intorlade! 

Thou  art  arm'd,  Gloster:— Let  the  trumpet 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person,       [sound  : 
Thy  hetaooSy  manitest,  and  many  treasons, 
Thm  is  my  pledge;  [Throwing  dUmi  a  Glove]  Til 

proar^  il  on  thy  kesrly 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thou  wtt  in  uollung  less 
Than  I  h^ivti  here  proclaimed  thee. 

Reg.  Sick,  O,  sick ! 

Gon.  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  trust  poison.  [Aside. 

Edm.  There^smyeKchmgeilThrowingdomiaGlove} 
what  ia  the  'world  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  nUain-Hke  he  lies : 
Call  by  thy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach, 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  tinnly. 

Alb.  Aheraldyhal 

Edm.  A  heraldi  ho,  a  herald ! 

'  Alb.  Trust  td  tlij  sinde  virtue;  fer  thy  soldier*^ 
All  levied  in  ray  name,  have  in  my  Dftme 

Took  their  discharge. 

Reg,  This  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

Enter  a  Utrald. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well ;  convey  her  to  mj^  tent. 

[Em  RcgaUf  kd. 
Come  hither,  herald, — Let  die  tmmpet  SOCind,-^ 

And  read  out  tins. 

Sound^  ti  umpet.  [A  Trumpet  sounds* 

m 

Herald  reads* 

If  ang  mum  of  ^uali$y,  er  degree,  wiMa  the  lists  of 
the  army,  wiU  namUin  iqmi  Mmiind»  Muppoted  Mtik 
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of  Glosler,  that  he  is  a  manifold  traitor^  let  him  appear 
at  the  third  stmnd  ^'  ti^e  IriM^Ml;  iak  ti  Md  tn  his 

defence. 

Edm.  Sofud.  [1  Trwn^ 

Her.  Agsam.  T9  IViiii^* 

Her.  Again.  [3  Trumnet. 

ITrumpet  answers  within. 

Enter  EdgaRi  arm^d,  preceded  by  a  Trumpet. 

Alb.  Ask  him  his  piirpogM^  wfcy  hm  ippww 
Upon  Ibis  call  o^tlie  tronpet 
Het.  '  ynmkmmymi 

Your  name,  your  quality?  aud  why  you  answer 
This  present  summons  i 

Eag,  Know,  my  name  is  lost; 

By  treason's  tooth  bare-gnawni  and  canker-bit; 
Yet  mm  I  Aobla»  as  the  m\wmtf 
I  oose  to  oope  wUImI. 

Alb.  Wliieli  ia  that  adTmar?  ? 


1 



X 

Gloster  ? 

Edm.  UimseU;— What  say'st  thou  to  him? 

EAlg.  Draw  thy  sword  } 

That,  i£  nj  apeech  ofiend^  a  noUe  keaitt 
Th  V  arm  may  do  thee  jostioe :  here  is  bum* 
BeJbqld|  it  k  llie  |NrMMfa  of  mam  hmmm^ 
My  ^neAf  and  my  profemra :  I  prateat^ — 

Maugrc  Ihy  strength,  youlh,  place,  and  eminence^ 
Dcspile  thy  victor  sword^aud  fire-new  fortune, 
T\\y  valour,  and  thy  heart, — thou  art  a  traitor: 
False  to  thy  gods,  th^  brother,  andliiy  father  ; 
Conspiraiii  'gainst  this  high  iUustrious  prince ; 
And«  fron  lb  saitemMit  upwaid  of  thy  head, 
To  tM  dipaenl  and  dasi  baanatli  Itoti 
A  most  toad-suotted  traitor.    Say  thou,  No, 
This  sword,  tnis  arm,  and  my  best  spirits,  are  bent , 
To  prove  upon  thy  kettrt»  whacfito  1  speaks 
Thou  liest. 

Edm.      In  wisdom,  I  shoald  ask  thy  name; 
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Ajidlbalthy  taiMmiottie'fiayof  breeding  kiroalMi 
What  safe  and  i^ly  1  miriil  lielajr 
By  rule  of  knighlliood,  I  disdain  and  apnni : 
Back  do  I  toss  tliese  treasons  to  thy  head ; 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'er  whelm  Ihy  heart ;  - 
Whicli  (for  they  vet  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bnube). 
This  avoid     mute  sliall  give  them  instant  way. 
Where  they  Aball  re*t  for  ever  —Trumpets,  apeak. 

[Alatum.  ^  Theyfghi.  Ed$mndfaU$. 
Alb.  0  save  him,  save  him  I 

Q(yji .  1 1 1  is  is  mere  pradm,  GHMnar  S 

By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wast  not  bound  lo  answer 

An  unknown  opposite ;  thou  art  not  vauqniab'd^ 

Bot  coaen'd  and  beginlU  ^  ^ 

Atk.  fthni  your  moatb,  oa^Of 

Or  with  this  paper  sliaU  I  itop  it:— MoW,  dti^ 
Thou  woisc  tlian  any  name^  find  thino  own  ovut*- 
No  beariufi:.  lady ;  I  perceive,  you  know  it* 

IGives  the  Lettei^  to  Edmtmd. 
Oon.  Say,  if  1  do ;  the  laws  aro  mine,  not  thin^  i 
Who  shall  arraign  mo  for't  i 

KnWM  Ihoa  this  paper? 
Gon  Aak  wo  mot  ««at  I  know. 

Aib.  Go  ofter  her :  she's  dejiperate  ;  govern 

[Ta  an  Officer^  who  goes  out. 

£dm»  Wlwt yonhavo  ebai-^d  me  w  i  th ,  that  ha v  e  1  done  j 
And  morOy  nindi  more  :  the  time  will  bring  it  out } 
mtpast^Mdioamlc  »flrt  what  art  thoo, 
That  hast  this  feitano«i  mo?  If  tlio«  nit  wrtHo^ 

1  do  forgive  Lkee. 

Edg.  Let's  exchange  chanty. 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  tfian  thou  art,  Rdmnnd  j 
If  moro»  the  move  lliou  hast  wrong'd  me« 
My  ittM  it  Bdgmv       ^hy  fiOlMff'a  son. 
Tbe  gods  are  jus^         mt  ftomMt  «MMf 
INlake  instrnmonto  to  scourge  ua : 
The  dark  and  vicious  place  wbdm  tfcoo  llO  ^fOt^ 

Coat  him  bis  eyea* 
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Edm.  mtnit  hast  spoken  rigbt^  ^tii  fnie; 

The  wheel  is  cotnefiril  ekMAe ;  I  am  bem. 

Alb*  Methoughty  thy  very  g;ait  propheqr 
A  royal  nobleness: — I  imist  embrace  tbec^ 
Liet  sorrow  split  my  h»  art,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee^  or  toy  lather  1 

£i%»  ^  Worlhy  ftiaotf 

I  know  it  well. 

How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  yonr  lather? 

Edg.  By  narsinsf  them,  my  lord. — ^List  a  brief  tale 
Aad,  when  'tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  burst! — 
The  bloody  prodamaiiou  to  escape. 
That  followed  me  so  near»      our  lives'  sweeftnesii 
Thai  with  the  pain  of  deatk  we'd  hourly  die^ 
Aatber  than  m  at  oiiee !)  taught  me  to  shift 
Into  a  madman's  rags;  to  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain'd  :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Tliehr  precious  stones  new  lost ;  became  Ids  fj^de^ 
Lad  liun,  begij^'d  for  him,  sav^d  Urn  from  despair; 
Never  (O  fault !)  revealed  myself  unto  him. 
Until  some  half-hour  ^asl,  when  I  was  arm'd, 
Not  8tire^  thougli  hoping,  of  this  good  success^ 
I  ask'd  his  bles«iing,  and  from  first  to  last 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage :  But  his  flaw'd  heart, 
(Alacky  too  weak  the  eoaflict to  support!) 
^Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and  grief, 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mov*d  roe, 

And  shall,  perchance,  do  good:  hut  speak  you  ouj 
You  look  as  jrou  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb^  If  there  be  mote,  liiore  wofnU  hold  it  in ; 
For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolve^ 
0e«riiig  of  thii« 

Edg.  This  would  have  seeiu'd  a  period 

To  such  as  love  not  sorrow  ;  but  another, 
To  amplify  too  much^  would  make  mucii  more. 
And  lop  ntremity. 

Whilat  I  was  hig  in  daanMir^  came  there  a  man* 

o 
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WlU^hming  mmm^im my  wm^eMtiBf 
ShnntiM  my  abbori^d  sociely  ;  bulthetif  fiodfaift 

Who  *t\vas  that  so  endur  d,  with  his  struni^  aims 
He  fasten'd  ofi  iny  neck,  and  bellowM  out 
As  he'd  barst  heaven ;  threw  him  on  my  father: 
Told  the  most  pitiBoas  tale  of  Iioar  md  bim^ 
That  ever  aar  n&Aw^d  s  wiuch  in  reoonniing, 
His  grief  grew  poisiani,  and  the  strings  of  life 
Beg^an  to  crack:  T^ice  then  the  trumpet  sounded^ 

And  there  I  left  hun  traoc'd. 

Alb.  But  wlio  was  this  ? 

Edg.  K^al$      ihe  banish'd  Kent ;  who  in  disgaiiie 
Fbllow'd  his  enemy  kiogt  and  did  him  Mrn« 
Improper  for  a  slaro. 

Enter  a  Genilenum  hastily ^  witk  a  bloody  Knife. 

Cmt.  Uelpl  help!  Ohelpl 

Edg.  What  kind  of  help? 

Alh.  Speakyinao. 

Edg.  What  metii's  thai  Uoody  knife  ? 

Gent*  TiB  hot,  it  irnokes  $ 

It  came  even  from  Lhe  heart  of— 

Alb.  Who,  man  i  speak. 

Gcfit.  Yonr  lady,  sir,  your  lady :  and  hec  sister 
By  her  in  poiscoi'd  ;  she  confesses  it. 

Edm.  I  was  oontraeiod  to  them  both;  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instant* 

Alb,  Produce  their  bodiesy  be  they  alive  or  dead 
This  jiidji^ment  of  the  heavens^  that  makes  us  tremble  ; 
Touches  MS  not  wMh  pit^«  [Exit  Genilmm. 

Enter  Kent, 

Edg.  flere  oomes  Kent>  air. 

Alb.  Ol  it  is  he. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  complimeuti 
Which  very  manners  urges. 

Kent.  I  am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  ajfo  good  Bight^ 
Is  he  not  harer 

^Ib.  Chreat  thii^of  mlbigott-- 
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Spmk,  Edmmtif  wIm^  tkm  king?      fAKmfB  Oor- 

See^st  tiiofi  this  object,  Kent?  [deliar--* 
[TAc  Bodies  of  (roneril  and  Regan  are  brought  in» 
Kent.  Alack,  whj  tkua? 

Edm.  Yet  JSdmoiid  was  beioF^ : 

Tlie  aoe  liio  otker  poison'il  for  my  mko. 
And  irfler  slow  iMwlf. 

iftft*  Btob  to«— <Wer  tteir  fluM. 

Ec/m,  1  pant  tor  lite  : — Some  ?:ood  I  mean  to  do, 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature.    Quickl}^  s>euU| — 
Be  brief  in  it, — to  Uie  oasitle ;  ior  lu y  writ 
Is  on  tlie  life  of  iMTy  ud  on  Owdemi^ 
Mtff,  sand  in  tim. 

Atb*  Rmit  nui»  run^ 

Edg.  To  who,  my  lord? — ^Wliu      the  office  f  sua  J 
Tliy  token  of  reprieve, 

Edm,  VVoU  tliuught  on;  take  mjr  swordj 
Gi?e  it  tiie  captain. 

Alb.  Haste  tbeet  for  tbj  life*  [Eait  Edgai^. 

Edm.  He  h$A  eonmiiaBioft  from  Uij  wh  and  me 
hmg^  Ciordelia  in  the  prison,  and 
Tu  laj  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 
That  she  fordid  herself. 

'Alb.  Tke  gods  defend  lierl  Bear  jiim  hence  awhile. 

[jEdnnmd  i$  borne 

Emt^  Jmau^  miik  Connnua  dead  in  to  iirms ; 
BoaAm,  Officer f  and  olAm» 

Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl! — O,  you  are  men  of 
Had  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I'd  use  them  so  [stones ; 
That  lieaven^s  ?auU  skould  craok  :*->0|  she  is  gone  for 

I  know  when  one  is  dead»  and  when  one  lives} 
She^s  dead  as  earth  s^Lend  me  a  looking-glass; 
If  thai  her  bruath  will  mist  or  staiu  the  stone, 
Whj,  then  she  lives. 

Kent.  Is  this  the  promised  end 2 

Edg.  OriflUfgeof  that  horror? 

Aib.  Fall,  and  oeMi! 

JLeer«  TUs&ilherslirsi  jheUfsel  if  it  he  so 
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1 1  ii  a  aboKoe  that  dom  tedMia  aR  Mrrava 
That  ever  f  have  felt 

^  Kent.  O  m J  good  master !  {^Kneelmg. 

Lear.  Pr*jtliee,  awaj. 

Edg^.  Tis  noble  Kent,  jour  friend. 

L^ar*  A  plague  upon  yo^  murd^rara^  iraiAoca  9U I 
I  miglit  have  sav'd  Jier;  now  she's  ffone  for  ever  1-^ 
Cordeiiay  Cordelia,  stay  a  lUtie^  Hia  1 
What  18*1  thou  say 'st? — Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 
Gt^iiUe,  and  low;  an  excellent  thing  in  wojDian:-^ 
I  kilTd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  Uiee. 

OJf  '.  Tib  irue^  my  iordsj,  he  4id» 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  fellow? 

I  have  seen  the  day,  w^h      good  biting  fimlchion 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  olaiiow» 
Aad  Iheisc  same  crosses  s pail  me.— Who  are  you  ? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o  ihe  best: — I'li  tell  you  straight. 

Kmt.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov'd  and  hatady 
One  of  iheni  we  behold. 

JLeor.  This  is  a  ihaU  sight :  Are  you  iM»t  Kent  ? 

Kent.  The  eame  j 

Your  servant  Kent :  Where  is  your  servant  Caius? 

Lear.  lie's  a  good  ieUow,  I  can  tell  you  that ; 
He'll  strike,  and  quickly  too:- — He's  dead  and  roitfUK 

MmU  Nopmy  gond  lord ;  1  am  the  very  man;— 

Lear.  I'll  see  thai  straight.  > 

Kent.  That,  from  your  mt  of  diffiamnee  and  deoay. 
Have  followed  your  sad  steps^ 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Keiuts  Nor  no  man  else;  ail's  Dhe§rlw#  dark«  and 

deadly. — 

Your  eldest  daughters  have  foredoomed  themselveSy 
And  desperately  ere  daad* 
Lear.  Ay^  so  I  think. 

Mb.  He  knows  not  what  ho  say^  ^  and  vain  it  is 
That  we  pieseut  us  to  him* 
Edg.  Very  bootless. 

Lnter  an  Off^er. 

Off.  Edmimd  is  4ead|  my  li»rd» 
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Alb*  ^  TM's  but  a  trifle 

You  lordS)  and  ooble  friaiidi»  hmew  our  intent. 
Wbal  oomforl  to  Ibis  great,  decay  ua^  come. 

Shall  be  applied :  For  o»,  wo  will  resign. 
During  Ihe  lile  ol  this  old  majestj, 

'Iq  idm  oar  ab)M>luie  jpower; — Voa,  to  ^oar  riu'IiU ; 

[2o  hdgar  a)ui  Kmt* 
Wtlb  bodty  and  aneb  addition  as  ^our  honours 
Have  mofe  ikm  inerited.-*^ll  fnenda  afaiU  Ub 
The  wai^oi  ef  dieir  ¥uiae,  end  all  foes 
Tbe  cup  of  their  deservings. — O,  see,  see! 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  han^'d!  No,  no,  no  life: 
Wh  V  s  lion  Id  a  doji^,  a  horse,  a  rat,      c  life, 
Audi  thou  no  breath  at  ail  ?  O,  tboo  wiiioomenajaore, 
Nevttr,  MfW,  never,  never,  never 
Pray  yon,  imhIo  tide  httllon :  Iteok  von,  sir^ 
Bo  yon  see  lUs?  Look  mt  her,-— loofey  her  Iwr^ 
JLook  there^  look  there !~  [He  cKet « 

Eds;.  He  faints! — My  lord,  oiy  iord>— 

htuL  Break,  heart  ^  I  pr'ytbee,  break ! 

Edg,  Look  op,  my  lortl. 

MdM.  VcK  not  iifg  gheet  >^  let  Mm  pass  1  bobalai 

nm  wmU  opM  the  raek  of  Ob  toogh  woild 

Stretch  him  ont  longer* 

Edj^,  O,  he  h  gone,  indeed. 

Ktnt»  The  wnrulrT  is,     balk  eodoc'd  so  longs 
tie  but  usurp'd  his  life. 

AiL  Bear  Ihen  from  hence#i--4>nr  pment  boriaess 
Is  genenl  woo^  ftienda  of  my  sool^  you  tunin 

Ririem  this  realm,  and  the  ^or^d  state  sustain* 
Kent.  I  Ijuvf  a  lourney,  sir,  shortly  to  goi 
My  master  tails,  anrl  I  must  not  say,  no. 

All).  Tiie  weight  ot  this  sad  time  we  most  obegr) 
Speak  what  we  mdftM  what  ine  ought  lwiqr« 
The  okiosl  hnlh  bofwe  flMfli:  we^  that  tw  yoM^j 
Bhall  MMroaoMMdi,  nor  firoiM  iMg; 

fExeuut^  with  n  dead  Monk* 
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The  tragedy  of  Lear  is  deservedly  celebrated  among 
the  dramas  of  Sliakspeare.  There  is  perhaps  no  p]ay 
which  keeps  the  attention  so  strongly  fixed;  whica  so 
uiucji  agitates  our  pasiuous,  and  interests  our  curiosity, 
Tlie  artful  ioTolfitioiiB  <tf  cUslinel  iutorettSi  tbe  •tiiking 
opposili^MiJi  of  ooDtrary  ohmoters,  the  sadden  ebai^ee 
dr  fortune,  and  the  quick  succession  of  events,  fill  the 
mind  with  a  perpetual  tumult  of  indignation,  pity,  and 
hope.  There  is  no  scene  which  does  not  contributes  to 
the  aggravalioa  of  tiie  distress  or  condoot  to  the  action^ 
and  learce  a  liae  wiiioli  does  not  coudnee  to  the  pro^ 
grass  of  the  soeiie.  So  powerfid  is  the  ommt  of  the 
poel^i  imagination,  timt  uie  mkid,  which  onoe  vqntuimi 
within  it,  is  hurried  irresistibly  along. 

On  the  seeming  improbability  of  Lear's  conduct,  it 
may  be  observed,  that  he  is  represented  according  to 
histories  at  that  ttme  Tolgarly  received  as  true.  And, 
perhaps,  if  we  taru  our  ihoo^bts  ojpoii  the  barbsciiv 
aad  iffnonuiee  of  the  age  to  whwh  this  slorjr  is  referMify 
it  wilT appear  not  so  unlikely  as  while  weesUmate  Lear's 
manners  by  our  own.  Such  preference  of  one  daughter 
to  anoLhcr,  or  resignation  of  dominion  on  such  condi- 
tions, would  be  yet  oredible,  if  told  of  a  petty  prince 
of  Guinea  or  Madagascar.  Shakspcare,  iiuteed,  oy  the 
meDtion  of  his  earls  and  dukes,  ns  givra  us  tte  idea 
of  times  more  civilised,  and  of  life  regulated  by  softer 
manners ;  and  the  truth  is,  that  though  he  so  nicely  dis- 
criminates, and  so  minutely  describes  the  characters  of 
men,  be  common  I  neglects  and  oonibuuds  the  charac- 
ters of  ages,  by  minglmg  ooatomsaneiaai  aBd  modern, 
bglish  and  foreip;n« 

Hy  leanied  finend  Mr.  Warlon,  who  has  in  The 
Moenturer  very  minutely  criticised  this  play,  remarks, 
that  the  instances  of  cruelty  are  too  savage  and  shock- 
ing,  and  that  the  intervention  of  Edmund  destroys  the 
simplicity  of  the  story.  Th^  objections  may,  1  think, 
be  answered  by  repeating,  that  tbe  omdty  of  the 
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^ogTiters  is  an  biitorical  fact,  to  wliicli  the  poet  !ias 
addM  iilttof  hmmg  <ml j  drawB  it  into  s  teries  bj  dia* 
Io|(O0  and  mstitm*  BdI  1  mi  boI  aUe  to  apologize  intfi 
'     equal  plaoiiliiKty  fbr  the  extrnsion  of  Gloster'a  ejea, 

which  seems  an  act  too  horrid  to  be  endured  in  drama-' 
tic  exhibition,  and  snch  as  mnst  always  compel  the 
BHod  to  relieve  its  distress  by  iocredoUtjf^  Yet  lot  it 
be  remembered  that  oar  author  well  knew  wbal  mmAd 
llBMe  ftke  eadieoQe  far  wliieli  be  wrMe. 

The  injary  donel^  Bdnmiid  to  the  siroplioity  of  the 
action  is  abundantly  recompensed  by  the  adciition  of 
variety,  by  the  art  witli  which  he  is  made  to  co-operate 
with  the  chief  design,  and  the  opportunity  winch  he 
PWM  the  poet  of  combioiog  perndy  with  nerfidy,  and 
eonoeotiog  the  wiefced  son  with  the  wicked  dangbleni| 
le  iflsprasa  this  impoiiant  mond,  that  vilbm^  is  never 
at  a  slop,  that  crimes  lead  to  crimes,  and  at  last  termi- 
nate in  ruin. 

Bot  though  this  moral  be  incidentally  enforced,  Shak- 
speare  bas  suffered  the  virtue  of  GordeUa  to  perish  in 
a  just  oanse,  contrary  to  the  natural  ideas  of  jiislioet  to 
tlie  bope  of  the  resrier,  and  what  is  ]pet  niore  ilrnnge. 
to  the  laith  of  chronicles.  Yel  this  conduct  is  jostinea 
by  The  Spectator,  who  blames  Tate  for  giving  Cordelia 
success  and  happiness  in  his  alteration,  and  declares, 
that  in  his  opinion,  the  tragedy  luis  bst  half'  its  beauty* 
JDesnis  has  renmrkedt  whether  justly  or  not,  tbal»  to 
neeoffo  the  fisyoomble  reception  of  CoUh  the  Umt  tans 
poisoned  loitb  mmehftUe  md  n&ommnUe  eriticim.  and 
that  endeavours  had  been  used  to  discredit  and  decry 
poetical  justice.    A  play  in  which  the  wicked  prosper, 
and  the  virtuous  miscarry,  may  doubtless  be  good, 
becaose  it  is  a  just  representation  of  the  common  events 
of  bnman  life :  but  since  all  reasonable  beings  natnmUy 
loire  justice,  i  cannot  easily  be  persuaded,  that  Ae 
observation  of  justice  makes  a  play  worse ;  or  that,  if 
other  excellencies  are  equal,  ttie  audience  will  not 
always  rise  better  pleased  from  the  final  triumph  of 
persecuted  virtue. 
In  tbe  present  case  fbe  pobiie  bas  dewled.  Cordelia. 
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from  the  lime  of  Tate,  has  always  retired  With  viclorj^ 
a  I]  (I  fclicitv.  And,  if  m}  sensjiliotjs  could  add  any  thing" 
to  tiie  geiicral  sidlVage,  I  iiii^ht  relate,  I  was  iiiuny  years 
a*^o  8o  shocked  by  (Cordelia's  deaths  tiiat  1  know  not 
whether  I  ewer  endured  lo  read  again  the  iMtflcenes  of 
Ihejplay,  till  I  midertofdlE  to  lefke  tlim  aa  an  editor. 

liiere  is  another  eontroversy  among  the  eritim  eon- 
earning  this  play.  It  is  disputed  whether  the  predomi- 
nant image  in  Lear's  disordered  mind  be  tlie  loss  ot  h'l^ 
kingdom  or  tlie  cruelly  ot"  his  (laughUrs.  Mr.  Iviurpliy, 
a  very  judicious  critic,  has  evinced  by  induction  of 
particQlar  passages,  that  the  croelty  of  his  daughters  is 
the  primary  sooree  of  his  dlrtrett»  and  that  the  loaS 
of  royalty  affeeta  him  only  aa  a  aeoondai^  and  anborw 
dinate  evil.  He  observes,  with  great  justness,  that 
Lear  would  movr  our  compassion  but  little,  did  we  not 
rather  consider  the  injured  father  than  the  degraded 
iiiug. 

'Hie  story  of  this jplay,  exoeptthe  episode  of  JBdmundy 
which  is  mriiredf  iihink»  from  Sidney,  is  taheo  origi- 
nally from  GeoA7  of  Monmontfay  whom  HolinalML' 

generally  copied  ;  but  perhaps  immediately  from  an 
old  liistorical  ballad.  My  reason  for  Ix  lit  vine:  that  the 
play  was  posterior  to  thf  ballad,  rather  than  tht^  ballad 
to  the  puiy>  isy  that  the  ballad  has  nothing  of  Shak- 
apanre^a  nocturnal  tempest^  which  is  too  striking  to 
haye  been  enritted^  and  that  it  follows  the  ehromde ;  it 
has  the  radhnents  of  ihe  play,  but  none  of  its  amplifi- 
cations :  it  lirst  hinted  Leai  's  ntaduess^  but  did  not  array 
it  in  ciroumstances.  The  writer  of  the  ballad  added 
something'  to  the  history,  which  is  a  proof  that  he  would 
have  added  more,  if  more  had  occurred  to  iiis  mind  ; 

and  more  amst  hiave  ooooned  if  he  had  seen  Shaky 
speate.  JOHNSON. 


C«  Whtlttiigliani^  Piintef  t  Chiswielc* 
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DRAMATIS  FERSONJE. 

Palis,  a  y4mng  mUmm,  Khutium  H  ikt  Pffim€§. 

Capuletl^^'l  ^^'^^  ^  ^  Boiu€4,  at  Variance  with  each  other. 
An  Old  JMaUy  Vnch  to  Capolet* 
Bomeo.  Son  to  Montague.  * 

Meravdo,  KHumm  to  the  Prtm^e,  mT  J%teMf  m  Rcmeob 

Benvolio.  Nephew  to  Montigfiie,  and  IPftmd  $0  jUmca, 
Tybalt.  Nephew  to  Lady  Capulet* 
Friar  Lawrence,  a  Franciscan» 
Fiiar  John,  of  the  same  Order^ 
Balthazar,  iSenant  to  Romeo. 

Ol^l  }  '^rvants  to  Capolet. 

Ahram,  Servant  io  Monlllgae*  "  1 

An  Apotliecary,  .  I 

Three  Musicians,  ■ 
Chanu.   Boy  ;  Page  to  Paris ;  Peter ;  an  Officer* 

Lady  Montague.  Wife  to  Montague. 
Lady  Capulet,  Wife  to  Capulet* 
Juliet,  Daughter  to  CapuksL 
NmeetoJwet. 

Citizais  of  Verona  ;  several  Men  and  Women,  Relations  to  both 
'  Hornet;  Maskers,  Guards,  fVatehtttm,  mtd  Aitenimnte* 

SC£N£p during  the  fpreater  Part  of  the  Play,  in  Verona:  mue 

in  the  fifth  Act,  at  Mantua. 


PROLOGUE. 

Two  lmuiehoMi»  boUi  alike  m  digmty, 

In  fidr  Verona,  wbere  we  lay  ^nu*  8oeiie» 
Prom  ancient  grradge  break  to  new  notin j» 

Where  civil  blond  makes  civil  hands  unclean. 
From  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-cross'd  lovers  take  their  liie; 
Whose  misadventur'd  piteous  o?erUirows 

Do,  with  tkeir  death,  burv  their  parents'  itrife. 
Tbe  fearfiil  pawage  of  their  deatlniMtfk'd  love. 

And  file  eoiitiiieaMe  of  their  paimti'  rag^. 

Which,  but  their  children's  end,  nought  could  reuiov( , 

Is  now  the  two  hours'  traffic  of  our  stac^  j 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend, 
^vjiat  here  ahaU  iiiiiHi»  our  toil  ahaU  airi?e  to  iiieiid. 
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ACT  I. 


5CENE  7.   A  public  Place. 

Knter  Sampson  and  Gregory,  armed  with  Swords 

and  Bucklers. 

Sam.  Gregory,  o'my  word,  we'll  not  carry  coals. 
Gre.  No,  for  then  we  should  be  colliers. 
Sam,  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  choler,  well  draw. 
Gre.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out  of  the 
collar. 

Sam.  I  strike  quickly,  bein^  moved. 

Gre.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Sam.  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves  mo. 

Gre.  To  move,  is — to  stir;  and  to  be  valiant,  is — to 
stand toit:  therefore,ifthou  art raov'd,lhourunn'st away. 

Sam.  A  dog  of  that  house  shall  move  me  to  stand  :  I 
will  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid  of  Montague's. 

Gre.  That  shows  thee  a  weiJc  slave ;  for  the  weakest 
goes  to  the  wall. 

Sam.  True;  and  therefore  women,  being  the  weaker 
vessels,  are  ever  thrust  to  the  wall : — therefore  I  will 
push  Montague's  men  from  the  wall,  and  thrust  his 
maids  to  the  wall. 

Gre.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and 
their  men. 
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Sam»  TTis  all  odp,  I  will  show  m  v&elf  a  tyrant ;  when 
I  liave  foiisfht  with  the  nien»  I  will  be  oruol  with  the 
Aiaids;  I  will  cut  oft'  their  lieads. 

Gre.  The  heads  of  the  maids? 

Sam.  At,  the  heads  of  the  midst  or  Ihmr  maideii* 
heads ;  take  it  in  what  sense  thon  wilt 

Gre.  They  must  take  it  in  scime,  that  feel  it. 

Sam.  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  aland* 
and.  'tis  known,  1  am  a  pretty  piece  ot  flesh. 

ure.  Tis  well,  t  lion  art  not  nab;  if  thoo  hadsl,  thqa 
Itedst  been  poor  John*  Draw  thy  tool ;  here  comes  two 
of  the  hoose  of  the  Montagues. 

Enter  Abaam  and  Balthazar. 

5fim.  Mjrnaked  weapon  is  out ;  quarrel^IwiUbaok  thee* 

Gt  e.  How  ?  turn  thy  l^ackt  and  run? 
Setm.  Foar  me  not. 
Gre.  No,  marry :  T  fear  thee ! 
Sam.  Lei  m  take  the  law  of  our  sides ;  let  them  begin. 
Ore.  T  will  frownt  as  I  pass  by ;  and  let  them  take  it 
as  they  lisL 

Sam.  Nav,  as  the?  dare.    I  will  btte  my  thumb  at 
Ihem ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they  b^r  it* 
Ahr.  Do  vou  bite  vour  thumb  at  uSt  sir? 
Sam.  1  do  bite  my  thumb,  mr. 
Mr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  osy  sir  ? 
Sam.  Is  the  law  on  onr  side,  if  I  say— ay  ? 
Gre.  No. 

iSam.  No,  sir,  T  do  not  bite  my  thumb  at  you^  sir; 
hot  t  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Gre.  Do  you  quarreU  sir? 
Abr.  Quarrel »  sir?  no,  sir. 

Sam.  If  yon  doj^sir,  I  am  for  yon ;  I  serro  as  good  a 
wan  as  yon. 

Abr.  No  better. 
Sam,  Well,  sir. 

Enter  .Bnmro&io^  i«t  a  dUtanee* 

Gre.  Say — better ;  here  comes  one  of  my  master's 
kinsmen. 

Yes,  belter,  sir* 
Yon  lie* 
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Sam*  DraWi  if  you  be  iiieii«--^-Gft|goryi  remember 
thy  swashing  blow.  L^^lfJ^^* 

Ben.  Vwrt,  fools  ^  put  up  your  swords  >  jron  imow 
not  what  yoa  do.  [Beats  dawn  their  Swardi* 

Eftle?*  Tybalt. 
Tyb.  What»  art  thou  dmmn  among  these  ^heartkss 
Tom  tfaeej  fietnyoito^ ^Mk upon  thy  death.    '  [hindsf 
Ben.  I  do  but  k«ep  ths  peaoo ;  pul  up  thy  swordy 

Or  manage  it  to  part  Uicse  uien  with  me. 

lyb.  What,  drawn, and  talk  oi  jjtace r  ihate ikfj  word, 
An  1  hate  heil^  ail  Mouta^ueSt  aad 
Have  at  thee,  ooward*  [Thej^Jif^ 

Enter  several  Partizans  of  both  Houses^  who  join  the 
Fray ;  then  enter  Citizens,  with  Clubs. 

1  Ctt*  Clobs,  biUs»  md  pirtisaiisl  atrikel  beat  thew 
down! 

Down  with  the  Capolebi!  down  with  the  Monlaguesi 
Enter  Capvim^  m  his  6cwn;  end  Laby  Oavvlst^ 

Cap.  What  noise  is  llils  ? — Give  me  m  y  long  sword,  ho ! 
hadyC.  A  ctuluhj  a  cruicli! — V\  hj  call  jou  U)r  a 
sword  ? 

Cap.  My  sword,  I  say !— Old  Montague  is  come. 
And  floorjahes  ids  blade  in  spile  of  me. 

Enter  Mo>(tagu£  and  Lady  lVfoNTAGi7£. 

Jdon.  Tlioti  villain,  Capotolr-^ioldaieaety  let  me  go. 
^Lady  M.  llhon  shalt  net  etirone  foot  to  seek  a  fee. 

Enter  PhinC£>  vnth  Aitendanti. 

Prince.  RebeUione  aobjacU^  enemies  to  peeee^ 
Proianers  of  this  neigbbour^tained  steel, — 

Will  they  not  iicar? — What  hu!  }uu  iut;u,you  bea&U,-^ 
That  queiicli  the  lire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  iounlains  issuing  from  your  veios^ 
On  pam  of  torture^  from  those  bloody  hands 
Throw  your  mistempeg'd  weapons  to  the  grooodf 
And  iiear  the  lenteaee  of  your  moved  prinoe.~ 
Three  dvil  brawls,  bred  of  an  airy  wcSrd^ 
By  thee,  old  CapuU  t,  and  Montague, 

Have  thrioe  diaiurb'd  the  q^oiet  ot  our  sUeets;, 
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6  ROUEO  AND  JLLI£T.  ACT  Im 

And  made  Yerona's  moieiil  dtisras 

CSast  by  tlieir  grave  beseeming  ornaments. 
To  wield  old  parlizans,  in  hands  as  old, 
Canker'd  witli  peace,  to  part  jour  cankered  hate: 
If  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again, 
Yonr  lives  shall  Day  the  iwi^i  ot  the  peaoa^ 
For  tfaU  tune,  aUTtha  rest  depart  awaj  : 
You,  Capulety  shall  go  along  with  me  ; 
And,  Montague,  come  you  this  afternoon^ 
To  know  our  furtiier  pleasure  in  this  case. 
To  old  Free-iowa^  our  common  iudgment-pIaoe« 
Oaoe  more,  on  pain  of  death,  ail  men  d^art. 

[Exeunt  iVjiioe  ami  Jltefu^oati;  Ccfulct^  Lady 
Capulety  Tybalt^  CitUenSj  and  Serva$ii$. 

Men,  Who  set  this  ancient  quarrel  new  abroach? 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  began? 

Ben.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary. 
And  yours,  close  iightiDg  ere  I  did  approach: 
I  drew  to  part  them ;  in  the  instant  came 
The  fiery  Tjrbalt,  with  his  sword  prepared ; 
Which,  as  be  breath'd  defiance  to  my  ears, 
He  swung  about  his  head,  and  cut  tiie  winds. 
Who,  nothing  hurt  withal,  hiss'd  him  in  scorn: 
While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  blows. 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  part  and  partf 
Till  tiie  nrinee  came^  wImi  parted  eitlier  part. 

LadyM.  O,  where  is  Ronieo?~s«w  yon  Jdmto-d^y? 

Ris^ht  glad  I  am,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

neru  Madam,  an  hour  before  the  worshipped  sun 
Peer'd  forth  the  golden  window  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mind  drave  me  to  walk  abroad ; 
Wiierei--Huidemeath  the  grore  of  sycamore^ 
TImA  wertward  rooteth  fitmi  IIm  city's  side,--^ 
So  early  walking  did  I  see  your  son : 
Towards  him  I  made ;  but  he  was  'ware  of  me^ 
And  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood  : 
I,  measuring  his  afiections  by  my  awn^ — 
That  most  are  busied  when  tber  are  nmst  akmo/^ 
Pursued  my  humonr,  not  pnrsoing  his,  , 
And  gladly  sfanna'd  who  gladly  fled  fnm  me.  ! 

Mm.  Many  a  morning  hath  he  there  been  seen» 
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SCENE  !•       ROMEO  AND  JULIET* 

3Vilh  taaro  ajugurontiag  the  fresh  morains^s  de^ir, 
AddiM  to  dQods  more  oloiicb  wiili  Ids  deep  siglia : 
Bnt  all  so  soon  as  the  all-oheerin^  san 

Should  in  Ihc  furthest  east  begia  to  draw  ^ 
The  sliaiiv  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed. 
Away  IVoiii  tight  steals  home  my  heavy  son. 
And  private  in  his  oluuober  pens  himself ; 
Shuts  up  his  wladowsi  looks  fair  da/Ugllt  outy 
And  makes  hiuMelf  an  artificial  night : 
Biaok  and  poiientotw  must  this  Immour  proira^ 
Unless  <^ood  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 
Bcru  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause? 
Moit.  1  ueiLli    know  it,  uor  can  leai'u  of  him. 
Ben,  Have  you  importuned  him  by  any  means? 
Mon.  Both  bjr  myself,  and  many  other  firiends : 
Bfit  he,  his  own  aftections'  coanflellor. 
Is  to  himsetf->l  will  not  saj,  bow  tra^-^ 
Bat  to  himself  so  secret  and  so  olose^ 

So  tiir  Irom  sounding  and  discovery, 
As  is  the  bud  bit  witu  an  envious  worm, 

Ere  he  cnn  snread  his  sweet  leav  es  to  Uieair^ 

Or  dedicate  uis  beauty  to  the  sun. 

Cottld  wa  but  learn  from  whence  hU  sorrows  grow# 

We  would  as  wilUog^ly  give  oore,  as  know. 


EfUer  RoMBOy  at  a 

Ben.  See,  where  iie  comes :  80  please  you,  step  asido^ 
I'll  know  his  *^rievance,  or  he  much  dejiieil. 

Mmu  I  wouiil,  thou  wertso  uappy  by  thy  stay^ 
To  benr  tme  shritl| — Come>  madam^  let's  away-  I 

lExeunt  Montague  and  X^ody  • 

Bmu  Good  monroW|  €€insin«  I 

Ram»  Is  the  day  so  young  ? 

Ben.  But  uew  struck  nine.  I 

Rom.  Ah  me !  sad  hours  seem  long. 

Was  that  my  father  that  went  hence  so  fast? 

Ben.  it  was ; — What  sadness  lengthens  ftomeo's  boors? 

Rom.  Not  having  that,  wliiob  baviog^^mnkes  them 

JBm.  Iniofie?  [shork 

Itm  Om— 

Bcu.  Of  love? 
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Rom.  Out  of  her  favour,  where  I  am  in  love. 
Be7i.  Alas,  tliat  love,  so  gentle  in  his  view^ 
Sbould  he  so  tvrannoos  and  roagb  in  proof! 

Rom.  Alas,  iiuil  lore,  wbose  Tiew  is  muffled  s^^ 
Sftoold,  withoat  e^es,  see  paAwMs  to  lib  will! 
Where  shall  wc  dme? — O  me! — -What  fray  was  here? 
Yet  tell  ine  nol,  for  I  have  heard  it  all. 
Here's  much  to  do  with  hate,  but  more  with  loye:~ 
Why  theiii  O  brawling  love!  O  loving  haial 
O  anj  ihing*.  of  ootbin^  first  oraatoi 
O  heavy  lij^tness!  serious  vanitf ! 
MifHihapeti  ehaos  of  well-seeming  forms! 
Feather  of  lead,  bri«;ht  smoke,  cold  fire,  sick  health; 
Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is!— 
This  love  feel  I,  that  feel  no  love  ia  this* 
Do6i  thoa  nol  laugh? 

Ben.  'So,  coz,  I  lallier  weep. 

Ram.  Good  honi,  at  what? 

Be7i.  At  thy  gOOd  heart's  oppression* 

Rom,  Why,  snch  is  love's  transgression. — 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast; 
Wliieh  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  prest 
With  more  of  thine:  ims  love»  that  thou  hast  sbewttf 
Dolh  add  more  griof  to  too  mooh  of  mine  own* 
liOTe  is  a  smoke  rais'd  wttb  tiie  fame  of  sighs ; 
Being  purg'd,  a  fire  sparkling  in  lovers'  eyesj 
Being  vex*d  a  sea  nourish'd  with  lovers'  tears: 
What  is  it  else?  a  madness  most  discreet^ 
A  oboking  gall,  and  a  preserving  sweet 
Farewell,  my  ooa.  «  IGaing. 

Bm.  SofI,  I  will  go  along ; 

And  if  yon  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Rom.  Tut,  I  have  lost  myself:  I  am  not  here; 
This  is  not  Romeo,  he's  some  otuer  where. 

BcfU  Tell  me  in  sadness,  who  she  is  you  love* 

JZom*  What,  shall  I  groan>  and  toll  thee? 
Ben*  Groaa?  irii7,M; 

Bnt  sadly  tell  me,  wlio* 

Rom.  Bid  a  sick  man  in  sadness  make  bis  will :~ 
Ah,  word  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  is  so  ill! — 
In  sadness,  cousin,  X  do  love  a  woman* 
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Seti^  I  aim^daoiiwiV  wlmt  J  supposed  yoa  lov'd. 
Mam.  Aright  eood  mmAamm  i**-AAiid       fiiir  1  low. 
Ben.  Arightpmtn^^fMr^it^umMmmihiU 

Rom.  Well,  in  that  hit,  you  miss :  shell  not  hit 
With  Capid's  arrow,  she  hatli  Dianas  wil ; 
Andy  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  arin'd, 
From  love's  weak  childish  bow  aha  lives  uAbann'd, 
She  will  not  sli^  tli#        id  lomng  lem% 
Nor  bide  tlie  eDeoimtor  of  eantling  eyes^ 
Nor  ope  her  Icp  to  saint^tedumng  gold : 
O,  she  is  rich  in  beauty  ;  only  poor. 
That,  when  slie  dies,  witli  beauty  dies  her  store,  [chaste  ? 

Ben.  Then  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still  live 

Bom0  Sheh^lhyand  in  thaiafmrinj^audmlniil^vfafte} 
For  beaotjj  starved  vritfai  her  «everi^» 
Goto  beftolt  off  from  ill  poslarily* 
She  is  too  fair,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  fair, 
To  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair: 
She  haUi  forsTNoru  to  love;  and,  hi  thatvow. 
Do  1  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Ben.  Be  rul'd  bjme,  forget  to  think  of  lier. 

£mi.  Of  teaoh  me  how  I  ahoiild  forgot  to  thiok. 

Beiu  By  giving^  liberty  unto  tbioe  eyes ; 
Examine  other  beauties. 

Horn,  Us  the  w«iy 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  question  more : 
These  happy  masks,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  hrows. 
Being  black,  pot  oa  in  mind  Ibej  hide  the  fidr ; 
He,  Umt  is  atmeken  blind,  eannot  forget 
Tlie  precious  treasure  of  his  eyesight  lost: 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair. 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve,  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  who  pass'd  that  passing  fair^ 
FiMwell ;  thoa  oanst  not  leaeh  me  to  forget. 
4     Ben*  rii  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  m  debt 

[JSffettJtt. 

SCENE  11.  A  Streei. 

* 

Untcr  CapuJ-ET,  Pakis,  and  Servant. 

Cap.  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  peud^alikei  and  'tia  nol  bard,  i  thinks 
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For  jnea  so  old  aft  we  to  keep  Ifae  peaoe. 

Par.  or  hoDoorable  reokoning  are  yoa  imtii  j 
And  pitj  'iis»  voa  Hv*d  «l  oddaao  bmy. 
But  now,  my  ford,  what  say  yon  to  my  soit? 

Cap.  But  sayinj^  u'er  what  I  havesiiid  before:' 
My  child  is  yet  a  slraiija^cr  in  the  world,        *  • 
She  hath  not  seen  tht  c!mni2;e  oi  iourtern  years* 
Let  two  more  sninuiera  witW  io  their  prido^ 
£re  we  may  tbhik  lier  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

Par.  Younger  tfaan  ahe  aire  hapogr  iMflfaere  raade* 

Cap.  And  too  soon  marr'd  are  moM  ao  eariy  nuule* 
The  earth  hath  swallow'd  all  my  hopes  boishe. 
She  is  Ihe  hopeful  ladv  of  my  earth : 
But  woo  her,  p^eiitte  Paris,  get  her  heartf 
My  will  to  her  (u)aseiit  is  but  a  part  ; 
Au  she  agree,  within  her  aeope  of  eboiGe 
Lies      consent  and  fair  aoeording  voiee* 
IMi  night  [  hold  an  old  aeoofltom^d  feait^ 
Whereto  1  have  imvited  many  a  gneal, 
Such  as  I  lore;  and  you,  among  llie  store, 
Oac  more,  most  welcome,  makes  mv  fi'iiiiber  more* 
At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  I  his  night 
Earth-treading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven  light: 
Such  eonifortj  as  do  lusty  yoang  men  feel 
When  weil-appareU*d  Apnl  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  winter  troada,  even  aaeh  delight 
Among  fresh  female  buds  shall  you  this  mgbt 
Inherit  at  my  house;  liear  uil,  ull  see, 
And  like  her  most,  whose  merit  most  shall  be : 
Such,  amonipi  view  of  many,  mine,  being  one, 
May  stand  in  nomber^  tkoiagb  io  reekooing  none* 
Come,  ffo  with  me;— 43o,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Throogh  fair  Verona;  find  those  persona  ool^ 
Whose  names  are  written  there,  [uimaFaper]  and  to 
them  say, 

My  house  and  welcome  on  tiieir  pleasures  stay. 

\^Exettnt  Capnift  and  Paris. 
Serv.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written  bere^ 
It  la  written — that  the  shoemaker  should  meddle  witb 
faia  yard,  and  the  taiter  wiftb  hia  laat,  the  fisher  with  bia 
penoU,  and  the  painler  willi  Uanetaj  boA  I  am  aeni  to 
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find  Uiose  persois^  lAois  mwb  am  km  wilt  on 
iiev«r  IUrI  wluit  umh  Ilia  m^dng  peimii  telk  im« 
Wfit;    I  must  to  Uie  learaed: — In  good  iiiue. 

Enter  Bbnvolio  and  Romeo. 

Ben.  Tut,  mau!  one  fire  barn«  out  auutUer'A  boMinyj 
One  paui  is  leim^d  by  anoUier's  anguUii ; 

Turn  giddj,  and  beliolp  hy  bukward  londogi 
One  despeiife  giiflf  eniw  vrilli  aiiotlm^ft 

Take  thou  soiue  new  infection  to  Ih y  eye. 
And  tlie  mnk  poison  of  tiie  old  will  die. 

Rom.  Your  plantuiu  leal  la  ejiu^dlent  for  lhat» 

Betu  For  wJiat»  i  poaj  tbee? 

Bam.  For  jFoar  broken  finil. 

Bm.  Wby^  HiMBMyirttiiMMd? 

Ham*  Not  mad,  bol  bocmd  more  Ibaii  a  madman  b: 
Shut  up  in  pmon,  kept  without  my  food, 
Whipp  d  and  tormented,  and — Good-o'en,  good  fellow. 

Serv.  God  gi'  good  e'en. — ^1  prayt  air»  can  yua  road? 

Rom.  Ay,  mm  own  forlnne  in  my  mii»ery. 

Serv.  FcMrbaiNi you  bme  learned  it  wiihoni  book: 
Bot  1  pny,  ean  yon  read  any  thing  yo«  eee? 

Rom.  Ay,  ir  1  know  the  IcUcis,  and  Uic  language^ 

Serv.  Ye  saj  honestly ;  K«.sl  yuu  merry  I 

Horn.  Stay,  fellow;  1  can  read.  IKidds. 

Sigiiior  Martino.  and  hisw^e  and  daughters;  Couiuy^ 
Anselme,  and  hu  oemUeou$  $Men;  The  kdy  toidow  y 
¥itir(tno;  <S^I|«^  kuiotie^nieoet;  Mer« 

entio,  and  his  brother  Valentine:  Mine  uncle  Capnlet^ 
his  wife,  and  daughters ;  My Jair  niece  Roiuiiiic  ;  l^ivia; 
Sign  ioT  Vaientio^  and  his  comin  Ty  bail  i  Lttoio^  and  ike 
livelif  Heleim* 

A  fair  assembly ;  [Giiws  bock  the  Note}  Whithar  abonid 
Serv  Up.  [they  oome? 

Rom.  Whither? 

icri;.  To  aupper  j  to  our  house. 
Rom.  Whose  house? 
6erD.  My  master's. 

iUm.  Indeed,  1  should  bme  asked  you  that  before* 
Sef9.  Norn  i'U  tell  you  withmiMkiiigi  My  master 
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18  lha  great  ricii  Gtpiilei}  and  i£  jm  be  not  of  Ifaa 
Jmum  di'  MoDlignoif  I  pray»  oone  ant  mill  a  cap  of 
wine.   Reil  ifM  inervjr.  £&Bit* 

jBeti.  At  tbin  same  aucient  feast  of  Capulet't 
Sups  the  liiir  Rosaline,  wlioiatbou  so  lov'ftt; 
With  all  llie  admired  ijeaiities  of  V'eroiiaa 
Go  thither }  and^  with  uaattaiiited  eje, 
Compare  Mr  fiioe  liiih  some  thai  1  afaaL  ahoWy 
And  i  ^HU  miAie  Ihaa  ikank  ihj  span  a  €f04r« 

Rom.  When  Ibo  devont  reti^n  of  mine  eye 
Maintains  sach  iaisohond,  then  I  urn  tears  to  iires !  , 

And  tliesa, — who,  otleu  drowird,  could  neYor  die^ — 
Traus{>areut  heretics,  be  burnt  for  liars! 
One  fwcet  than  my  love  t  the  all-seeing  sun 
Ne'er  law  her  matofay  since  fimi  the  world  begnn. 

Ben*  Tnl!  yoo  saw  her  fimri  none  elae  being  by. 
Herself  pois'd  with  herself  in  either  eye: 
But  in  tiiose  crvsUil  scales,  let  there  be  weighed 
Your  lady's  love  a^insl  some  olher  maid 
That  1  wUl  abow  y^m^  ahiniiig  at  this  ieaat| 
And  she  ahatt  aisani  show  veil,  that  now  ahowa  best 

item.  Ill  go  aU>ngy  no  sncii  sighl  to  be  Amm, 
But  to  rejoice  iu  splendour  of  mme  own.  ££bennt. 

SCENE  UL  A  Room  in  CAPVLET^a  House. 

Enter  IjADY  Gafule^x  aiui  A  urse. 

hodyC.  None,  wberaPa  my  daughter?  oidl  ber  fwth 
tome.  {oM,~ 

Nurse.  Now,  bj  my  maidenhead, — at  twelve  year 
I  bade  her  come. — What,  lamb!  wlial,  lady-bird! — 
God  Ibrbidl — wiiere'a  this  girl? — what^ 


JEfUer  Juliet. 

JuL  How  now,  who  ealU? 

Nurse*  Yoor  mother, 

JuL  Madam^  I  am  here. 

What  is  your  will  ? 

i  jfidy  V.  This  is  I  he  matter :  Nurse,  give  leave  awhila, 

Womuat  talk  in  aeopei.~NmiC||  eome  back  again  j 
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1       wmMttliQi^  uMif  thoii  flfarii  luMP  OUT  Mmol* 

Unhi  Imow'iit,  my  dauf hfftr^     tk  iwMljr  agid. 

Nurse.  'Faith,  I  can  tell  her  age  uulu  an  hour. 
Lady  C*  She's  not  foarteen. 

"Nurse,  PI  I  lay  fourteen  of  my  teel^ 

And jjFely  to  my  teen  bo  it  spokeu,  I  have  bul  four,—* 
She  i«  not  foarteen How  long  is  it  mm 
To  liiiMMi-liihil 

Lad^  C*  A  forttrisrht,  and  odd  da;fi* 

Nurse,  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year, 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  nig^ht,  shall  she  be  foorteen. 
Snsan  and  she,^ — ^God  rest  all  Christian  souls  1 — 
Were  of  an  age. — Well,  Susan  is  witli  €rod} 
She  was  too  l^od  for  me :  But,  as  I  said, 
Qn  LammaiHwro  ftt  night  shall  she  be  fourteen : 
That  friball  she,  marry ;  I  remember  it  wdK 
THs  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years  ; 
And  she  was  wean'd, — I  never  shall  for^^et  it,*-*- 
Of  all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  1  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug. 
Sitting  in  the  son  ooder  the  dove-honse  wtUl, 
My  lord  and  yoa  were  then  at  Mantua : — 
Nay,  I  dolieiir  m  bcafait— kot,  as  I  said. 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  nippla 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool! 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  quoth  the  dove-honse :  'twas  no  need,  i  trow^ 
To  bid  me  trodj|[e. 

And  since  thit  time  it  is  elcTOii  jmts: 

For  then  she  oonidilHid  atone;  nar,  by  Ao  rood» 

She  eonhl  havo  ran  tnd  waddled  an  ttbool. 

For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow : 
And  tlien.uiy  husband — God  be  with  his  soul! 
*A  was  a  merry  man  ;  took  np  the  cluld  : 
Yea,  quoth  he^  dost  thou  faU  upon  thy  face? 
Thm  wikfM  backward,  whm  thou  Host  more  wH; 
Wik  thm  notf  Julef  «id,  by  my  hol^  dtm. 
The  pretty  wroCoh  left  erring,  and  M^i^Ay: 
To  see  now,  how  a  jest  shall  come  about! 
I  warnmi|  an  1  should  live  a  tkoossnd  ycai 
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ACT  1* 


I  nevwihau]  d  foriG^et  il ;  Wilt  tJwu not>  Jidtf#  ^otii  im z 
And,  pretty  fomil,  il  slaiked,  and  uH^A^ 

LaajfC*  Bnoi^  fkT  tihis ;  I  pray  tliee^  boM  thy  peaee* 

Nurse.  Yes,  iiiadaiii ;  Yet  1  cannot  choose  but  luii^li^ 
To  think  it  shoold  leave  crying,  aud  say — Ay: 
And  }ci^  1  warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  youno^  cockrel's  sioM) 
A  parlooa  knook ;  and  it  cried  bitierlj. 
Yea,  quoth  my  hii8band,/a//'5t  tipoii  my  facet 
Hum  wUtfaUboikward,  nAen  mm  eomm  io  age  ; 
Wilt  thounetf  Julef  itstinl^^  and  said — Ay. 

JuL  Aim!  sLiiil  ihoii  too,  1  [ii  'dy  thee,  nurse,  say  I. 

Nnrse,  Peace,  I  have  done.    God  mark  thee  to  his 
Thou  wast  the  prettiest  babe  that  e'er  I  nura'd:  {graoe! 
An  I  migJii  live  to  aeo  thee  inarriad  onoe^ 
I  Imve  my  wislu 

Lodyd.  Marry ,  tbat  manry  is  ilie  very  tbenie 
I  came  to  talk  of: — ^Tell  me,  daDp^btsr  Jolietf 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married? 

JuL  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 

Nurse.  An  honour!  were  riot  I  lliine  only  nnrse^ 
I'd  aay,  thou  hadst  sucked  wiftdom  iroio  liiy  teat, 

LaajyC.  Well^  think  of  marriage  nov (  y0iiilg#rthM 
Here  in  Veronat  ladieg  of  eataem> 
Are  made  alreedy  mothera  :  by  my  eeimty 
I  w«8  yonr  mother  mach  upou  these  ,ea«, 
That  3on  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  then,  in  brief  j— 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  lor  his  love. 

Nurse.  A  man,  young  lady !  lady,  such  a  mao^ 
As  all  the  world~Wby,  Ws  a  man  of  wax. 

liody  C.  VerooaV  eimroer  Imtb  not  saoh  a  floweri* 

Nw$e.  Nm«  Wa  a  flower;  in  tdthf  a  ybvj  flover. 

Lady  C.  What  say  yoa  ?  can  yoo  love  the  gentleman  f 
This  ni2fht  you  sliall  behohl  him  at  our  feast: 
Read  o'c  r  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  face. 
And  iind  delii^fht  writ  there  with  bewiy's  jpen ; 
Examine  every  married  lioeameoty 
And  aee  bow  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  vHmi  obsonr^d  an  Ihia  fair  Tolnme  liei» 
Find  written  in  tiie  mnrgin  of  bis  eyes^ 
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71tt8  |nwMM        frf  IM8^  this  wihowA  h&f&ff^ 
To  bemlify  Unit  only  huBlrs  ft  ewer : 

The  fish  lives  in  tbe  sea;  and  'lis  much  pride^ 

For  lair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide: 

That  book  in  roany's  eyes  doth  share  the  glory^ 

That  in  gold  olnqps  locks  in  tbe  golden  atorj ; 

So  ahall  yoa  shaM  all  thai  he  doth 

By  ha(ring  hinii  Mkin^  yotnraelf  no  lets. 

Nurse.  No  less?  iiav,  hifrfrer;  women  i^row  by  men. 

Lady  C.  Speak  briellv,  can  you  like  ot  Paris'  lo?e? 

JuL  I  look  to  like,  if  lookinc^  likinc^  move: 
BqI  no  jBore  deep  will  1  endart  mine  eye. 
Than  joor  eooaeal gives  atrangth  tonMkail  fly« 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv.  Madam,  tbe  gnests  are  come,  supper  served  up, 
you  called,  my  yoang  lady  asked  for,  the  nni^  cursed 
in  the  pmtry,  and  every  thing  in  extremity.   I  must 
hence  to  wait:  1  be»Beeli yoti,  follow  fttndght 
LadyC.  We-Mlow  tbee^-^nlfet,  the  eeimty  ttaya. 
Nurse.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy  days. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  IV.  A  Street. 

£nter  Romeo,  Mercutio,  Bknvolio,  with  jiie  or 
six  MaskerSy  TorckrhearerSj  and  others. 

Rom.  Whal»aballtlM(9mahbe^pokeforooreK^^ 
Or  elaU  we  on  wilhoot  npolagY  ? 

Sen.  The  date  is  out  oif  such  prolixity: 

WVll  hare  no  Capid  hood-wink  d  with  a  iOSxtp 

Bearing  a  Tartar's  paiulcd  bow  of  lath. 

Scaring  the  ladies  like  a  crow-keeper ; 

Nor  no  withool-book  prologae»  fiuntly  ipoke 

After  the  prompleri  for  oor  entrance : 

Bnty  lei  tnem  measure  ns  by  what  they  will. 

Well  measure  them  a  measure,  and  be  j^one. 

Rom.  Give  me  a  torch, — I  am  not  for  Uus  fMubiing; 
Being  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  light. 

Mer.  Nay,  gentle  RoineOt«we  most  have  tou  dance. 

Rom.  Not  I,  bidievo  me:  jon  have  dancing  sboes» 
With  Mdble  soles:  I  have  a  soul  of  leedf 
So  slakes  me  to  the  grotiod|  I  cannot  move. 
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Mer.  Ym mmmhmmr}  boitow  OopM^  wings,  ' 
And  soar  with  tbem  alnmi  a  common  bonnd.  ' 

Rom.  I  am  too  sore  enpierced  with  his  shaft. 
To  soar  with  his  li^ht  feathers;  and  so  boood, 
I  cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe: 
Under  love's  heav^  burden  do  I  sink. 

Mer«  Andy  to  muk  in  it^  alMold  tm  bnnlm  toira; 
Too  fpneat  oppraMfion  for  a  tender  wing. 

Horn.  Is  love  a  tender  thin^?  it  is  too  rough, 
Too  rude,  too  boistVous;  and  it  pricks  like  tnorn.  ' 

Mer.  If  love  be  rough  with  you,  be  rough  with  love  j 
Priok  love  for  prioking^  «4id  you  beat  love  down. — 
Give  me  a  que  to  put  my  visage  in :  [PuiHtmmmMtmk. 
A  viaor  for  a  visor ! — ^wfanlearel, 
Wliat  curious  eye  doth  quote  deformities? 
Here  are  the  beetle-brows,  sliall  blush  for  me. 

Ben,  Come,  knock,  and  enter;  and  no  sooner  in. 
But  every  man  betake  him  to  his  legs. 

Rom.  A  torch  for  me:  let  wantons,  light  of  hearty 
Tiekie  the  senseless  rosbii  with  their  heels } 
For  I  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandsire  phrase^-— 
ril  be  a  candle-holder,  and  look  on, — 
The  game  was  ne'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done. 

Mer.  Tut!  dun'sthemouse^theconstable'sownword: 
If  thou  art  dan|  we'll  draw  thee  firom  the  mire 
Of  this  (stfB  refwenee)  km^  whereitt  thou  Bliek^ 
Up  to  the  ears. — Come»  we  binm  day-light,  ho. 

Rom.  Nay,  that's  not  so. 

Mer.  I  mean,  sir,  in  delay 

Wc  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  day. 
Take  our  good  meaning;  for  oar  judgment  stis 
Five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  onr  fi^  wits. 

item.  And  we  mean  well,  in  going  to  iWiittisk; 
But  'tis  no  ndl  to  go. 

Mer.  Why,  may  oue  ask? 

Rom.  1  dreamt  a  dream  to-nignt* 

Mcr.  And  so  did  1. 

Rom.  Well,  what  wan  grMrs  ? 

Mer.  Tint  ifemmm  often  Be. 

Rom.  In  bed,  aeleep^  wMe  they  dodi^am  things  true. 

^fer«  Orthen^  I  see,  qneen  Mab  Imth  been  with  you. 
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She  is  the  fairies'  midwife!  and  she  comet 

In  shape  no  big'i^er  than  an  ag'ate-stoiie 

Oa  the  ittre-litiger  of  an  aldermaa^ 

Drawn  wHk  %  team  of  liUld  atomies 

Atbwarft  men's  noses  as  tiiey  lie  asleep : 

Her  waggfon  spokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legis; 

The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grassnoppers ; 

The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web  ; 

The  coUarSyof  the  moonshine's  watery  beams: 

Her  whipi  of  orioket's  bone;  the  lash^  of  iUin: 

Her  waggoner,  a  small  grey-coated  gnat^ 

Not  half  so  big  as  a  round  little  worm 

Priek'd  fsom  the  laay  finger  of  a  maid: 

Her  chariot  is  an  empty  hazel-nut. 

Made  by  the  joiner  yquin  el,  or  old  grub, 

Time  ont  of  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makers. 

And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 

Tbroogk  Jorers'  brains^  and  then  tbfi^  dream  of  love : 

On  eonrtiers'  kneeS|  that  dream  on  oonri^sies  straigbt 

O'er  lawyers'  fingers^  who  straigbt  dream  on  fees: 

O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream ; 

Which  oft  the  augrj  Mab  with  blisters  plagues^ 
Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmeats  tainted  are* 
Sometimes  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose. 
And  then  dreams  be  of  smelling  out  a  suit: 
And  sometimes  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail^ 
TloUing  a  paoMm*^  nose  as  'a  lies  asleei^y 
Then  dreams  be  of  another  benefice: 
Sometime  she  driv  eth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  Jie  of  cutting  foreign  throats^ 
Ot  breaches,  anibuscadoes,  Spanish  blades, 
Of  healths  five  fathom  deep  ^  and  then  auou 
Drums  in  his  ear ;  at  which  he«alarla  and  wakses; 
And,  being  thus  frighted  swears  a  prayer  or  |Wo^ 
And  sleeps  again.  Hits  is  that  very  NbJ^ 
That  plats  the  manes  of  horsed  in  the  night; 
And  bakes  the  elf-locks  in  foul  sluttish  hairs. 
Which,  once  untangled,  muoh  misfortune  bodes 
This  is  the  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs, 

Tiiat  fMsses  lliem*  and  learns  them  first  tx»  bear, 
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Makiup^  them  women  of  good  carriage. 
This,  ms  is  ahe— 
Rom.  iP^aeOi  peace^  M ercntio^  peace  } 

Thou  talk'st  of  nothing. 

Mer.  True,  I  talk  of  dfMlna; 

Which  are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain^ 
Be&;ot  of  nothing  bnt  rain  fantasy ; 
Wnioh  ia  aa  tbin  of  substance  as  the  air ; 
And  more  inconalant  than  the  wind^  who  wooea 
Brea  mm  the  fronen  boeom  of  the  norlh> 
And,  being  angered,  pufis  away  from  thence. 
Turning  his  face  to  \hc  dew-dropping  south. 

Ben.  This  wind,  vou  talk  of,  blows ns  from  oursehes  j 
Supper  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 

nam*  1  fear,  too  early:  for  mj  mind  miagivea^ 
Some  consequence,  yet  banging  in  the  atara. 
Shall  Utterly  begin  ma  feaml  date 
Wftk  ihiaringbt'a  rebels;  and  ea:pire  die  term 

Of  a  despised  life,  clos'd  in  my  br«ist, 
By  some  vile  forieit  of  untimely  death: 
Bill  He,  that  hath  the  sleerasre  of  my  ooorse, 
JDii^ot  my  sail ! — On,  lusty  gentlemen* 
Bm*  Imlce*  drom« '  [jEMtntt. 

SCJENE  V.  A  HM  m  CAPVLET'a  ifoitse. 
MuBkiam  waiting.  EnUr  ServanU. 

1  Serv.  Where's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to  take 
away?  he  shirt  a  trencher?  he  scrape  a  trencher? 

2oe7*v.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all  in  one  or 
two  men'a  handa^  and  ihey  nnwaahed  too,  'tia  a  fooi 
thing. 

1  Serv.  Amw  with  the  joint>-atool8«  remofe  the  eonrt-- 
cupboard)  look  to  the  plate:— --good  thoo.  nave  me  a 

piece  of  iiiarclipaue ;  and,  as  tbou  lovest  me,  let  the 
porter  let  in  Susan  Grindstone,  and  NelK^Antonyl 
and  Potpan! 

2  Ser».  A V,  boy ;  ready. 

1  SerVk  You  are  looked  fmr^  and  ealied  for*  aaked 
-%  and  aought  fbr^  in  the  great  ehamlmv 
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UServ.  We  GMiiQt  ho  Jim  aad  Ibeve  IM 
boj8  j  be  furisk  ewli3^  uul  tbe  lontfer  liw  tftke  «M. 

^TAej/  rt'iirt;  behind. 

Enter  Capulet,  ^fC.  toitfc  the  Cniests  and  the  Maskers. 

Cop.  Crenliemeiiy welcome!  laiiies,  that  have  their  toes 
Unptagn'd  with  oorasi  will  have  a  boat  witbjoo:-^ 
Ah  bi^  iny  mialrmdi!  which  of  jott  aU 
WiU  now  deny  to  danee?  she  ibae  nakea  daimy^  sbe^ 

rU  swear,  hath  corns  j  Am  1  come  near  you  now  ? 

Yoa  are  welconie,  gentlemen :  1  have  seea  the  day. 

That  1  have  wora  a  visor  ;  and  could  tell 

A  whispermg  tale  in  a  &ir  ladj's  car, 

Sneb  as  woi^  please; — 'tis  gone,  'its  gone^^'tni  gone: 

Yon  are  weloome,  genUemen!— -Come,  musicians,  play. 

A  balll  a  batti  gi?e nmn^  and  fbot  it,  giris« 

iMusic  playSj  and  they  dance. 
More  light,  ye  knaves;  and  turn  the  tables  u|>, 
And  gnench  the  fire,  the  rooin  is  ^rown  too  liut»— 
Ah,  sirrali,  this  unlook'd-ior  sport  comes  weU# 
Naj,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  cousin  Capulet; 
For  joa  and  I  are  past  oor  dan<^g  dajs: 
How  long  is^t  now,  since  kst  yonrseli*  and  I 
Were  in  a  mask? 

2  Cap,  By'r  lady,  thirty  years. 

1  Cap.  What,  man !  '  Lis  not  so  ni  uoh«  ^tis  not  so  mucb  t 
Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Luceatio^ 
Come  Pentecost  as  qnicklj  as  it  will, 
Sofliie  five  and  twenty  years  j  and  then  we  mask'd. 

9Cap»  ^lis  more,  'tis  more:  bb  sen  is  eMer»  sk; 
His  son  is  tfafaty. 

1  Cap.  WiU  you  Lei!  me  that? 

Uis  sun  was  but  a  ward  two  years  a^^o. 

Horn.  What  lady's  thai»  w^cfai  doth  enricb  the  band 
Of  yonder  kaigbt/ 

Serv.  I  know  not,  sir. 

Bam.  Of  sbe  dotb  teaeb  tbe  torches  le  bnm  bright ! 
Her  beaoty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 

Like  a  ricn  jewel  in  an  Etliiop's  ear: 
Beauty  too  rich  ibr  uj»d,  lor  earth  too  dear! 
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Sq  diows  a  snowy  dove  trooping  wilh  enme. 

As  yoodar  tedv  o'er  her  fellows  ahows* 

The  ineeflove  aone*  IH  wateh  her  place  of  ■tand. 

And,  loucliinfi^  hers,  make  happy  my  rude  hand. 
Did  my  heart  love  till  now?  mrswearit,  sight! 
if'or  I  ne'er  saw  true  beantv  till  I  his  nisfht. 

2yb*  TH&f  by  his  voice^  should  be  a  Moalaaiie>-* 
Fetch  me  my  rapert  boy : — What !  darea theaiam 
Come  bilhery  covered  with  an  anlie  feee^ 
To  fleer  and  aeoro  at  oor  solemnity? 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  hononr  of  my  kin^ 
To  strike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  sin.  fyou  so? 

ICap.  ^^  liy,  liow  now,  kinsman  r  ^vheretore  sioiw 

Tyb.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Montague,  our  loe^ 
A  vilUiini  that  is  hither  come  in  spite, 
To  seem  at  our  solemnit;^  this  nigliL 

1  Cap.  Young  Romeo  js^t? 

Tj/fr.  ^8  hoi  that  villain  Romeo* 

1  Cap.  Content  thee,  gentle  coz,  lei  him  alone^ 
He  bears  him  like  a  portly  gentleman  ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  braj^s  of  him, 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  well-govern'd  youth  : 

I  wonld  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this  lownt 
Here  in  mj  hoose,  do  Um  dtsparagemenl ; 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  nete  of  him, 

I I  is  my  will ;  the  which  if  ihou  respect. 
Show  a  fair  presetieei  and  put  oi\  these  frowns^ 
And  ill-beseeming  semblance  for  a  feast. 

Tyb,  It  lits,  wbaa  such  a  vilhuu  is  a  guest; 
ril  not  endure  him. 

iCap.  He  shall  be  endnrd; 

What,  goodman  boyl^I  say»  he  shall ;— -Go  to;— 
Am  I  the  liiasler  here,  or  you?  to. 
You'll  nf>t  endure  him  ! — God  shall  mead  my  SOul— 
Yon'li  make  a  ninfiny  among  my  o^nesls! 
Vou  will  set  Gook-a-hoop!  yoo'U  be  the  luanl 

Tyb.  Why,  onela,  *lis  Aahanw. 

tXjap*  Go  top  go  to^ 

Yon  are  a  sanoy  boy >Is't  ao,  indeed  ?— 
This  trick  may  chance  to  scatli  you  ^ — I  knoar  tthuL 
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Yoa  must  OMiriry  rnnel  marry^  'tis  tbM~ 
Wfril  Mid»  my  heiits;— Yoa  «re  a  t^riiieox;  go 
Ba  quieti  or-^ora Heht,  mem  lignt,  for riwwwt'  ■ 

ril  make  you  qoiet;  What!-— Cheerly,  my  hearts. 

Tyb,  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  choler  meeting, 
Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  diflercnt  greetiog;. 
I  will  withdraw:  but  this  intrusion  shall. 
Now  seeming  sweet,  conrerl  to  bitter  gall.  [Exit. 

Rom.  If  I  proiane  with  my  naworthy  himd  [To  Jul* 
TUs  holy  shvikoi  llie  gentle  floe  is  tlu,r^ 

My  lips»  two  Mmbing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smoolh  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 

JuL  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrongyour  hand  too  macb^ 
Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this ; 

For  saints  have  hands  that  pilgrims'  haiids  do  touobji 
And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palaiers'  kiss. 

£Um.  HafO  liol  laipts  lips,  9mA  ko\y  palsiwi  t^mi 

JnL  Ay,  pilgrim,  lips  Ikal  they  roust  use  in  prayer*  * 

Rom.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  hands  do  ; 
Tliey  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 

Jul.  Saints  do  not  move,  though  grant  for  prayers'  sake. 

Rom.  Then  move  nott  while  my  prayer's  effect!  take. 
Thos  from  my  ttpst  by yomn^  my  m»  pmrg^d. 

yiimt^  her. 

JnL  ThM  httfo  my  Hps  the  sia  that  ttiey  have  isok. 

Rom.  Sin  from  my  Hps?  O  trespass  sweetly  urg'd! 

Give  me  my  siu  again. 

Jul.  You  kiss  by  the  book.* 

Nurse.  Madam,  your  mother  cra?es  a  word  with  you. 

Rom*  What  is  imr  mother  ."^ 

Nune^  Mntrjy  baohrioTi 

Her  iBOther  is  the  lady     the  house. 

And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  Tirtoons : 

I  nnrs'd  her  daughter,  that  you  talk'd  withal  j 

I  tell  you, — he,  tiiat  can  lay  hold  of  her. 

Shall  have  the  obioks, 
Rom*  Is  she  a  Capniet? 

O  dear  MooMi!  my  liii  is  my  foe's  debt. 
Bm*  Away,  begone;  the  spprt    at  tho  best» 
£Um.  Ay,  so  I  fear ;  the  more  is  my  unrest 
1  Cap.  JNayi  geuUemen^  prepare  not  to  be  gone  3 
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We  have  a  trifling  foolish  banqnet  towards^— • 

Is  it  e'en  so?    Why,  then  I  thank  you  all ; 

I  thank  you,  honest  gentlemaii;  ffood  night: — 

More  torches  here !— Come  0Q»  wen  let**  to  bedU 

Ah  J  simh,.[To  S  Cap.\hy  mj  finr,  it  wuM  kite; 

Pil  to  my  rest.         [Exeunt  all  but  Juliet  and  Nnrfte. 

Jul.  Come  hither,  nurse :  What  is  yon  gentleuiau  ? 
.  Nurse.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 

Jul.  What's  he*  that  now  is  going  oot  of  door? 

Nurse.  Marry,  thatt  I  think,  be  jmmg  Petmcliio. 

JuL  WM  be,  tlitl  feltows  thei^  tM  mUl  not 

Nunc.  I  know  not  [deM6f 

Jul.  Go,  ask  his  name : — if  he  be  married. 
My  jfravp  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Nurse.  His  name  is  Komeo,  and  a  Mootague; 
The  only  mm  of  Ywrfpmtemmy* 

JuL  Mj  onij      ifmiif  from  mj  only  imtel 
Too  early  ieeo  onknowBi  aad  known  too  lafel 

prodigious  birlli  of  love  it  is  to  me, 
That  I  must  love  a  loathed  enemy. 

Nurse.  What'ailuaf  what's  this? 

JuU  A  rhvme  I  learn'd  even  now 

Of  one  I  deno^il  withal.       [One  calk  mthm, 

Mumt.  Anon,  anon  ;— 

"Come,  let*8  away  i  the  strangers  aB  we  gono*  [Eicetmt. 

Enter  Charun. 

Now  old  desire  doth  in  his  death-bed  lie. 

And  Youug  aflTeolion  ffnpes  to  be  bis  heir ; 
That  fair,  whiob  lore  Kfonii'd  (w»  nnd-wonld  die^ 

With  lender  Jnliel  matob'd,  is  now  not  fidr. 

Now  Romeo  is  belov'd,  and  loves  again, 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  of  looks  j 
But  to  his  foe  supposed  he  must  complain, 

And  she  steal  love's  sweet  bsiit  from  fearful  hooks: 
Bring  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  hnire  Moess 

To  breathe  ineh  vows  es  foyers  nse  to  swear; 
And  she  as  nnioh  in  lofe,  hm^  means  nndi  Ism 

To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where  : 
But  passion  lends  them  power,  time  means  to  meet, 

Temp'ring  fiOdmmiUes  with  extremn  swt^t.  likii. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  1. 

An  open  Place,  adjoining  Capulet's  Garden. 

Enter  Romeo. 

Jlom.  Can  I  go  forv/ard,  wlien  my  heart  is  here? 
Turn  back,  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  centre  out. 

[He  climbs  the  Wally  and  leaps  down  withiii  it. 

Enter  Benvolio  and  Mercutio. 

Ben.  Romeo !  my  cousin  Romeo ! 

Mer.  He  is  wise ; 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 

Ben.  He  ran  this  way,  and  leap'd  this  orchard  wall : 
Call,  good  Mercutio. 

Mer.  Nay,  I'll  conjure  too. — 

Romeo!  humours!  madman!  passion!  lover! 
Appear  tliou  in  the  likeness  of  a  sigh, 
Speak  but  one  rhyme,  and  I  am  satisfied ; 
Cry  but — Ah  me !  couple  but — love  and  dove ; 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Venus  one  fair  word. 
One  nickname  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 
^'ouug  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim, 
When  King  Cophetua  lov'd  the  bcggar-muid. — 
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He  beareth  nat,  siirreib  not,  be  morelli  noi ; 
Tiie  ape  is  dead,  and  I  maul  conjare  latti.*^ 
I  eiM||^  thee  Irr  Rosaliiw^a  ht^^  eyes. 
By  hit       feimead^  and  Iwr  aeatl^l  lipt 

By  her  fine  foot,  straijB^lit  leg,  and  quivering  thigk. 
And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  He^  * 
That  in  thy  likeness  thua  appear  to  us. 
Benm  An  if  lie  bear  tkm,  tnou  wilt  anger  bim*  ^  ' 
Mer.  Tbis  cannot  anger  bim :  'twoaM  anger  kim 
To  nim  a  apirit  in  hia  aiiMreaa^  drdei 
Of  some  9lran|Bfe  natare,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  had  laid  it,  and  conjur'd  it  down; 
That  were  some  spite:  my  invocation 
Is  lair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistreaa'  namet 
1  oonjore  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Bm.  Come,  be  bath  hid  faimielf  among  tboae  lreea» 
To  be  eomMnrled  wilb  the  hamorona  night: 
Blind  is  his  love,  and  best  befits  the  dvk^ 

Mer.  If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  nnder  a  medlar-tree, 
And  wiab  bia  mistresa  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 
As  indda  oall  medlars,  when  tbej  iaos^b  alone.«-» 
Romeo,  good  mght}~441  Id  my  tnickle4iad  j 
This  field-bed  fa  too  eold  ftr  me  to  aleep : 
Come,  shall  we  go  ? 

Beii.  Go,  then  ;  for  'tis  in  vain 

To  aeek  bim  here,  that  meana  not  to  be  (bund.  lExeunU 

SCENE  11.  OAi^vi.BT*a  Gordam 

Enter  Rombo. 

Rom.  He  jests  at  scars  that  never  fell  a  wound.— 

[Juliet  appears  above,  at  a  Window. 
But,  soft !  what  light  through  yonder  window  breaks? 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  aon ! — 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  enviooa  nioon^ 
Who  ia  already  siok  and  pale  with  grief, 
Timt  Aon  her  maid  aK  fcr  iMM  Mr  tiM 
Be  not  her  maid,  since  abe  ia  envious ; 
Her  vestal  liverj  ia  but  sick  and  green^ 
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And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it ;  oatl  it  offw~ 
It  is  mj  lad?)  O^itiiBy 

She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothinfif ;  What  of  thai? 

Her  eve  discourses,  1  will  answer  it.— 

____  f  ' 

I  am  too  bold,  'tis  not  to  me  she  speaks : 
Two  ot'  the  laimi  alars  in  ail  the  lieavent 
Having  some  bnsiness.  do  entreat  her  ofoi 
To  Iwuiklo  ill  their  qiheres  tall  they  rotinro. 
Whst  if  lier  eyes  wiere  dwraif  they  in  her  hoed  ? 
Tho  brightness  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those  stars. 
As  daylight  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  throup^h  the  airv  region  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  wonld  sing,  and  think  it  were  not  oigiUU 
See,  how  ahe  feans  \m  oheek  ii|ion  her  band! 

that  I  were  a  ghM  upon  that  hand» 
That  i  io%fat  tooeh  that  eheek  I 

Jul.  Ah  lue ! 

ii  0  m ,  She  speaks 

speak  a^in,  brisfht  angel !  for  thou  art 
As  ^oriooa  to  tliis  nighty  being  o'er  my  lieadt 
As  18  a  winged  metionger  of  hoaren 
Unto  the  white  aptnrned  wond^riiiip  e|es 
Of  morlde,  that  Ml  baek  to  gueon  htm. 

When  he  bestrides  the  lazy-pacing  clouds, 
And  sail^  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

Jul.  O  Romeo,  Romeo !  wherefore  art  thou  Romeo  i 
Deuf  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  names 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  Aot|  be  bat  swommjloft^ 
And  FR  CO  longer  oe  a  Capnlet 

jRmn.  Shalt  I  hear  more,  or  shaR  I  gfttk  at  tfau? 

[Aside. 

Jul.  'Tis  but  ihy  name^  lliiii  is  my  enemy  ^ — 
Thou  art  thyself  though,  not  a  Montague. 
Whatfn  Montaffno^  ii  aa  nor  hand^  nor  foot^ 
Nor  aniiy  nor  noe^  imr  anr  other  pari 
Belonging  to  a  man.       be  some  otbernamel 
What's  in  a  name  ?  that  which  wv  eM  a  roee. 
By  any  othe^  name  would  smell  as  sweet : 
8()  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd. 
Retain  thai  dear  perfection  wiiichiie  owea^ 
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Witlioiil  that  tille: — Romeo,  doft*  lliy  iiame^ 
And  for  Uiai  oamfi,  whioli  in  ao  pari  of  tbobm 
Take  all  myaOt. 

Rom.  I  take  tbee  aft  tiij  word : 

Gall  me  bal  Ioto,  and  111  be  new 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

Jul.  What  man  art  thou,  that,  Uius  be&creea'd  in  uighl» 
So  slumbleaio&my  oiMiuael^ 

Rom.  By  a  name 

I  know  not  how  to  Idl  thee  who- 1  am: 
My  nuiet  ilear  aaitttr  ia  bataftd  In  Jttjfie^ 
Beoante  il  ia  an  enemy  to  Ifcee; 
Had  I  it  written,  I  wonld  tear  the  word* 

Jul,  My  ears  have  not  ^eL  drunk  a  luindred  vford* 
Of  thai  longoe's  utterance,  yet  1  know  the  sound  j 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montague  ? 

Rom.  Neiiber,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike. 

JuL  How  eam^ai  ilion  hither,  tell  me  ?  and  wberefoce  i 
Tbe  orobavd  walls  are  faighi  and  hard  to  elimb ; 
And  the  plaee  deatli»  oonsSdering  who  thon  art* 
If  any  oi  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 

Rom.  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  uer-percli  these 
For  stony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out:  £wall&; 
And  what  love  can  do,  thai  dares  love  alftNPpft; 
Therefore  thy  kinimen  are  no  let  to  me. 

Jid  If  they  do  see  thee»  thegr  will  mnrder  time. 

JRom.  AhMi!  there Hea move pevil m thine eye^ 
Than  twenty  of  their  awords;  look  thon  bnt  aweet» 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enniilv. 

JuL  I  would  nnl  lor  ihe  world,  they  saw  thee  here*. 

Rom.  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  int  from  their  aigbt; 
And,  but4hou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here 
My  life  were  better  ended  bjr  their  hate, 
Ttan  death  ikroromad^  wamng  of  thy  loveii 

Jul  By  wheae  lireeBon  Ira 

Rom.  By  lu ve,  who  first  did  prompt  nie  to  in^piire  ; 
He  lent  mc  counsel,  and  1  lent  aim  eyes. 
I  am  no  ])il(>t ;  yet,  werl  thon  as  far 
Aa  that  vast  shore  wasJi'd  witb  the  furiho^  &ea« 
I  would  adventure  for  soeh  merchandise. 

Jni,  Thon  kAewH  tl»  ivvk  or  jug^  ia  Oil  fi^ 
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Blse  would  a  maideu  blush  bepaiut  lay  chcx^k, 
For  Uial  which  thou  hast  heard  me  sjpeak  to»B%li4» 
Fain  would  I  dwoU  oo  fount  Attn,  fiuo  deny^ 
Whit  I  liay^  spoke ;  Bofc  fimwoU  oomjpUiMOl ! 
Dosi  Ihoo  love  me ?   I  know»  thou  wilt  saj — Ay ; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thou  swear'sti 
Thou  may'st  prove  false;  at  lovers'  perjurieay 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.    O,  gentle  HomeOy 
If  thou  dost  love^  pronounce  it  faithfully: 
Or  if  iboa  Ihmk'ai  1  am  loo  quickly  woa^ 
FU  firowBy  and  be  pervene,  and  aay  ibee  mj. 
So  thou  wilt  woo;  but,  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  therefore  thou  may'st  think  my  'haviour  light: 
But  trust  me,  gentleman.  Til  prove  more  true 
Than  those  that  have  more  oiinning  to  be  atranget 
I  aboold  have  been  more  strange^  I  mosl  eonfeaa» 
But  that  Ikon  oTer-heaid'al,  ere  I  was  ware, 
My  true  love's  passion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blesi»ed  moon  I  swear^ 
That  tips  wiUi  8il?er  all  theaei  froit-tree  tops^ — 

JuL  Otiwearnolby  themoontlbeinoMitantmooni 
Tliat  monlUy  obangea  in  her  eirded  orb, 
liest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise,  variable. 
Bom.  What  shall  1  swear  by  i 
JuL  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 

Or,  if  thou  wUly  swear  by  thy  gracioua  ieilt 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatryi 
And  I'll  believe  tliee. 
Ram.  V  my  heart's  dear  love—> 

JuL  Well,  do  uot  swear;  although  I  joy  in  theOt 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  contract  to-night : 
It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvised,  too  sudden ; 
Too  like  the  lightning,  whiob  dotb  oeaae  to  be, 
£re  one  eim  say — It  iigbtensti  Sweet,  gooA  mi 
Tlda  bud  of  love,  by  sommer's  ripening  breaili. 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  we  meelk  ^ 
{Good  night,  good  ni^^ht!  as  sweet  repose  aud  rest 
Come  to  thy  heart|  as  that  within  my  breast  1 


jku-uG  L/y  Google 


S6  ROMEO  AH D  mum.  ACT  ff» 

i?am.  O,  wilt  thon  leave  tne  so  unsatisfied  ? 
Jot  What  8stmfiw)tioii  canal  tkoii  have  tiHUwIitf 
Ram.  TheaxdiaQgeof  thj  lovef^sfidthftil  vowfermifie. 
JuL  I  ^ve  thee  mine  before  thoo  didst  request  it : 

And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  pive  a^n.  [love? 
Bom.  Wouldsl  thou  withdraw  it?  for  what  purpose^ 
Jul.  But  to  be  frank»  aud  ^vc  it  thee  again* 

And  jet  I  wish  but  for  the  imng  I  have : 

My  bmnitj  is  as  bomidle«i  as  Ito 

&love  as  deep ;  tibe  more  I  g(ve  lo  tlieey 
more  I  liave^  for  both  are  infinite* 

[Nurse  calls  withinm 
I  hear  some  noise  within  ;  Dear  love,  adieu ! 
Anon,  ^ood  nurse  ! — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  but  a  little^  I  will  eomo  ap^in.  [EmU 

Kom^  O  blessed,  blessed  night!  1  am  afeard^ 
Being:  in  nighty  ail  this  is  bot  a  dreamt 
Too  flattering  sweet  to  be  sabstanliel* 

jRe^enlvr  ^olist»  ehwe* 

JuL  Thfpe  words,  dear  TToineo,  and  good  ni^lii. 
If  that  thy  beot  of  love  be  honourable,  [indeed. 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to*morrow, 
jBr  one  that  Pll  proeore  to  eome  to  thee, 
Where,  and  what  time,  then  wilt  perfera  the  rite ; 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I'll  lay, 
And  follow  thee,  my  lord,  tlirougbuul  the  world : 

NnrH\  [Within]  Madam. 

JuL  J  come  anon : — But  ii^  thou  meanest  not  well, 

I  do  beseech  thee, — 
Nurse.  [Withm]  Madam. 
JuL  By  and  by,  I  eome:~ 

To  eease  tliy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief : 

To-morrow  will  1  send. 

Rom*  So  thrive  my  sottlj — 

JuL  A  thousand  times  good  night!  [£itl» 

Ram,  A  tbomuind  times  the  worse,  to  want  thy  ligbt«— 

Love  goes  toward  love,  ai  sehool-boys  from  Amt  boolm ; 

Bnt  love  from  love,  toward  school  with  iieavy  looks. 

l^Retirin^  slowltf. 
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Reenter  ivuvr,  above. 

Jul.  Hist !  Romeo,  hist! — O,  for  a  falconer's  voice^ 
To  lure  this  tassel-gentle  back  again ! 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  not  speak  aload; 
Else  would  I  tear  the  oave  wbon  JBoho  lies, 
And  mtJke  her  airy  tongoe        Jboarae  Iha  anoe^ 
WHh  fepetkimi  of  ray  wmmo^  mam. 

JRoffi.  ilis  my  sont  tkat  calls  upon  my  name : 
How  silver-sweet  sound  lovers'  tongues  by  nighty 
Like  softest  music  to  aUending  earal 

Jul.  Romeo! 

Rom.  My  aweet ! 

Jul.  AM  wlml  o'clMk  tmmmTmf 

Slmll  1  MQd  to  thee? 
Ram.  At  tihe  beer  of  nine. 

Jul.  I  will  not  fail ;  'tis  twenty  years  till  then. 
1  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Rom.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it. 

JuL  1  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  still  stand  iheref 
Rememb'ring  how  I  love  tfaf  oommuiy. 

liMi.  And  rU  sliH  stay,  to  iMM^llwe  still  fbifOt, 
Forgetting  any  other  home  boi  iKs* 

JuL  'Tis  almost  morning,  I  would  have  thee  gone : 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird } 
Who  lets  it  hop  a  little  from  her  hand, 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  8;y ves. 
And  with  a  silk  thread  plucks  il  baw  agmily 
8o  loviiig-jealoiis  of  his  fiberty. 

Bom.  J  woMf  I  were  thy  hifd. 

JnL  Sweet,  so  would  I : 

Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
Good  night,  good  night!  parting  is  such  sweet  sorrow, 
That  1  shall  say — good  night,  till  it  be  morrow.  [Exit* 

Rom,  jileep  dwell  apoa  iUne  eyesy  fmee  im  thy 
biea«t!— 

'WooM  I  were  ihof  wA  peaesi»  so  sweet  to  mtl 

Heme  will  I  to  my  ghostly  father's  cell ; 

His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  hap  to  tell.  [Exit, 
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ACT  f  * 


SCENE  IIL  Fbiab  JUaubeKce's  CeU. 
Enter  pRXAit  Lauhswce^  mifc  a  BaiheL 

Fru  Thegrey-ey'd  morn  smiles  on  the  frownin^rniglity 
Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light; 
And  flecked  darkness  lika  a  drunkard  reels 
From  forth  day's  palhrway,  made  by  Tilaa'a  whoolei 
Now  ere  the  fan  itmooe  his  boraing  eye. 
The  day  to  ehe^»  and  nighi^a  duk  mw  ladrj, 
I  mast  fill  up  this  osier  cage  of  ours, 
With  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-juiced  flowers. 
The  earth,  that's  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb ; 
What  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb; 
And  from  her  womb  wldren  of  divers  kind 
We  suoking  on  her  niAiiral  bopom  find; 
Many  for  many  Tirtaes  excellent^ 
None  but  for  some,  and  yet  all  different. 
O,  miokle  is  the  powerful  grace,  that  lies 
In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  ilieir  true  qualities: 
For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live,  . 
But  to  the  earth  some  speoial  good  doth  give ; 
Nor  aught  so  good^  hot,  siraio'd  fimn  tlmt  fiiir  ose^ 
Revolts  from  true  birth,  stnmbliilgon  abase: 
Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied ; 
And  vice  sometimes  by  action  dignified. 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  small  flower 
Poison  hath  residence,  and  medicine  power: 
For  thisy  being  smelU  with  that  part  cheem  eaeh  part; 
Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  wi»  die  heart* 
Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs,  grace,  and  rude  will  j 
And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant, 
h  uil  soon  the  canker  deaUi  eats  up  that  plant. 

filler  Rom  80. 

Rom,  Good  morrow,  father! 

FrL  I  Bencdicitel 

What  early  tono^nc  so  sweet  saluteth  me? 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distemperM  head, 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watoh  in  every  old  man*^  eye, 
■  where  care  lodges^  sleep  wUl  never  lie } 
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B«t  mhen  iMfbnriied  yeoth,  with  unslajfrM  brain, 
Doth  couch  bis  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  reigo ; 
Therefore  thy  earliness  dolb  me  assure, 
Thou  art  up-rons'd  by  some  distemp'ralora; 
Or  if  not  so,  theu  bere  1  hit  it  right — 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to-oight. 

Rom.  That  last  is        liw  iwwter  rai^  wtts  mine. 

FrL  QoA  pwrden  sia !  wMt  thou  with  Rosaline.^ 

iZom.  Witli  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  fatber?  no; 
I  have  forgot  tlial  name,  and  that  name's  woe.    [then  ; 

Fri.  That's  my  good  son  :  But  where  hast  thoa  beea 

Rom.  I'll  tell  tliee,  ere  thou  aak  it  me  agftiil* 
I  have  been^feasting  wkli  mine  enemy ; 
Where,  on  k  esdden,  one  halh  wmmderf  me, 
Thst's  by  me  wom^ed ;  bolb  cm*  remedies 
WHbin  thv  help  and  boly  pbysic  lies : 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man  ;  for,  lo, 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

fri.  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  homely  in  thy  drill : 
Riddiing  confession  linds  bot  riddling  sbrift. 

Rom.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love  is  set 
On  Ihe  fiar  dangbler  of  rieh  Capulel : 
As  mine  on  bers,  so  hers  is  set  on  nn'ne ; 
And  all  combiu'd,  save  what  Lh(3u  must  combine 
By  holy  marriage :  WJien,  and  where,  and  how, 
VVe  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  ?ow, 
rii  tell  thee  as  we  pass  ;  bat  this  I  pray. 
That  thou  consent  to  marry  us  this  ifaiy* 

Fri.  Holy  saint  Frmusisf  what  a  change  is  iMuret 
Is  Rosaline^  wbmi  tboa  dMsl  love  so  dear, 

So  soon  forsaken  ?  young  men's  love  then  lies 

Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 

Jesu  Mmia  !  what  a  deal  of  brine 

Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  t 

How  mnch  salt  water  thrown  aw^j  in  waM^^ 

1  o  eesson  love,  that  of  it  dotb  m&t  taste  I 

The  wan  not  yet  tliy  sighs  from  heaven  olears,  ^ 

Tby  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears ; 

Lfi,  here  npon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 

Of  mi  old  imr  that  is  not  m^^  d  olf  jot:  * 
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If  e'er  thoQ  wast  tb3F86ii^  «tid  Ibaao  limiei 

Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline  ; 

And  art  thou  chanja^'d?  pronounce  Lliis  sentence  iben— 

Women  may  tall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  men, 

Rom.  Thou  cliid'rt  me  oft  tot  loving  Rosaline* 

Fru  For  doting^  noil  for  loving,  popii  mioQ. 

Aom*  And  badw  me  bury  loire. 

FrL  Not  in  %  gra^e, 

To  lay  OTie  in,  another  out  to  have. 

Rom.  1  pray  thee,  chide  not;  she,  whom  I  love  now, 
'  Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  iove  for  love  allow  j 
The  other  did  uot  so. 

Fti.  Of  Abe  knew  well, 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  coqM  not  spells 
l^ui  come,  young  waverer,  oowe  go  with  mi^ 
in  one  respect  111  thy  assistant  be; 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove, 
To  turn  your  houseliolds'  rancour  to  pure  love. 

Rom.  O,  let  oa  hence }  i  stand  on  sudden  haste. 

Fri.  Wisely,  aad  alow-}  Tbej  alamble,  tbai  run  fast, 

SCENE  IV.   A  Street. 
Enter  Benvolio  md  Mbrcdttio. 
Mer,  Where  the  devil  should  tbia  Borneo  be? — 
Came  be  not  home  to-night? 
Ben.  Not  to  bia  fatber'a ;  I  spoke  with  hia  man. 
Mer.  Abt  that  aame  pale  bard-Jieartod  wenob^  that 
Rosaline, 

Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sore  run  mad. 

Ben.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  ot  old  Capulet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  bonse. 

Met.  A  challen^,  on  my  life*  * 

Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it* 

JIfer.  Any  nwh,  Ibat  oan  writo,  may  anawer  a  letter 

Ben.  NaT,  be  will  answer  thn  tetters  madw»  liow  bo 

dares,  being  dared. 

Mcr.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead !  slabbed 
with  a  white  wench's  black  eye;  shot  thorough  the  ear 

with  a  iove-ftong}  Iba  very  piaot*  bia  beact  cleft  witb 
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the  blind  Ijow-ho}'s  bult-shafl:  And  i&  he  a  uiau  la 
encounter  Tybalt? 
Ben»  Why,  wliat  is  Tybalt? 

Mer.  More  lUan  prince  of  ostei  I  can  lelJ  joa*  O, 
lie  is  the  ooan^eoijfl  captain  of  coiiipIiineiifai»  He%iiia 
as  TOO  wmg  pnok-Mng,  keeps  time^  diateneo,  and  pro« 
pmiioii ;  rosti  m&  hia  mintHi  itMil^  ooe,  tim,  and  tho 

third  in  jour  bosom:  the  very  biitc^her  of  a  silk  buUon, 
a  duellist,  a  duellist;  a  gentleman  of  the  very  first  house, 
— of  iiie  first  an<]  second  eaTise:  Ab^  the  immorlal  paa« 
sado!  tlie  punio  revecsol  iiioiiayl 
Ben,  Tlie  wiiai? 

Mer.  The  poft  of  mub  wifof  lispin^i  aflbotinir  flin* 
iBstiooes;  Immi  mm-^mmf^  of  aooenCs f~JI9^  Jmh  a 

ten}  good  blade ! — a  ii  tall  man ! — a  vcrij  good  whore  t 
— Wlij,  is  not  this  a  lamentable  thin£r^  grandsire,  that 
we  should  be  thus  afflicted  with  these  stmii^'e  flics,  these 
fashion-mongers,  these  pardonnetHmif$f  who  stand'  so^ 
nmoh  on  the  new  form,  that  Uiey  cannot  sit  ai  ease  on 
Ibe  dMbeneb?  Oi  their  tons}  their  km  I 

JE^iter  EoM  so* 

Ben.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo.  ' 

Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring^ : — O  flesh, 
flesh,  bow  art  thou  lishitied ! — Now  i&  he  ibr  the  numbers^ 
that  Petrarch  flowed  in :  Lanra,  to  his  lady,  was  but  a 
kHdMMfreMh  ^^arrj)  she  bad  a  better  love  to  be- 
rhyme W :  Dido,  a  dowdy ;  Gleoi)atra»  a  gipsy ;  Urien 
and  Hero,  hildin^s  and  harlots ;  Thisli6,  a  <;rey  eye  or 
so,  but  not  to  the  purpose. — Signior  Romeo,  hmi  jourf 
there's  a  French  salulation  to  vonr  ! 'reach  slop.  You 
ga?e  oa  the  counterfeit  &irly  last  night 

Ram.  Ctood-morrow  to  3^011  both«  Wimt  coonterfrit 
did  I  giveytm? 

JHcr.  Tk  slip,  sir,  the  slip ;  Oan  too  not  eonoeire? 

Rom.  Pardon,  J2^ood  Mercutio,my  bnstnesswas  great 
and,  in  such  a  c«isc  as  mine,  a  man  may  strain  courtesy. 

Mer.  Thai's  as  much  as  to  say — such^a  case  as  your  s 
eonstraius  a  man  to  bow  in  tlie  hams.  * 

Mom.  Memin^to  courtesy. 

c 
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Ma\  TbM  aioit  kuidl  y  Mi  it. 
Bom.  A  0iq0l  eooiieoiis  0xpoiltio». 

Mer.  Nay,  I  am  the  very  pink  of  courtesy^ 
,  Bom.  Pink  Ibrilower. 

Rom,  Why,  then  is  my  painp  well  flowwed. 

Merm  Well  said ;  Follow  mo  this  jeil  now,  UU  Oou 
luuit  "mom  out  tiiy  pomp ;  tbaty  when  Ihe  wi^ie  sofo  of 
it  is  woro^  the  jest  may  remain^  after  the  veariug,  solely 

iiom.  O  singlc-soled  jest»  iKilely  aiogular  £or  the  sia-* 
gleuess ! 

Mrr*  Come  hetweeii  oiigood  BenToUo;  my  wits  fail. 
Bom.  Switoh  and  apiifa^  swilob  ud  spora  i  or  Til  -arf 
amatoh. 

Mer.  Nay,  if  thy  wits  run  the  wild-goose  chase,  I 
have  done ;  for  thou  hast  more  of  the  wild-goose  in  ona 
of  thy  wits,  than,  1  am  sure,  I  have  in  my  tite; 
Was  1  ^vilh  you  there  for  the  goose? 

Ham.  TiioQ  wast  never  wil£  me  for  any  things  wiien 
tboa  wast  not  tbere  for  the  Jjoose. 
Mer.  I  will  bite  thee  by  Ineear  for  that  jest* 
JRom.  Nay,  gootl  ^^oose,  bite  not.  •  - 

Mer.  Thy  wit  is  u  very  bitter  sweeting  ^  it  is  a  most 
sharp  sauce. 

Rom.  And  is  it  not  well  serv'd  in  to  a  sweet  goose? 
Mer.      berate  a  wit  of  cbeverel^  that  atfeteheaijrom 
an  inch  narrow  to  an  el)  broad  i 

R4m^  I  streteh  it  oat  for  that  word~broad :  wliicli 

added  to  the  goosc^  proves  Uiec  far  and  wide  a  Uoad 
goose. 

Mer.  Why,  is  not  tliis  better  now  than  groaning  for 
lover"  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  aii  thou  Romeo; 
now  art  thou  what  thou  art.  by  art  as  well  as  by  natures 
for  this  drivelling  lof  e  is  like  a  great  natural,  that  rnmi 

lolling  up  and  down,  to  hide  bis  bauble  in  a  faole» 
Btn.  Stop  there,  stop  ihere. 

Mer.  Tkuu  desirest  me  to  slop  in  m>  tale  against 

^0  hair. 

Ih'fi.  11) Hu  wouldsi  else  have  made  Uiy  tale  lai^je* 
Mtr.  O,  Itkon  art  deceiTpd,  I  wonid  hare  made  it 
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short:  for  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my  lale; 
and  meant,  indeed,  to  oooupj  the  ailment  no  lenger* 
'   Am.  Hefe'sModly geer. 

^  £nier  Nuriub  and  Ps*CBft. 
Mer*  A  sail,  a  mil,  a  sail  I 
-  Bm.  Two,  two  i  a  sliii  i,  and  a  smock. 
JVm\se.  Peter  I 
Pf^tr.  Anon? 

^ur&e.  My  fim,  Fetsr.  •  ^ 

J\fer.  Pr'3  thee,  do,  good  Peter»  io  hide  hat  Am;  fot 
]i0r  fuils  tii»  ftnrer  of  ttie  hro» 
9lune.  Ctod  ye  i^ood  morrow,  genllemm. 

Mf  r.  God  jc  good  dca,  fair  genUewoinaa. 
Nurse.  Is  it  good  den  ? 

Mer.  'Tis  no  less,  I  tell  yon ;  for  the  bawdy  hand  of 
the  dial  is  now  i^kih  the  prick  of  nooii* 

Nurse.  Oui  upon  yon!  what  a  man  are  yon  ? 

Am»  One,  gentlewoman^  that  Grod  liatii  marfe  faiiyi* 
self  to  mar. 

Nurse.  By  my  troth,  it  is  well  said ; — For  himself  to 
mar,  qnoth'a? — Grentlemen,  can  any  of  you  tbll  me 
where  I  inay  find  the  young  Romeo? 

Ham*  I  can  tell  you  ^  but  young  Romeo  will  be  older 
wiieii  yoo  JhaYe  found  him,  than  he  was  when  you  aoQgU 
lam ;  i  am  tbeyonngest  of  ibatnamei  for  'fiudt of  a  won^ 

Itug^  YoosajTW^K 

Mer.  Yea,  is  the  worst  weU?  very  well  toofc^  iTaith ; 
wisely,  wisely. 

Nurse^  U  you  be  lie«  sir^  I  desire  some  ooafidenoe 
with  3  ou. 

Ben*  She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 
Mer.  A  bawd^  a  bawd^  a  bawdl  So  not 
jRms.  Wliat  bast  thou  found?  * 

Mer.  No  hare,  sir;  unless  a  liare,  sir,  in  a  lenten  pm^ 
thai  is  something  stale  and  hoar  ere  it  be  spent. 

An  old  hare  hoar. 
And  an  old  hare  hoar^ 
Is  very  good  meat  in  Imi  ; 
BmA  a  Aare  that  ts  hmr^ 
b  too  much  far  a  scarCf 
When  U  hoars  ere  it  be  spenl^ 
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Romeo^  iviU  jfoa  eome  to  y^iir  ktba^Bi  w^ii  to  diuer 
tliilher. « 

I  will  follow  y^on* 
Mer.  F^well^  aucieiit  l«dy;  fkrewell,  lady,  lady, 
lady.  [Exeunt  Meixutio  (uui  Benvolio, 

Nurse.  Marry, farewell ! — 1  pray  vou,  sir,  what  saucj 
merchant  was  this,  f  fiat  was  so  rull  of  his  ropery  ? 

Ram.  A  genUemao,  narae,  thai  loves  to  hear  himself 
talk:  aod  will  apeak  more  ia  a  iiiijiirta»  tfaao  he  will 
•tana  to  in  a  moatk 

IVtir^  An  'a  afieak  any  thinp^  agttnel  nm,  VH  laha 

liiui  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  and  twenty  such 
Jacks ;  and  if  I  cannot.  Ml  find  those  that  shall.  Scurvy 
knave!  I  am  none  ot  liis  flirl-gills :  I  am  none  of  htji 
ldLaftns-maiea;-«-*Aud  iiiou  must  staod  by  tooyand  snfiw 
oTery  knave  to  ote  me  at  kia  pl^nre? 

Pet.  I  saw  DO  man  oae  al  ina  iiieasnra:  tf  I  bad, 
my  wea^n  afaoiiM  ifiriiduy  ham  baan  ool>  i  wnmmt 

you  :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man,  if  I  see  ucca-» 
aiou  iu  a  good  quarrel^  and  the  law  on  my  side. 

Nurse.  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that  every 
part  about  me  quivers.  Scurry  knave! — Pray  you>  air^ 
a  word :  and  aa  I  told  you,  my  yaong  ladjf  bade  ma 
ini|inia  Yen  out :  what  aha  faaria  me  say,  I  will  keep  la 
myself;  bntfintlal  me  tell  ye»  if  yoahaold  lead  her  mla 
a  fooPs  paradise,  as  they  say^  it  were  a  very  gross  kind 
of  beliav  iunr,  as  they  say :  for  the  gentlewoman  is  y  uuug ; 
and,  therefore,  it  you  should  deal  double  wi Hi  her,  truly, 
it  w#re  an  ill  thing  to  be  otterod  to  anjr  geoUearomaa, 
and  very  weak  dealing* 

JRam*  Nu«a»  eammend  nm  totl^  lady  and  auatreaa^ 
I  protest  unto  theay^ 

Nurse.  Good  heart!  and,  i'faith,  I  will  tell  her  as 
much  :  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  joyful  woman. 

Rom.  What  will  Uioa  tell  ber^nur^?  Uioudmtnot 
mark  me. 

Nurse.  I  will  tell  her,  sir, — that  you  do  protest; 
wUohy  as  I  lake  it,  iii  a  geotlamanliise  aifier* 

JBem.  Bidher  deviaaaomainenmtociMiie  toahrift 
This  afternoon ; 

id  llieie  j»ke  :>ii<ill  ai  friar  Liiureucti'  €oU 
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JBe  sfariv'd,  and  married.    Here  is  for  ibj  paina. 
I        Nurse.  No,  truly,  air;  not  a  neonj* 

Eom.  Go  to  ^  I  mf$  JFM  shall. 

iVtifw.  TUb  aAemora,  iir?  insU,  die  dhftH  betfaeM. 

Mom.  And  slay,  good  mnM,  Mnrf  the  abbey 'mil: 
Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  wilh  thee ; 
And  bring  thee  cords  raade  like  a  tackled  stair; 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  iny  joy 
Muftt  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Ftarewell !— Be  traHj,  end  1*11  qui  &j  peine. 
Fimwell  i^CSoiiimeiid  me  to  thy  teiatresB. 

Nur$e.  NowGod  in  faeaTen  blessfbee ! — Hark  joe,  siri 
f        Rom,  What  say'st  thou,  my  dear  narse? 

Nurse.  Is  your  man  secret?  Did  you  ne'er  hear  say- 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away? 

Ram,  I  warrant  tbee ;  my  man's  as  irae  as  steel. 

Nurse.  Weil^  sir ;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest  ledy-^ 
JLerdy  lord  I — ^when  'twas  a  tittle  fmting  thing.-^» 
there's  a  noMeman  in  town,  one  P^s,  that  would  fain 
lay  knife  aboard  ;  but  she,  ^ood  soul,  had  as  lievc  see 
a  toady  a  very  toad,  as  see  bim.  I  anger  her  sometimes, 
aod  tell  her  that  Paris  is  the  properer  man;  but.  Til 
warrant  you,  when  I  say  so^  she  looks  as  pale  as  any 
doot  in  the  tarsal  world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and 
Eemeo  bef^n  both  with  a  letter? 

Rom.  Ay,  nurse ;  what  of  that  ?  both  with  an  R. 

Nurse.  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  dose's  name.  R  is  for 
the  dog.  No ;  I  know  it  begins  with  some  other  letter : 
and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious  of  it,  of  yon  and 
TOsemary^  that  it  would  do  you  good  to  hear  it. 

Bom^  Gesunend  me  to  Ay  lady.  lEsdt. 

Nune.  Ay,  a  thousand  times. — ^Peter! 

Pet.  Anon? 

Nurse.  Peter,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before.  [Exeunt. 

^BNE  V.   Capulet's  Garden. 
Enter  Juliet* 
Jul.  The  ele^  struck  nine*  when  I  did  send  the 
In  half  an  hour  she  prann'd  to  retail.  [nurse; 

Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him: — that's  net  so.— 
9«  she  is  lame !  love's  heMds  should  be  thou^hu^ 
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Which  ten  times  faster  glide  than  (he  sun's  bcams^ 

Driving  back  shadows  over  low'rin^  hills: 

Therefore  do  nimble-piiiiou'd  doves  draw  love. 

And  tberefiore  bath  the  wind-swift  Capid  wiogy, 

Naw.  is  the  son  upon  the  bighmost  biU 

Of  thb  day's  joarney ;  and  from  nine  till  tirel?e 

Is  three  lonp  hours, — yet  she  is  not  come. 

Had  she  aireclions,  and  warm  youlhfiil  bloody 

She'd  he  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball ; 

My  words  would  baadj  her  to  my  sweet  love^ 

And  his  to  me : 

Bot  old  Alike,  many  feign  as  they  were  dead; 
IJnweildyi  sl^ow,  hMTy»  and  pale  as  lead. 

JEmer  NvnsE  and  Pbtbb* 

O  God,  she  corne:^!^ — O  honey  nurse,  what  news? 
JUast  thou  met  with  him  ^   Send  thy  man  away. 

Nune.  Pelety  slay  at  the  gate.  [Exit  Peter. 

JuL  Now,  good  sweet  Nmne^— O  lord!  why  look^sl 
thoQ  sad  ^ 

ThoujB^h  news  be  sad,  yet  Icll  them  merrily; 
If  good,  tiioii  sluun'st  the  music  of  sweet  news 
•By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 

Nur$e*  I  am  a  weary,  give  me  leave  awhile ; — 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache !   What  a  jaant  have  I  bad! 

J$iL  I  woQld»  then  hadst  my  bonesi  and  I  thy  news: 
Nay,  come,  1  pray  thee,  speak;**-good^  good  nurse, 
speak. 

Nurse,  Jesn !  What  haste?  Can  you  not  stay  awhile  ^ 
Do  you  not  see,  that  I  am  out  of  breath?  [breath 

Jul.  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  Ihoa  basi 
To  say  to  me~that  tiion  art  out  of  bi-eath  ? 
The  exouse.  that  then  dost  make  in  this  delayt 
Is  longer  than  tlie  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  th\^  news  good,  or  bad?  answer  lo  that  j 
Say  either,  and  I'll  stay  the^ circumstance : 
lict  me  he  satisfied,  Is't  good  or  bad? 

Nur$e.  Welly  you  have  made  a  simple  ohoice;  you 
know  not  how  to  choose  a  man :  Romeo!  no^nothe; 
thonsh  bis  ftoe  be  beller  than  any  man's,  yot  bis  leg 
excels  all  men's;  imd  fbr  a  hand,  and  a  foot,  and  a 

^   Digitized  by  Google 


KCENE  5.        ROMEO  AND  JULILT.  59 

bacly,--4lhaugh  they  be'  not  to  be  Hiked  an,  yet  they 
are  past,  compare :  He  is  not  the  flower  of  oooirtesj,--* 

but,  ill  warrant  liini,  ;is  gentle  as  a  lamb. — Go  thy 
vays,  weacbj  serve  God, — What,  have  you  Uiaed  aC 
iiuiueP 

Jul.  NOf  no;  Bui  all  Uua  did  I  know  before  ^ 
What  laya  he  of  our  marriage  P  what  of  that  ? 

iVurse«  Lordf  bow  my  head  aobea !  whatabead  ba(f  el? 
It  beats  as  it  woald  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 

M  V  back  (>*t'other  side, — O,  my  back,  my  back 
JJeshrew  your  hoart,  fwr  snnding  me  about, 
To  catch  my  dt  jitli  with  jaufiliiis;'  up  and  down  ! 

JuL  i'taiib)  I  am  sorry  that  iliou  art  not  well : 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  norse»  tell  mci  what  says  my  lorei 

iVurse*  Yoor- love  say»  like  an  honest  gentleman,  . 
And  a  coorteooSy  and  a  kindf  and  a  handsome^ 

Andy  I  warrant,  a  virtuous: — Where  is  your  molhei  ? 

JuL  Where  is  my  mother t* — %vhy,  she  is  within  : 
Wh(Tc  should  she  fie?    How  o<lib>  tliou  repiy'&t? 
Yitur  lave  says  like  an  honest,  gentlenutiif^ 
Where  ii  your  nuAherf 

JVnner  O,  God^s  lady  dear? 

Ara^on  so  hot?  Marry,  come  up.  I  trow; 
Is  this  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones? 
Ht'iicelorvvard  do  voiir  messaj^es  yi)iirself. 

JuL  Here's  sncli  a  coil; — coiiio,  what  s?iys  Rompo? 

Nurm.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to-day  i 

JuL  I  bare. 

Nunei:  Then  hie  yon  bence  to  friar  Laurence*  eell^ 
There  stays  a  basbatid  to  make  yon  a  wife : 
Now  ooitfles  the  wanton  Mood  up  in  your  cheeks. 

They'll  be  in  scarlet  strai<;lil  at  any  news. 
Hie  you  to  church ;  I  must  another  way, 
To  letcli  a  ladder,  by  tlie  which  vour  K)ve 
Must  climb  a  bird's  nest  soou,  when  it  is  dark « 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toll  \x%  jom delight; 
But  joo  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  nigbt^ 
Go,  rH  to  diniier;  hie  yon  to  tbe  cell. 

JuL  Hie  to  high  fortune! — houtsL  uaibe,  farewell. 
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SCENE  Vl.  Fma&  iiAv  ju^cj&'«  C«<L 
JBnter Friar  hAV^nncm md^mmwm* 

Fri,  So  smile  the  Iieavens  upon  this  lioly  mil. 
That  after-lioai*A  witli  sorrow  CMiide  us  noil 

Bam*  Asam,  men !  bat  com  what  sorrow  OM^ 
II  eannol  ommlerfttil  IbettelMM  of  joy 
Thai  one  tborl  mimte  cliw  me  m  lier  sight : 

Do  th0it  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words. 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dare. 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 

Fru  Tiiese  violent  delights  have  •violent  ends^ 
And  in  their  triamph  die;  like  fire  and  powder^ 
Whieb,  as  they  kiss^  oonseme :  The  eweelart  booey 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  deli<»onsness, 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite  : 
Therefore,  love  moderately  ;  long  love  doth  bo  ^ 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Enter  Jirusr. 

Here  comes  the  lady : — O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  Ihe  geosamors 
That  idle  in  the  waeton  saminer  air^ 
And  yet  not  fiill ;  so  light  is  vanity. 

Jul,  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

Fru  Romeo  shall  tliank  thee,  daughter,  for  us  both. 

Jul.  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too  much. 

Roiii.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  jay 
Be  heap'd  like  mine*  and  that  thy  skill  be  nwre 
To  blaaon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  mnste's  tongne 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

JuL  Conceit,  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  wordily 
Brags  of  his  subsUnce,  not  of  ornament; 
They  are  but  beg|pm  that  oan  eonnt  Umr  wortli} 
Bnt  my  tme  love  is  jpMm  to  aneh  eamm, 
I  oanool  aom  np  half  mT  snoi  of  wealth.         [mwk ; 

Frt.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  will  make  short 
For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  aloue, 

^oljf  charch  incorporate  two  in  one*  [Exw^U* 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  1.   A  public  Place. 
Enter  Mercutio,  Benvolio,  Page,  and  Servants. 

Ben.  I  pray  Ibee,  good  Mercutio,  let's  retire  j 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad, 
And,  if  we  meet,  we  snail  not  'scape  a  brawl ; 
Vor  now,  these  hot  days,  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 

Mer.  Thou  art  like  one  of  those  fellows,  that,  when 
lie  enters  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  claps  me  his  sword 
upon  the  table,  and  says,  God  send  me  no  need  of  thee  f 
and,  by  the  operation  of  the  second  cup,  draws  it  on 
the  drawer,  when,  indeed,  there  is  no  need. 

Ben.  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow? 

Mer.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in  thy  mood 
as  any  in  Italy;  and  as  soon  moved  to  be  moody,  and 
as  soon  moody  to  be  moved. 

Ben.  And  what  to? 

Mer.  Nay,  an  there  were  two  such,  we  should  have 
none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other.  Thou!  why 
Ihou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath  a  hair  more,  or 
a  liair  less,  in  his  beard,  than  thou  hast.  Thou  wilt 
quarrel  with  a  man  for  crackine  nuts,  havine:  no  other 
reason  but  because  Ihou  hast  hazel  eyes ;  What  ey< 
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but  snob  an  eye,  wdold  spy  out  socfa  a  quarrel?  Tiiy 
head  i«  as  full  of  qaafrels,  as  ao  egg  is  fall  of  meal  y  and 

yet  ill)  ill  ad  hath  been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  eg^ ,  for 
quarrelling.  Tliuu  liasl quarrelled  with  a  man  for  cou^:!!- 
ing  in  the  street,  because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  that 
liati)  lain  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  thou  not  fall  out 
witb  a  lailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before  Easter  i 
with  another,  for  tying  bis  new  shoes  with  old  riband^ 
and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quarrelling! 

Ben.  An  1  were  so  apt  Lo  quarrel  as  thou  art,  any  man 
should  buy  tbe  lee-simple  or  my  life  for  an  hour  and  a 
quarter. 

jBfer.  The  fee-simple?  O  umple! 

Knicr  T\  BALT  and  others. 

Ben.  By  my  bead ,  here  come  the  Gapalet&» 

Mer,  By  my  heel,  I  <^re  not 

Tyb.  Follow  me  close,  for  1  will  speak  to  them.— 
Gentlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  vou, 

Mer.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  nsf  Oonple  it 
witli  sonietbing ;  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow. 

Tyb.  You  will  lind  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir,  if  you 
will  give  me  occasion. 

iUer.  Could  you  nob  take  some  occasion  witboul 

giving? 

Tyb.  Mercutio,  ihon  oonsortest  with  Romeo,— 

Mer.  Consort!  what,  dost  thou  make  nsminslrcis? 
an  thou  make  minstrels  t>f  us,  look  to  hear  nothing  but 
^jUscords ;  liere's  my  tiddle-slick  j  here's  that  shall  make, 
you  dance.   'Zounds,  consort! 

Ben.  Wc  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men; 
Either  withdraw  into  some  jj^rivate  plaoe> 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances^ 
Or  else  depart*,  iiere  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 

Mer.  Men'seyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let  themgaze  ; 
I  will  not  budge  tor  no  man  s  pleasure,  J* 

£nler  RoMBo. 

Tifb.  Well,  peace  Ix;  with  you,  sir;  here  comes  my  man. 
Jtfer.  But  1  II  b<^  lian^'d,  sir,  ii*  he  wear  your  livery?' 
Marry,  go  belore  to  iiehi,  he  11  be  your  iollower ; 

\our  worship^  in,  that  sense,  may  call  him'^mau.  * 
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Tub.  Roiueo,  tlie  liaLe  I  bear  thee,  can  afford 
JiJo  better  term  than  this — ^Thou  art  a  villain. 

Rom.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  love  thee 
Doth  rnneh  exooae  the  appertainioff  rage 
To  sach  a  ffraettnr : — Villaiii  am  rnone; 
TbereCbre  nureivcli ;  I  tee,  thoo  koow'sl  im  imt 

Tyb.  Boy,  this  shail  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me;  therefore  turn,  aud  draw^ 

Rom.  I  do  protest,  I  never  injured  thee; 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise^ 
Till  llioa  ahalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love : 
And  so,  good  Capiilet>— which  name  1  tender 
Ab  dearly  at  arine  owiiir— be  satisfied. 
-  .4} 


ealm,  dishonoorablei  lile  submission  f 
A  la  stoccata  carries  it  awa^.  [^Draws^ 
Tjbalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk? 
Tyb.  What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me? 
Mer.  Good  king  of  cata,  nothing,  but  one  of  joor 
idne  lives;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  witbal^and,  as 
yon  shall  nse  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the  rest  of  tfaer 
eight  Will  yoa  plook  yoor  sword  ovt  of  his  pitcher 
by  the  ears  ?  make  baste,  lest  mine  be  about  jour  ears 
ere  it  be  out. 

Tyb.  I  am  for  you.  {^Drawing^ 
Kam.  Gentle  Meroutiot  put  thy  rapier  up. 
Mer.  Comoi  sir,  your  pMsadet*  [Thejfjit^* 
Mom.  Draw.  Benvolio ; 
Beat  down  thmr  weapons Gentlemen,  for  shame 
Forbear  this  outrage  ; — ^Tybalt — Mercntio— 
The  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
in  Veroua  streets : — hold,  Tybalt ; — ^ood  Mercntio. 

[Exeunt  TjfbaU  and  hu  Fartizuns^ 
Mer.  I  am  hurt : — 
A  plagne  o'both  the  houses !— *I  am  sped  i— 
la  he  gone^  and  hath  nothing  ? 

Ben*  What,  art  thou  hurt? 

Mer.  Ay,  ay ,  a  sera tch ,  a  scratch ;  m a  rry  / tis  e  n  o  u  glu— 
Where  is  my  page^ — go,  villain,  fetch  a  sur&^eon. 

[  ICxit  Pa^e* 


Rom.  Courage^  man ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 
Jkfer.  No,  'tb  not  so  deep  as  a  well,nor  eo  wide 
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ohareh  door  j  but  'tU  enouglu  *lvsU  Mrre;  mk  for  me 
to-morrow,  and  joe  shall  ana  me  a  gvnTo  man*   I  am 

pepper'dj  I  warrant,  for  this  world; — A  plague  o'both 
your  houses!— Zounds,  a  dog,  a  rat,  a  mouse,  a  cat,  to 
scratch  a  man  to  death  I  a  brag-fifart,  a  roi^ue,  a  villain, 
that  fights  by  the  book  of  ariihmelio! — Why,  the 
devil,  came  yoa  between  us?  I  was  hArttmder  jDor  arm* 

Rom.  I  thought  all  for  the  beat. 

Mer.  Help  me  into  some  honse,  fienroUo, 
Or  I  shall  faint.— A  plague  o'both  your  hou&csl 
They  have  luade  wonii's  meat  of  me: 
I  have  it^^d  soundly  loo  : — Your  houses ! 

lExeunt  Mercutio  mid  BenvQlio^ 

Bom.  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  allj^ 
My  yery  friendt  hath  got  his  mortal  hmrt 
In  my  behalf ;  my  repntation  slain'd 
With  Tybalts  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman: — G  sweet  Juiicti 
Thy  beauty  lialh  made  nie  eHeiiiinale, 
And  in  my  temper  sofion'd  valour's  steel* 

Re-enter  Bswouo.  . 

Ben.  O  Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mercntio's  dead; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  soorn  the  earth. 

Hem.  Tbisday^s  biaok  fate  on  moire  days  doth  depend ; 
TUs  but  begins  the  wee»  oliiers  most  end. 

Be^enter  Tybalt, 

Ben.  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 
JRom.  Aliro !  in  trinmph !  and  Afarontio  slam ! 
Away  to  heaven,  respeetive  lenity* 

And  fire-ey*d  fury  be  my  conduct  now! — 
Now,  Tybalt,  lake  the  villain  back  again^ 
That  lale  thun  <j,av'sL  me;  for  Meroutio's  SOuL 
Is  but  a  little  way  above  oar  h^ads^ 
Staving  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
Bit  her  thon^  or    or  both,  mnst  go  with  him. 

Tvb.  Thooi  wretdied  boy»  timl  didst  eottsort  Jam 
Shaft  with  him  hence.  [here^ 

Pi^om.  Tbh  shall  determine  that. 
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Ben.  Romeo,  away,  be  gone ! 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain : 
Stand  nol  amaE'd  :---Uie  ynnce  will  doom  Ihoe  deAUi»  * 
U  thoa yt talwn?  kwco! — becimel— awajrt 

SanL  O!  ImmtanmKfnMir 

Ben.  Why  dost  tlion  slay? 

lExit  Romeo. 

Enter  Ckkens^  ^[c 

IdL  WlMi  way  ran  he,  lliat  IrilPd  Meraitio? 
Tybalt,  that  marderer,  which  way  ran  be  i 

Ben.  There  lies  thai  Tybalt 

1  Cit.  Up,  sir,  fl;o  with  me  : 

1  cbuge  tbee  ia  the  prince',  name.  obej. 

Enter  Prince,  attended;  Montague,  Capulet, 

their  Wives^  and  otiiers.  ' 

Prince*  Where  are  the  i4le  begiiniers  of  this  fraj  i 
Ben4  O  BoUe  priiMse*  I  ean  diaeoirer  aH 

The  onlacky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
There  lies  the  man,  slain  by  young  Romeo, 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Merculio. 

Lady  C.  Tybalt,  my  cousin! — O  my  brother 'a  child! 
UnhappT  sight !  ah  me^  the  blood  is  spill'd 
Of  BIT  eeur  kueoMm  l-HMaee,  an  thoo  art  tme. 
For  mood  of  oors,  shed  Uood  of  Montague. — 
O  cousin,  connn^ 

Prince.  Benvolto,  who  began  this  bloody  fray? 

Ben.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo's  hand  did  slay  J 
Romeo  that  spoke  him  tair,  bade  him  bethink 
How  nice  the  quarrd  wttt,  and  urgM  witbil 
Veor  high  dispmrnre : — ^All  this — ottered 
WHh  gentle wefttbi ealm  look,  knees  hmnbly  bow^d,— » 
Could  not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleen 
Of  Tybalt  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilts 
With  piercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutio's  breast  j 
Who,  all  as  hot,  turns  deadly  point  to  point. 
And,  with  a  martial  scorn,  witn  one  hand  beats 
Cold  dknth  oside^  and  with  the  other  sends 
It  back  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexterity 
Retorts  it :  Romeo  he  cries  aloud, 
HoldffriemUlfrimd$,part !  and^  swifter  Ihan  his  tor 
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His  agile  arm  beats  down  their  fatal  poiut^. 
And  Hwixt  ibem  xnslies ;  nuderoeath  whose  mem 
An  ennoos  tiinist  fima  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
Of  stoat  Meroatio,  and  then  Tvball  fled: 
But  by  and  by  comes  back  to  RooieOy 
Who  had  but  newly  enterlain'd  revenge, 
And  to't  they  go  Ukc  lighlning ;  for,  ere  I 
Could  draw  to  part  thein,  was  stout  TylMiU  sUiii; 
And  as  he  Ml,  did  Romeo  turn  and  fij  } 
lliis  is  the  trath»  or  let  BeAvolio  die. 

Ldidtf  C.  He  is  a  kinsinao  to  tbe  Montagu^ 
Affection  makes  him  false,  he  speaks  not  true  : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife, 
And  all  those  twenty  couul  but  kill  one  life: 
1  beg  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  give; 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  niast  not  li?e. 

PnnCf.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Merciitio; 
Wbo  now  the  (iriee  of  bis  dear  blood  doUi  owe  ? 

Man.  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  was  Meroolio'a  friend; 
His  fault  concludes  but,  what  tbe  law  should  cad. 
The  life  of  TybalL  ^ 

Prince.  And,  for  that  offeupe^ 

Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence: 
I  have  an  interest  in  your  hates'  nroceeding;, 
M  J  blood  for  yoor  mde  brawls  aotb  lie  a  Meediog ; 
Bat  I'll  amerce  yon  with  so  strong  a4ae, 
TJjal  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine; 
1  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses; 
Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abusost 
Therefore  use  none :  let  Komeo  hence  in  haste^ 
BlsOf  wben  he's  found,  that  hour  is  his  last 
Bear  henoe  this  body,  and  attend  oar  will ; 
Meroy  tmt  mnrders,  pardoning  those  that  UIK  [ExenisC; 

SCENE  11.  A  Roam  in  Capvlex's  l£au$e. 

Enter  Juliet. 

JuL  Gallop  apace^jon  fiery-footed  steeds. 
Towards  Phttbus'  manstoa;  snoh  a  waggoner 
As  Pbaolon  wookl  whip  voq  lo  tbe  wesW 
And  bring*  in  eloiidy  ni^ht  iamedialel;^ • — 

xad  tlij  close  curtainj  love-performiog  uigbtl 
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Leap  to  Aese  arms,  nolalk'd  of,  aad  nasam!*-* 

liovers  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 

By  their  own  beaulius  :  or,  if  love  be  blind, 

It  best  as^rees  with  night. — Come,  civil  niglil^ 

Thoa  sober-iuiled  matron,  all  in  blattk> 

And  leara  me  bow  to  lose  a  winning  match» 

Play'd  for  a  pair  or  alainlMS  maadeahooda: 

Hood  my  nnVuann'd  blood  bating  in  my  cheeks. 

With  Ihy  blaok  mantle;  till  slraii^e  iove^  j;rown  boitlj 

Think  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty.  ' 

Come,  night! — Come,  Romeo !  come,  tliou  dayianighl! 

For  thou  wilt  lie  apon  tbe  win^  of  night 

Whiter  than  new  snow  oo  a  raven's  back.— 

Cone,  gentle  mghl ;  come,  loviniTf  bladc-browM  nigh  t, 

CKve  me  my  Romeo :  and,  when  tie  shall  dici 

Take  him,  and  cut  liini  out  in  little  stars, 

And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  fine. 

That  all  the  world  will  be  in  love  witUiiigiAtt 

And  pay  no  worship  to  the  garish  suq*-^ 

O,  I  nave  bongbt  tue  mansion  of  a  love. 

Bat  not  possessPd  it;  and,  though  I  am  sold^ 

Not  yet  enjov'd  :  So  tedious  is  this  day, 

As  is  the  night  before  some  festival 

To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes, 

Aad  may  not  wear  them*       here  comes  my  nurse, 

laUer  Nubse,  wUh  Cords. 

And  she  brings  news ;  and  every  longne  that  spealcs 

But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence. — 
Now,  nurse,  what  news?  What  hai^t  thou  there?  the  cords. 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetoh? 

Uurse.  Ajf  ay,  the  cords* 

[ThrowB  t&m  dawju 
JuL  Ah  me!  whataews?  why  dost  thoa  wring  thy 
hands  ? 

Nurne.  Ah  well  -a-day !  he's  dead,  he's  dead,  he's  dead  I 
We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone! — 
AJack  the  dayl<— be'«  gone,  he'akiird,  he*s  dead! 

JuL  Can  Marea  be  so  oaviooa? 

Nur$e.  Romoo  eaa^ 
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Though  heaven  cannot: — O  Romeo!  Romeo! — 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it? — Romeo! 

JuL  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment  me  thus? 
This  torture  should  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  slaio  himself?  sa^  thou  but  I, 
And  that  bare  vowel  J  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  deadi-dartiii(;  eye  of  ootikatrioe: 
I  am  not  I,  ilT  there  be  soeh  an  1 ; 
Or  those  eyes  shut,  that  make  thee  answer^  J. 
If  he  be  slain,  say — I ;  or  if  not,  no: 
Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal,  or  woe. 

Nurse.  1  saw  the  wound,  1  saw  it  with  mine  ej^es,-— 
God  saye  the  nark !— here  on  his  manly  breast: 
A  piteoos  oofse.  a  bloody  piteoos  oorse ; 
Faie,  pale  as  ashes,  all  bedawVd  in  Uood, 

All  in  gore  blood  ;  I  swoonded  at  the  sight. 

JuL  O  break,  my  heart! — poor  bankrupt^  brejik  at 
To  prison,  eyes!  ne'er  look  on  liberty!  £once! 
Vile  earthy  to  earth  resign  ;  and  motion  here  ; 
And  then,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heavy  bier! 

^ur$e.  O  TjrfaaH,  Tvbalt,  the  best  friend  I  had! 
O  eoarteoos^bak!  mnest  gcntfemaal 

That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead! 

JuL  What  storm  is  this,  that  blows  so  eontrarj? 
Is  Romeo  slaughter'd  ;  and  is  Tybalt  dead  ? 
My  dear-lov'd  cousiny  and  my  dearer  lord  ? — 
Then,  dreadful  trumoet,  sonnd  the  geneml  doom! 
'  For  who  is  liTing,  if  those  two  are  gone? 

Nume.  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banislied; 

Romeo,  that  kill'd  him,  he  is  banislied.  * 
JuL  O  God !— did  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tybalt's  blood  ! 
Nurse.  It  did,  it  did  :  alas  the  day!  it  did. 
JuL  O  serpent  heart,  hid  with  a  llow'ring  faoe! 

Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave? 

Beaatifiil  tyrant !  fiend  aneelioal  I 

DoTej-feallier'd  raven!  womsh-raTening  tunb! 

Despised  substance  of  divinest  show! 

Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 

A  damned  saint,  an  honourable  villain! — 

O,  nature!  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 

When  thoa  didst  bower  the  sjpirit  of  a  fiend 
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SCfiUJS  2.       KOMEO  AND  JVLlEXt 

Id  m&M  fmSkm^t  9mk  Meet  iatli?— - 

WMOVOTMok,  containing  sQch  vile  rnalter, 

So  fairly  bound  ?   O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 

In  sQch  a  gorgeous  |>alaoo! 

Nurse.  There's  no  trurt» 

No  faith,  no  hommAj  in  men  ;  all  perjur'd^ 

AU  tmmsmf  §11  iiaaght,  ail  diMomUm^ 

Al^  where^i  mw  maar  give  me  aome  aqua  vita :  

Tbeie  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  maJ^e  me  old. 

Sliame  come  to  Romeo! 

Jul.  Blisler'd  be  thj  toogae. 

For  ^ach  a  wish !  ho  waa  aol  born  to  shama  i 

Upon  his  brow  abarae  la  aabam'd  to  sit; 

For  'lb  a  tbrone  wJmra  koBomr  may  be  eraim*d 

Me  monaroh  of  the  vniFerBal  earth. 

Oy  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him!  fcousin  ? 

Nurse.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kilVd  your 
Jul.  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  hasbaod? 
Ah,  poor,  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  amooth  thy  namet 

When  I,  thy  three-hoars'  wife,  hare  mangled  it?~ 

Bat,  wheveme,  viUmn^  didst  thoo  kill  my  cousin  ? 

That  Tillaiii  eoimii  would  have  kill'd  my  husband  2 

Back,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  native  spring; 

Your  tributarjr  drops  belong  to  woe, 

Which  you,  mistaking,  offer  up  to  joy. 

My  husband  lives,  that  l^balt  would  have  akin ; 

And  Tybaii'a  dead,  that  wwld  have  ahun  my  heabaml : 

All  tMa ia  eomfort;  Wherefbro  weep  I  then? 

Some  word  there  was,  worser  than  Tybalt's  death, . 

That  murder'd  me:  I  would  forget  it  faia  ; 

But,  O!  it  presses  to  my  memory, 

Like  damned  guilty  deeda  to  sinners'  miodas 

TvhaU  is  deady  ani  B^mso^^bmished  ; 

ital-  hamitk^dy  that  one  wordr^-^brnjiheiiy 

Hath  alaia  ten  tfaooaand  Tybalts.— Tybalt  s  death 

Was  woe  enough,  if  it  had  ended  there : 

Or, — if  sour  woe  delights  in  fellowship. 

And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  griefs, — 

Why  followed  not,  when  ahe  aaidr^Tybali'a  dead, 
Thv  fiuher,  op  ibf  mothetj  Aav.  or  both. 
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Which  modeni  lamenlatiun  might  have  mov  \i? 
But,  with  a  rear-ward  tollowinj^  Tyhalt's  deaih^ 
Romeo  i$  banuhedy — to  sp<  ak  that  \%ordy 
Ig  father,  mother,  Tybalt^  Romeo,  Juliet, 
All  slain,  all  dead : — Uomeo  U  banUhedt — 
tliera  it  no  end^  no  liudl»  mettiiife^  iHroiid^ 
In  that  word's  deatli ;  no  words  can  that  woe  sound 
VVIsere  is  my  father,  and  iny  mother,  nurse? 

Nurse.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's  corse. 
Wiil  you  go  to  them?  I  will  brinp^  yon  thitbdr.  [spwlt 

Jul.  Wash  they  hii  woonds  with  tears  i  mine  snail  bn 
When  tlwtn  are  dry»  for  Roueo^s  bamihnieat. 
Take  up  fhose  eords: — ^Poor  ropes,  yon  are  beguiPd, 
Both  you  and  1;  for  Romeo  is  exii  tl : 
He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed  } 
But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden-widowed. 
Come,  cords ;  comei  nurse ;  ill  to  ray  wedding  bed ; 
And  dentil,  not  RomeOi  take  my  maidenhead ! 

Nmte*  Hie  lo  yonr  ebamber:  FUfind  Romeo 
To  comfort  yon, — I  wot  weM  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night  j 
I'll  to  hitn ;  he  is  hid  at  Laurence'  cell. 

Jul.  O  find  him !  give  this  ring  to  my  trne  knight. 
And  bid  him  oome  to  take  his  last  finreirett.  [£a^tciil. 

'SCENE  III.   Fkiar  Lauk£NC£'s  CcU. 

Enter  Fkiab  Laubbhcs  and  Roiuo. 

Fri.  Romeo,  oomefortli ;  come  fortbjthoufearfnlman  $ 
Affliction  is  enamour 'd  of  thy  fmrts* 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 

Rottu  Falber^  what  neirs?  what  is  dm  prinm^a  doom  i 
What  sorrow  eraves  aeqnainttnea  itt  my  hand> 
That  I  ye^  know  not  ? 

iVi.  Too  ikmiliar 

Js  my  dear  son  with  such  sonr  company  t 
I  brii)g  tiite  tid5n2;^s  of  the  princess  doom* 

Jttom.  What  less  than  doomsday  is  the  mtece's  doom^ 

JFH.  A  gentier  jndgnranl  yamsh^  from  hm  lips : 
Not  body's  deathp  bnt  body's  banishment. 

jRem*  Ua!  banishment?  be  mcrdful^  &aj — dt^alb  ; 
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For  exile  lialh  inoro  lerror  in  lii^!^  look, 

Much  luore  than  doaih;  do  not  say — banisIinieuL 

FrL  Hence  front  Venna  art  thou  banished : 
Be  imlieDt,  (or  Ae  frarU  is  liroad  and  wide. 


And  world's  exile  is  death: — then  banishment 
Is  death  nii&>l^ni'd :  calling  d&ith — ^baiiidittieuty 
Itioa  cai^  mjr  head  off  with  a  golden  axe, 
▲od  anil^t  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

FH.  O  deadly  sin!  O  rude  nntliankfulness ! 
Thy  fault  our  law  calls  death;  but  the  kind  prince^ 
Takiui;  lliy  pari,  hath  ruslj'J  aside  tlie  lavv^ 
And  turn'd  that  black  word  deatb  to  baaiahment; 
Hiia  is  dear  merey^  and  Ihou  seest  it  not« 

Sam.  TistortDfe,  andnotmeroy:  heaven  is  here. 
Where  Jolfet  lives ;  and  erery  cat,  and  dog. 
And  little  monse,  every  nnworlhy  thinr, 
Liive  here  in  heaTcn,  and  may  look  onher| 
But  ^^)Tn^o  may  nijl. — More  validity. 
More  hunourabie  state,  more  courhiiiip  lives 
In  carrion  flies^  than  Romeo :  the^  may  seise 
On  the  while  wonder^  dear  Jnfaet^  hand. 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips ; 

Who,  even  in  j.nir<i  aud  vestal  modesty, 

Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  siu; 

But  Romeo  may  not;  he  is  banished : 

Flies  may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly; 

They      frw  men,  bat  I  am  banished. 

And  say'st  tfaoo  yet,  that  exile  is  nol  deadi? 

Hadst  thou  no  poison  roix'd,  no  sharivgruund  kulfe. 

No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  ^  uiean^ 

But — banished — to  kill  me;  banished? 

O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 

HowHj^i^s  attead  it :  How  Iwst  thou  the  lieart^ 

Jtoii^  a  divioei  a  (rhostlv  confessor, 

A  sfaFsbsolver^  and  my  niend  proAissU', 

T«  mangle  nie  with  that  word— banishment  ? 

Fri.  Thou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  but  speak  a  word. 
£am«  O,  thou  wilt  speak  again  of  bauiiihiudnt^ 


BoittEO  AhiU  jc;lict«        act  ^ 

JM.  Ill  gife  lliw  amoQi^lo  keep  off  tint  word ; 

Adversity'n  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 
To  comfori  tliee,  lliuu^^li  thou  art  banished. 

/^)//^.  Yet  banished? — Hang  up  ))liiiosophy! 
Unless  philosophy  can  make  a  Julitl, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince'^  doom  ; 
It  heljps  not^  it  pre?ttilti  not;  talk  no  moio. 

JFW*     thaii  I OBO  that  mmoiOD  hawnooMik  [eyes? 

Ram.  How  shoald  they,  when  that  wise  men  hare  no 

Pri.  Let  me  dispute  witli  tlit  n  of  thy  estate. 

Eom.  Thou  canst  not  speak  oi  wliatthoa  dostnoifeel: 
Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliet  thv  love, 
An  hour  bat  manied,  TyMi  mi  Drciereci^ 
Dotiog  like  moi  and  ttko  mo  banished* 
Then  migiif  0I  tkoo  speak,  then  migtiM  Aon  tour  thy 
And  fall  upon  the  g^aod,  as  I  do  now,  [hair> 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  g^a^  o. 

Fru  Arise;  omc  Juiocks;  good  Romro,  hide  thyself. 

[Knockiiiir  ivithin. 

Jlom.  Not  I ;  unless  the  breath  of  beart^fiiek  groans* 
Mist-lilvo,  infold  niefrom  thesearch  of  eyes.  \KnocMing. 

iVi  ilarktbow  thejf  kooek  t>^Who*athoro7  Romto^ 
arise; 

TLuu  wilt      taken: — iSlay  awhilu;  stuud  up; 

\  Knocking^ 

Run  to  my  study : — By  and  by : — God's  will ! 
What  wilfoioesa  is  this? — I  eojuo*  1  oome.  [KnocUmf^. 
Who  knocks  so  hard?  vfhenoo  oomayoii?  wfaai'a  nittr 
will? 

ATiif^  [WUhin]  Let  Am  oome  io^  and  yvnt  ahall 

I  come  from  lady  Juliet  [kauw  mj  erraud; 

FtU  ^Welcome  tbeiu 

Enter  ^^  urse, 

'Nurse.  O  iioly  friar,  O,  Ull  me,  hoIjF  firiar# 
Where  ia  my  lady'a  lordi  wh^a  Rinmo? 
Ff%  lliere,  on  the  groond,  witb  his  own  torn  made 

Nurse.  O,  he  is  even  in  my  liiisLiesji'  case,    £di  uuk. 
Jiist  in  her  easel 

Fri.  O  woftil  Sjrmpaihy  1 

PitWQf  predAoammil 
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SCENE  3*       ROMEO  AND  JULIET.  53 

Nurse,  Ev^ii  bo  lies  die. 

Blubbering  and  weeping::,  weeping  and  blul>beri«g 
Stand  np,  stand  up;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man  : 
For  Juhel's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  Htaud  ;  ^ 
Wby  should  y oa  fUi  kito  so  deep  mO^ 
Rom.  Nurse! 

Nurse*  Ab  8«r !  ab  rir !— Welli  dealb's  tbe  end  of  ril* 

Ram.  Spak'sl  Ihon  of  JFoliet?  bow  is  it  witb  her^ 
Dotb  she  not  think  me  an  old  inurderci^ 
Now  I  have  stain'd  the  childhood  of  cmr  joy 
With  blood  removM  but  little  from  her  own? 
Where  is  she  P  and  how  doUi  she  ?  and  what  says 
My  coaoeal'd  lady  to  our  cancel  I'd  lavei 
^  Mtrse.  O.  she  earn  aolfaiDy,  suti  but  weeps  and  weeps ; 
And  now  falls  on  ber  bed^  and  tben  startii  up, 
And      bait  calls ;  ami  llieu  ua  Runiuo  cries. 
And  then  down  &lls  agaiiu 

Rom,  As  if  that  namo> 

Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  guni 
Did  mord^  her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Morder'd  ber  fcinsiMn.--^  tell  me^  friar^  teH  m. 
In  what  yile  part  of  this  ansllomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge  ?  tell  me,  that  I  may  sack 
The  l^teful  mansion.  [Drawing  his  Swordi 

FrL  Hold  thy  desperate  hand: 

Art  thou  a  manr^  thy  form  cries  out,  tliou  art ; 
Tby  tears  are  womaaidi ;  thy  wild  acts  denote 
Tm  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast: 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man! 
Or  iil-beseemin;^  beast,  in  seeming*  both! 
Thou  hast  aniazM  me  :  by  my  holy  order,  i 
1  thought  thy  disposition  better  teniper'd. 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt?  wilt  thou  slay  thyself? 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee^ 
By  doing  damned  Inrte  upon  thyseU? 
Why  norst  tboo  on  thy  birth,  tbe  heaTon,  ani  earth? 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do  meet 
In  thee  at  once;  which  thou  at  once  wouldst  lose. 
Fie,  fie!  thou  sbam'st  thy  sha|)e,  thy  lore,  thy  witj 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound'st  in  all. 
And  osest  none  in  that  troe  use  indeed 
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Wliicb  should  bedeck  iky  gliiye»  Uijr  laTO^  ihj  wk« 

Thy  Bobie  shape  is  but  a  form  of  waXy 

Digressing  from  the  Taloar  of  a  mao: 

Thy  <lear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  perjury, 

Killing  that  I  ove  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cheriaUt 

Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 

Mis-sbapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both, 

Like  pawder  in  a  skill-iatfasoldiar'a  flask^ 

b  8et  on  fire  by  ilune  own  jgaocaacet 

And  UioQ  disneadiar'il  with  tkine  awii  dMbaca* 

What,  rouse  tbee,  man !  thy  Juliet  is  alive. 

For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead; 

There  art  tliou  happy:  Tybalt  would  kill  thee, 

But  thou  slew'st  Tybalt;  there  art  thou  happy  too  : 

The  law,  that  threaien'd  death,  becomes  thj  friend* 

And  turns  it  to  exile  j  there  art  thou  Imppy : 

A  pack  of  blessings  liglits  upon  thy  book ; 

Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 

But,  like  a  misbehav'd  and  sullen  wench, 

Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  lovo: 

Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 

€rOy  get  thee  to  thy  love^as  was  decreed, 

Ascend  ber  ehamliery  hence  and  eomfort  her ; 

Bot^  took,  thoa  stay  not  till  the  watch.be  sett  , 

l^or  then  thoo  eansi  not  mm  to  Mantua ; 

Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time 

To  hlaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends^ 

Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 

With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 

Than  thoa  went'st  forth  in  lamentation. — 

Go  before^  aniaa:  commend  nie  to  thy  lady ; 

And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  honto  to  bed^  « 

Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto: 

Romeo  is  coming. 

^urse,  O  Lord,  I  could  have  staid  here  all  the  uightg 

To  hear  good  counsel :      what  learning  is!*^ 

My  lord^  TU  tell  my  lady  yon  will  come* 
Bmu  Do  wo,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepareto  ohide« 
NuTH*  Here,  sir,  a  rin^  she  bid  me  give  yoo,  air : 

Hie  youj  make  halite,  for  it  grows  ver^  late. 
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Horn,  How  well  my  cotnrori  ki  nmVl  bf  Aii^ ! 
Fru  Oo  lienoe:  €Soad  niglil  j  and  bore  stends  ail  jrotir 
Iffillier  be  f(of  16  before  the  Wttteh  be  saty  {stftUr; 

Or  by  the  break  of  day  clisguisM  from  hence ; 
Sojourn  in  Mantna ;  I'll  find  out  your  maOy 
And  he  shali  signify  from  lime  to  time 
£verjr  good  liap  to  you,  that  chances  here: 
Give  me  thy  Miid^  'ftU  lato;  fiureweU;  good  nighU 

Ram.  But  tbat  o  joy  past  joy  calls  oaioo  me^ 
ll  were  a  gi  icC  so  bmf  to  paii  witb  tbea; 
Fare  well.  [Exe uiit, 

SCENE  IV.   A  Room  in  Capulbt's  Home. 

Enter  Capule:^,  Ladv  Capulli,  and  Paex8« 

Cap.  TiAng^  bsve  fidleo  out,  air,  ao  luUuckily, 
Hial  we  hikve  bad  no  time  to  fDOfe  our  dangbter ; 

Look  you,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly^ 
Aiul  so  did  1  ; — Well,  we  were  born  to  die.— 
'Tis  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to^-uight: 
I  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  hate  been  a  bed  an  honr  ago. 

Pur*  Tfaaae  times  of  woo  aflbrd  no  time  to  woo : 
Madam, jrood  night:  oommend  me  to  yorar  daoghtait 

LadyC.  ImlUMidknowherniiodemy  tOHDorrow; 
To-night  she's  lacvvM  up  to  her  heaviness. 

Cap,  Sir  Paris,  I  wili  Jiiake  a  desperate  tender 
Of  my  child's  love:  1  think,  lihe  will  be  rul'd 
In  all  respects  by  me;  nay  more,  1  doubt  ii  not. 
Wife,  ^  yon  to  ber  ere  yon  go  to  bed; 
Acauamt  ber  bare  of  my  son  nuns'  love ; 
And'  bid  ber,  mark  yoo  me,  on  Wednesday  naxt<^ 
But,  sofl^  What  day  is  liiis? 

Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Monday  ?  ha!  ha!  Well,  Wednesday'  is  too  soon, 
0*Thur&day  lei  it  be ; — oThursday,  tell  bar^  i 
She  shall  be  married  to  tbis  noble  earl  | 
Will  yon  be  ready  ?  da  jron  like  this  baate?  i 
We^ll  keep  no  great  ado;— a  friend,  or  two:— 
For  hark  you,  rvbalL  being  slain  so  late, 
It  may  be  tbougiit  we  hold  bim  oarolesaly^ 
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Being  oar  kinsmaoy  it  wa  revel  uiueb: 
Tiierefoffe       hwe  iMu»  hftlf  n  dknm  fnends, 
Aad  Ihere  an  end*  Bnl  wlHitsaj  jm  t»  ThMftday  ? 
Par.      lord/I  would  that Thorsdaj  fPBrotiMM#w 

Cap  VV ell,  v^el  yon  gone : — OTIiursdaj  be  it  then 
Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
Prepare  her,  wife,  again»t  this  wedding-day.— 
Fare#all^  niy  UNnL~Light  to  my  ehambiNr,  ho! 
»  Afore  mii^  k  is  M  vaty  lalBy  tkai  we 

May  call  it  aarly  by  and  by    Oood  nights  ££MMt. 

»  • 

SCENE  V.   Juliet's  Chamber. 

Enter  Romeo  aiid  Juliet. 

Jul.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  it  is  not  yet  near  day  : 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  net  tke  lairk» 
Thaifiei^  Iha  fiMrM  luiHowor  thiM  ear; 

Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate^tree : 
Believe  lue,  love,  it  was  the  nigiitingale.  i 

Horn.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  morn. 
No  nightingale:  leol(,  love,  wiiat  envious  streaks 
Do  lace  tbe  levering  clouds  in  yonder  east : 
Night's  oaaAes  an  mnml  only  and  jooottd  day 
Steids  tlploe  on  tlie  misly  WMMilain-tops ; 
l^muht  be  gone  and  live,  or  slay  and  die. 
^  Jul.  Yon  light  is  not  daylight,  I  know  it,  I: 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 
To  be  to  thee  t^  niglii  a  torch-bcasor^ 
And       thennn  Ibv  way  to  Maatna: 
Tberefore  stay  yet,  tnon  aaad'at  noi  to  lie  ffmet 

Rem.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  lot  me  be  put  to  death ; 
I  am  coutent,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
ril  say,  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
T!Ss  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow ; 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notas  do  beat 
The  TOolty  heavease  l%h  above  ear  hands  t 
I  have  more  earn  te  stay,  than  will  to  so 
Come, death,  and  welcome!  Juliet  wills  it  so.r-^ 
How  is*t,  my  soul.^  lefs  talk,  it  is  not  day. 

Jul.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  be  gone,  away  } 

\  Uie  lark  that  sings  so  out^U  tune^ 
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Straioiiig  bars!)  discordft^Mdunpie^ogiJiarpftf 
Some  say,  ibe  lark  mkes  «weet  di vkioii} 
Tbk  doiUi  Mi  w»  fiNT  triM  diind^  . 
Some  isay,  tlie  lark  annd  loathed  toad  oliaD^  eyes ;  | 
O,  now  i  would  they  had  chang'd  voices  too !  j 
Since  arm  irom  arm  that  voice  doth  us  aflray,  j 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-np  to  the  day.  1 
O,  oaw  b^giwe  ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 
Am*  Mora  bftU  Md  l%hti-*«MHna  dark  and  dark 

Mr  WMS* 

Enter  NoftSB* 

Nurse.  Madam! 
Jul.  Nurse? 

Nttrsc.  Your  lady  mother's  coming  to  your  cliamber : 
The  day  is  broke ;  be  wary,  look  about.    [Exit  Nurse* 
JuL  TheOf  window^  let  day  iih  aad  let  life  oqU 
JEImi.  PareweU^  AMfvaUi  OMksa,  and  TU  daaoandL 

JuL  Art  then  gone  so  ?  myloTo!  my  lord !  mxfrioiid  I 

I  must  hear  from  thee  every  day  i*the  bourj 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  da^s  :     '      *  * 
O !  by  this  count  I  shall  be  muok  in  jears^ 
Sre  1  again  babold  my  Romeo. 

lioai.  FareMlii  1  viU  Mil  no  opportmitf 
TImI  wrf  Mttviqr  My  grMii^ 

JuL  O,  tbink'«t  tbou,  we  ahall  erer  meet  again  ? 
Rom,  I  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shall  serve 
For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  come. 

JuL  O  God!  I  have  an  iil-divining  soul : 
Melhtnkib  I  ^  ^h^e^  now  ihou  art  below, 
;As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  *  iotnb: 
Ktker  my  evesighi  fittiaf  or  Um  look^t  pale^ 

Item.  Ana  Iraal  me,  love^  in  my  eyeao»do  jomt 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.   A^en!  adieu ! 

[Exii  Itomeo* 
JuL  O  fortune!  fortune!  all  men  call  thee  fickle: 
If  thoaarliickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
Thai  is  renown'4  tar  ^tk^  Sa  iiokle|  forlnM  ; 
Far  then^i  iMM^tlMiiUtniMlMepJMi  Umitt 
But  send  hkn  iNiek. 
IjodifC.  l\Viihiii\  Ho,  daughter!  aie  you  up? 
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JuL  Who  h't  ibat  csdUi  is  it  my  lady  tnoUierr^ 
la  abe  not  down  ao  Int^  or  npm  onrly  i 
Wliat  unaoonatom'd  caoae  proeoraa  bar  bHher? 

Lmly  C»  Wbjy  how  now,  Juliel? 

JuL  Madsm,  I  am  not  wolf. 

Lcuiy  C*  Kvermore  weeping  tor  your  cousin's  death  ? 
What,  wili  Uioa  wash  hkn  firom  his  grave  with  tears  ^ 
A  n  if  thou  coQldal^  thon  oonldst  not  make  Um  live ; 
Thereforai  Imye  done:  Some  grief  abowa  mooh  of  love ; 
Bat  mneb  of  grief  abowa  atillsome  want  ef  wit, 

JuL  Yet  let  nie  weep  for  such  a  fool i no;  loss. 

Lady  C,  So  sliall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not  the  friend 
\V  li  i  cii  you  weep  tor, 

JuU  Feeling  so  the  lossy 

I  eaonot  choose  but  ever  weep  tbe friend* 

Lady  C.  WelU  girl ,  thoo  weep*at  not  ao  mnoh  for  bin 
deatb» 

As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaughtered  him. 
JaL  What  villaiui  madam  ? 

Lady  C.  That  same  villain,  Romeo, 

JiU.  Villain  and  he  are  manv  miles  asunder* 


And  yet  nonmn,  like  be,  doth  grieve  mj  imxt 
Lad^C*  Thnti8»  beennae the  traitor  mniderer  Itvea, 

JuL  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my  hands. 
'Would,  none  hut  I  might  venge  aiy  cousin's  death ! 

Lady  C.  VVe  will  have  vengeance  for  it^fear  thou  not: 
Then  weep  no  more.   I'll  send  to  one  in  Mantua>~ 
Where  that  same  bnmab'd  ranagaln  delk  livoi^ 
That  shall  beatow  on  Idm  so  aoran  dmoght, 
lluit  be  abaU  aocin  keep  Tvbait  eon^^ 
And  then,  1  hope,  thou  wilt  be  satisoed. 

JuL  Indeed,  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 
With  Romeo,  till  I  behold  him — dead — 
Is  my  poor  heart  so  tor  a  kinsman  vex'd  « 
Madara^  if  yon  conld  find  out  bat  n  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  wnnld  tanpavit; 
Tbat  Romeo  abonld,  upon  reeeipt  thereof^ 

'^n  sleep  in  quiet. — 0|  bow  my  heart  abhors 
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To  haw  him  iiain'd, — udMnal  come  to  hioir*** 
To  wreak  Ibe  love  I  bore  my  cousiu  Tybalt 
I     U|N»lu9tKidif  IhftiiMaliakwii^ 

Lady  C.  Find  thou  the  means,  and  Til  find  Mdi  u  nuui«. 
But  now  111  tell  thee  joyful  tidinp^,  girl. 
I        JuL  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needful  tioiet 
I       What  are  thev,  I  beseech  your  ladyship? 

Isody  C.  Welly  well,  thou  hast  a  oarenil  fUher,  child  ; 
One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heafiMM^ 
I      Halh  florled  out  a  sodden  daj  of  joy. 

Thai  thou  ezpect'st  not,  nor  I  iooird  not  rer# 
Jul.  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  lliat? 
Lady  C.  Marry,  iny  child,  early  next  Thursday  morn. 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman. 
The  countjr  Parhb  at  saiot  Peie^a  church. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride. 

JuL  rioWf  by  saint  Petar*a  omurohi  and  Fetar  lno» 
He  ahall  not  nudco  oie  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo» 
1  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam , 
I  will  not  marry  yet ;  aod^  when  1  do,  I  swear^ 
It  shall  be  RomeOy  whom  you  know  1  hate, 
Rather  than  Paris These  ase  news  indeed  1 

Lady  C»  Here  comes  Toor  father ;  tell  him  so  jooiaelft 
And  8^  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  bands. 

Enter  Capulet  and  Nurse. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  dolh  drizzle  dew  ; 
But  tor  the  sunset  of  mj  hrotber's  son^ 
It  rains  downright. — 

How  now?  a  CMdnit,  girl?  what,  still  in  tears? 

Brermore  showering  ?  In  one  little  body 

Thou  counterfeit'sl  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 

For  still  thy  eyes,  which  1  may  call  the  sea. 

Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears;  the  bark  thy  body  is^  j 

Sailing  in  this  salt  flood  ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs ;  I 

Who,--nigiog  with  thy  tears,  and  tbey  with  ttoni,~  ' 

WillMMit  a  sndden  calm,  will  overset 

Thy  tempest-tossed  body.— How  now,  wife! 

Have  you  deUYer'd  to  her  .our  decree  ? 
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LadyC.  Ay»  sir;  iMii  she  wUl  aoo^  she  gives  yoa 

thanks. 

I  wMldi  ihe  ibol  imre  motM  to  Im-  grate! 

Gopw  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  yoo,  wife. 
How!  will  she  none.^  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks? 
Is  she  not  proud?  doth  she  not  count  her  blesd'd^ 
Unworthy  as  «he  is»  that  we  have  wTought 
So  worthy  a  gemtomn  to  be  her  bridegroom  ? 

Jttt  Nfot  prand,  yoa  iMtfe;  but  thiakful,  that  yott 
have: 

Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  liale; 

But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 

C(ip.  How  now!  how  now,  chop-logic!  What  is  tliis? 
Proud, — and,  I  Ibank  vou, — andy  1  toank  you  iiot}~ 
And  Tel  not  proud ; — Miatram  Hrfiiion»  you* 
Thank  me  no  thanidmy  nor  prond  me  no  preadsy 
Bui  aetde  yoer  ine  jonila  ^nal  Thursday  next^ 
To  go  with  Paris  to  saint  Peter's  church, 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  iiurdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green-siokoefis  oarrion!  out,  you  baggagei! 
You  tallow  fiftoe! 

Lady  C.  Fie,  fie!  udiii  aM  yon  and? 

JuL  Good  fiithert  I  beseeeb  yon  on  my  laiees» 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 

Cap.  Hang  thee,  young  baggage.**  disobedient  wretch ! 
I  tell  thee  what, — get  thee  to  church  o'Tburadajj 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me : 
My  fingeta  itw« — Wife,  we  eoaroe  Ihowhi  na  bleni'd. 
Thai  Ood  had  aent  oa  but  tiiia  only  cmd  } 
But  now  I  sec  this  one  is  one  too  mucby 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  liaviug  her  : 
Out  on  heTj  lulding! 

Nurse.  God  in  heaven  Uesa  her!«— 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cop*  And  why,  my  lady  wiadom?  hM  your  longne. 
Good  prodenoe ;  amatler  wHh  your  gossips,  go. 

Afursf .  1  speak  no  treason. 

C«p.  O  God,  ye  good  den  I 

Nurse.  May  not  one  speak  ? 

Peace,  you  mumbliiig  ibol ; 
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L  tLcr  voiir  gravilj  o  ev  a  goji^ip's  bowlj 
For  here  we  need  it  nat. 

jLeuty  C.  You  are  loo  liot. 

Capm  God's  bread!  ii  makoi  me  mad:  Day,  mgbt^ 
A  \  liotnei;  Abroad,  alone,  in  company,       [lale^  ^BaHyi 
Waking,  or  deepinfi^,  still  my  oare  wh  been 
To  baTe  her  matched  ;  and  haidug  now  proTided 
A  ^euUeinan  of  princely  parentage, 
Of  fair  demesnes,  ^outlifiil,  and  nobly  traia'd* 
SlufT'd  (as  tliey  say)  with  honourable  parls, 
Proportiou'd  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man^^ 
And  then  to  hfiva  a  wretclied  paling  fooU 
A  whinifig  mammel»  in  Im^*  fortone  a  laodary 
To  aniswer»— i'tf  not  wedf^I  camM  kmj 
I  am  too  young f — I  pray  youj  pardon  me;~ 
Bat,  an  you  will  not  wed,  Til  pardon  you: 
Graze  where  you  will,  you  ^ball  not  house  with  me} 
Look  to't,  think  ou't>  I  do  not  use  to  jest. 
Tharadar  is  near;  lay  hand  on  hearlf  advise: 
An  jon  M  umm  I'll  gi^e  yon  to  my  friend ; 
An  jm  be  not,  hamr,  begt  starva^me  i^  alcoelfl^ 
For,'by  my  soaU  rfl  ne'er  acknowledge  thee. 
Nor  what  ifi  mine  shall  iiuver  do  thee  s^ood : 
Trust  to't,  bethink  you,  I'll  not  be  forsworn.  \fixu» 

Jul.  Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds» 
Thai  fleet  ii^  the  bottom  of  mj  grief? 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  east  me  nol  away ! 
Deh J  tins  marrii^  for  a  montlu  a  week  j 
Or,  ii  you  do  not,  make  the  briaal  bed 
In  that  dim  monamenl  where  Tybalt  lies. 

Lady  C.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  Til  nol  speak  a  word  ; 
Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  i  have  done  with  thee.  [Exit, 
,  Jul.  O  Gvodi— O  nnrael  how  shall  this  be  prev^itofLf 
My  husband  is  on  earthy  my  ikith  in  hearen ; 
How  shall  that  fatlh  relnm  again  to  earth, 
Unless  that  hasband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth? — eorofort  luc,  counsel  me.-— 
AJack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  stratagems 
Upon  so  soft  a  subject  as  myselt'I— ^ 
What  say'st  thon?  hasi  thon  not  a  word  ef  joy  ? 
Some  eomfort,  nurse. 
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Nurse.  Taith,  here  His :  Romeo  ' 

Is  banish'd ;  and  all  the  world  to  notliiug, 
Tliat  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  clialleiige  jrou  } 
Or,  if  he  do,  il  needs  mast  be  bj  stealth. 
TheR»  einoe  the  oate  00  stands  as  now  it  dotb^ 
I  think  it  best  yon  married  wiUr  the  conntj. 
O,  he's  a  lovely  g^entleman ! 
Romeo's  a  disiicfout  to  him ;  an  eagle,  madain^ 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quicki  so  fair  au  eje. 
As  Paris  iiat£   Beshrew  mj  very  heart, 
1  think  jon  are  happy  in  this  second  maloli^ 
For  it  excels  Tonr  iirst:  or  if  it  did  not, 
Yonr  first  is  dead ;  or  Hwere  as  good  he  were^ 
As  living  here  and  you  no  use  of  him. 

Jul.  Speakest  thou  from  thy  heart  ? 

Kurst.  From  my  sool  too ; 

Or  else  beshrew  them  both. 

JuL  Amen! 

Hune.  Towfcatf 

Jul.  Well,  thou  hast  comforted  me  marvellous  much. 
Go  in ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone^ 
Having  displeas'd  my  father^  to  Laurence*  ceil. 
To  make  oonfessionj  and  to  be  absolvM. 
•  tiune.  Maity,  I  will ;  and  Ibis  is  wisely  done. 

JuL  Ancient  damnation  f  O  most  wicked  fiend ! 
Is  it  more  sin — to  wish  me  thus  fi»rsworn, 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Which  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  compare 
So  numj  thousand  times? — Go,  counsellor ; 
Thou  and  my  bosom  liencefortk  shaU  be  twain.-*- 
ril  to  the  bkt,  to  know  Us  rmedy ; 
If  alt  ^  fidl^  myself  have  power  to  die.  [Lj  it. 
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Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris. 

Fri,  On  Thursday,  sir?  the  lime  is  very  sliort. 

Par.  My  father  Capulet  will  have  it  so  ; 
And  I  am  iiothiog  slow,  to  slack  his  haste. 

Fri.  You  say,  you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind ; 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not. 

Par.  Immoderately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's  death, 
And  therefore  have  I  little  talk'd  of  love ; 
Eor  Venus  smiles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangerous, 
That  she  doth  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway; 
And,  in  his  wisdom,  liastes  our  marriage. 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears  ; 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone. 
May  be  put  from  her  by  society : 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

Fri.  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be  sIow*d. 

lAsidc. 

Look,  sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 
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Entet  JtTLtBY. 

Pur.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife! 

JuL  That  may  be,  sir,  when  1  may  be  a  wife. 

Par,  That  may  be,  must  he,  love^  oa  Tiiar^day  noOLt. 

JuL  Wliai  must  be  sliali  be. 

Fri.  ThftPs  a  certain  text. 

Pur,  Gome  yon  to  make  eonfesflioD  to  this  father? 

JuL  To  answer  that,  were  to  eonfess  to  joa. 

Par.  T3o  not  deny  to  him,  tliat  you  love  me. 

Jul.  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  I  love  him. 

Par.  So  will  you,  1  am  sure,  that  you  love  me* 

JuL  If  1  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  pffiee» 
Being  spoke  behind  yoar  back^  than  to  your  face. 

Pan  Poor  aonly  thy  iaee  is  nuieh  abns'd  with  tears. 

JuL  The  tears  liave  ^ot  small  victory  by  tlial : 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

Par.  Thou  wron^st  it,  more  than  tears,  with  that 

JuL  Thai  is  no  slander,  sir,  that  is  a  trnibj  £report« 
And  what  I  spake^  I  spake  it  to  my  face. 

Par.  Thy  noe  i$  mme,  and  thou  haal  alandor^d  it 

JuL  It  mai^  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own.— 
Are  vou  at  leisure,  holy  lather,  now  ;  • 
Or  shall  I  come  la  you  at  evening  mass? 

Fri.  My  h  isure  serves  me,  pensive  daughter^  now: — 
Mv  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par*  God  shield^  I  should  disturb  devotion !~ 
^nliet,  on  Tharsday  early  will  I  ronse  jon  : 
Till  then,  adien !  and  keep  this  holy  kiss.  [Exit  Paris. 

Jul.  O,  shut  the  duor!  and  when  thou  hast  done  so. 
Come  weep  with  mn;  Past  liope,  past  cure,  past  help! 

Fri.  Ah,  Juliet,  1  already  know  Uiy  grief; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  mj  wits: 
J  hear  thon  mqstf  and  nolhinff  mwt  prorogue  itt 
On  Thursday  next  be  married  to  Uds  eoonty. 

Jul.  Teii^me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of  tliis. 
Unless  thou  tell  me  how  1  may  prevent  it: 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  tliou  canst  i;ive  no  help> 
Do  thou  l>ut  call  my  resolution  wise, 
And  with  tiiis  knife  Til  help  it  presently, 
^od  join'd  my  heart  and  Booi6o's»  tbou  our  handB ; 
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And  ere  iliis  hand,  by  thee  to  Eomeo  eeil'd. 

Shall  be  thehbel  to  another  deed,  , 

Or  my  troe  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 

Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  both  : 

Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  timc^ 

Give  me  some  preBQOt  oonnsel ;  or,  behold, 

'Twixt  my  extromes  and  me  this  bloody  kmh 

Shall  play  the  umpire ;  arbitratiiig  that  ^ 

WUeh  the  oomiaifision  of  thy  years  and  ai  t 

Gould  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  brino;. 

Be  not  so  long  to  speak  ;  1  long  to  die, 

If  what  thou  speak'st  speak  notoi  reiBedy,  « 

FrL  Hold,  daoffhter ;  I  do  ipjr  a  Jkiod  of  hope. 
Which  craves  as  desperate  an  ^QEecutioii 
As  that  is  desperate  wMoh  wo  would  prey«iit« 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
Thou  hast  the  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself; 
Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame. 
That  cop'st  with  death  himself  la  soapa  from  ii; 
Andj  if  thou  dar^st^  I'll  give  thaoromedy. 

Jtti.  O9  bid  me  leap>  rather  than  marry  Paris^ 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways;  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  are ;  chain  me  with  roaring  baaci; 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  charnairhouse^ 
O'er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  men's  ratlUii^  hoaas^ 

With  feafcy  raaoks»  aod  yellow  ohaplest  sqaUat 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  now'^nade  grave. 

And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  his  shroud; 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  have  niademetraoible; 
And  i  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt. 
To  live  an  uustain'd  wife  to  my  sweet  lore* 

Fru  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  be  merry,  give  consent 
T0mmy1fBri»z  Wednesday  is  tomorrow 5 
To4iiorroif  night  look  that  thou  lie  alone. 
Let  not  thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber: 
Take  thou  this  phial,  being  then  in  bed,  . 
And  this  distilled  liquor  drink  thou  off: 
Wheut  presentl tiurough  all  \)bij  ififin  AftH  run 
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A.  qoM  and  drowsy  hooMNitv  winch  sliaU  seifld 
Bnch  Tilal  apiiil;  for  oo  piriae  thail  keep 

Hift  iiatura1/pro|rress,  but  surcease  to  beat: 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  liv'st; 
The  roses  in  iby  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes ;  tby  ejes'  windows  fall. 
Like  deaths  when  he  sbuta  op  the  day  of  life ; 
Each  part,  depriT'd  of  aopple  government. 
Shall  stiff,  and  stark,  and  oold,  appear  like  death : 
And  in  this  borrow'a  IRmiess  of  shrank  death 
Thou  shall  remain  full  Iwo  and  forty  hours. 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  piea^iant  sleep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comen 
To  rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  tlKm  dead : 
Then  (as  the  tDatmor  of  our  country  is)| 
In  thy  best  robes  vnooTer'd  on  the  Mer^ 
Tbon  shaU  be  borne  lo  that  same  anmeni  vanlti  . 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulets  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  a^inst  thou  shalt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  bv  my  letters  know  our  drtfl} 
At]d  hither  shall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 

watoh  thy  waking,  and  that  very  ing^ 
ShaU  Someo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mutna, 
And  Uns  shall  firee  Ihee  fit»m  tins  peseni  shaM 
If  no  unconstaut  toy,  nor  womanish  fear. 
Abate  tliy  valour  ia  the  acting  it. 

JnL  Gi\e  ine,  O  give  me!  tell  me  not  of  fear. 

Fri,  Hold ;  get  you  gone,  be  strong  and  proqperous 
Tn  this  resolve:  TU  send  a  friar  witli  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  mj  letters  to  thy  lord.  [afford. 

JnL  Ijeve,  give  me  strength  1  and  strength  shall  help 
Farewell,  dear  fiither !  lExeunt. 

SCENE  IL  A  Roam  m  Capuut's  Home. 

Enter  CAruLET,  Lady GA'PVL'Er,  Nursc^md  Servcmts*  i 
Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ.-** 

££eit  AMttntt 
fiirrahy  go  hire     twenty  cnnning  eedca. 
S&ra  Yon  shall  have  none  H!,  at;  for  Fll  try  if 

ihey  can  Uck  their  fingers. 
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Cap,  How  canst  thoo  try  iKem  9ot 

2  litii;.  Marry,  sir,  'tis  an  ill  cook  that  can!u>t  lick 
bis  own  fiugers*^:  therefore  be^  Uiat  cannot  lick  his 
finrarsy  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap.  Goy  be  gone.  [£a»l  Sermrni. 

We  shall  ba  maoh  unfinriiidi'd  for  tliis  liine.^ 
WtuAf  it  ray  danghler  gone  to  friar  Lanremie? 

Nurse.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  ho  luay  chance  to  do  some  good  on  her: 
A  peevish  self-will'd  harlotry  it  is. 

Enter  JuLiBT. 

Nunc  See,  wbere  she  eoues  fin^m  Arift  with  merry 
lo€»k. 

Cap.  How  iiowy  my  lieadslrong?  where  have  yon 

been  fi:iidding? 

Jul.  Where  I  have  learn'd  me  to  repent  the  sin 
Of  disobedient  opposition 
To  YoU|  and  your  behests  j  and  am  enjoin'd 
By  iioly  Laorenee  to  ikll  prostrate  here. 
And  be^  your  Mrdod  t-^-Mrdon,  I  beseeeb  yon ! 
Heneeforward  1  mm  ever  ralM  by  yon* 

Cap.  Send  for  llie  county;  go  tel!  him  of  this j 
I'll  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 

Jul.  I  tnrt  the  youthtnl  lord  at  Laurence'  oeil; 
And  gave  iiioi  what  beconied  love  I  mighty 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesir. 

Whj,  I  an  glad  on'i;  this  is  well, — stairi  op: 
Tbtt  IS  waft  ahoaid  m. — Let  me  tee  the  eennty  3 
Ayy  marry,  go,  T  say  ,  and  fetch  him  hither.— 
jfowp  afore  God,  this  reverend  holy  friar, 
AH  oar  whole  city  is  much  bound  to  hijn. 

Jul.  Nurse,  will  yon  go  with  ma  into  my  eleaeti 
To  help  me  sort  such  needfol  otnamaola 
As  YOU  think  fil  to  loroiab  me  to*morvow? 

LadyC.  No, notttilTboiaday ;  thefeistimeeiioiigb. 

Cap.  Go,  nurse,  go  with  her : — we'll  to  oburob  to- 
morrow. [Exeunt  Juliet  and  Nurse^ 

Ladij  C.  We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision; 
'Tis  now  near  nigiiL 
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Cap.  Tnshl  1  will  stir  about. 

And  all  ihios^s  shall  be  well,  I  warnmt  tUee^  wife  r 
Go  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her; 
ril  not  to  bed  to-ni^ht; — let  ma  alone ; 
I'll  play  the  housewife  for  this  once.— Wbitf  lio !-~ 
They  are  aU  Anrlh :  WeU»  I  viU  walk  mya^tf 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
Ao^ainst  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrous  ligbL 
Smoe  Uiia  same  wayward  girl  is  so  reolaim'd.  [Exaiut. 

SCENE  IIL  JvLm'B  Chamber. 

Enter  Julut  md  iViirse* 

JuL  Ay,  those  attires  are  best: — But,  gentle  nurse, 
T  pra%'  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night} 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons 
To  more  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state, 
Wliieby  well  thou  know'st,  is  oross  and  faUi  «f  aia* 

Enter  Iiabt  Pafvlbt. 

LadyC.  What,  are  you  busy  ?  do  you  need  my  help  ? 

JuL  No,  madam ;  we  have  cull'd  such  necessaries 
As  are  behoveful  for  our  state  to-morrow : 
So  please  yeUf  let  me  now  be  left  aLone^ 
And  lot  tM  MiM  ibis  nighftait  up  with  you ; 
Fdr.  I  am  sure,  yon  kwe  your  Iinda  fiiil  all^ 
In  this  so  sudden  business. 

Lady  C.  Good  night ! 

Get  thiee.  to  bed^  and  rest ;  for  thou  hast  need. 

[Exeunt  Ladff  Capulet  and  Nurse^ 

Jul.  Farewalll^-God  Juuvwa^  when  we  shall  meet 
anim 

I  hiraftittmleoMfBapllnriDlatfam^^  my  j  fkm^ 

That  almost  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life : 
rU  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me^^ 
Nurse! — What  should  she  do  here? 
My  dismal  scene  1  needs  must  aot  alune>«^ 
Come,  phial. — 

What  it;  this  mixtflie  do  not  woik  aft  aU? 
I  of  Ibroe  be  osanied  to  the  eouptyN*- . 

I 
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No,  no  j-4liia       forbM  il;— H»  thoo  Ume.^ 

}[Layifig  dovm  a  Dagger. 

"What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 

Subtly  hath  minister'd  to  have  me  dead ; 

l<esl  m  this  marriage  he  should  be  dishonour'd^ 

Because  ke  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ? 

I  fear,  it  is :  and  vely  nethlnksy  il  akould  not, 

Vor  he  ktOh  still  been  tried  a  holy  maD: 

I  win  Hot  entertain  so  bad  a  thought — 

How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb^ 

I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 

Come  to  redeem  me?  there's  a  fearful  point! 

Shall  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault. 

To  whose  foul  mcmtli  no  healthsome  air  breaibes  in. 

And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comesf 

Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like, 

The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  ni^ht, 

Tog-ether  with  the  terror  of  the  place, — 

As  in  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle, 

Where,  for  these  many  hundred  years,  the  bones 

Of  idi  my  buried  ancestors  ai^  pack'd: 

Where  Moody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth, 

Lies  festVing  in  his  shroud ;  where,  as  they  say. 

At  some  hours  in  the  night  spirits  resort  j — 

Alack,  alack  !  is  it  not  Hke,  that  I, 

So  early  waking, — what  with  loalbsome  smells; 

And  shrieks  like  mandrakes'  torn  out  of  the  earlb| 

That  living  nuMrtabi,  hearing  Uiem,  run  mad  ^ 

O !  if  I  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught. 

Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fears? 

And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers'  joints  ? 

And  pluck  the  ui&n|jled  'rybaltfirom  his  shroud? 

And,  in  this  rage,  with  some  sreai  kinsman's  bone. 

As  with  a  dnb,  dash  ont  my  Sospente  brains? 

O,  look!  metbinks,  I  see  my  eoorin's  ghost 

Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 

Upon  a  rapier's  point: — Stay,  Tybalt,  stay!— 

Borneo,  1  cornel  this  do  I  drink  to  thee. 

ISh^  thram  beruj^  m  the  Btd. 
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♦ 

Enter  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse.  : 
LadjfC*  Holdf  take  tiiese  h&y^  and  ieteli  jnor^ 

Nune.  Thbj  ealt  for  dales  and  qoiiiaei  ia  tlie  paster* 

EfUer  Capulet. 

C^.  trome^stir  9  stir»  stir !  theseoond  oock  hath  erow'd^ 
The  oerfea  bell  hath  rong,  'tis  three  o^olook 

Look  to  the  bak'il  meatS|  good  Angelica: 
Spare  not  ior  cost* 

Nurse.  Go,  go,  you  cot-queati,  go, 

Get  yoa  to  bed ;  'faith,  jou'U  be  sick  to-morrow 
FAr  tltis  night's  watching. 

(kf.  No,  not  a  whit;  What!  I  have  watch'd  ere  nov 
All  niffht  for  lesser  oaiMe,  and  ne^er  been  mok. 

Lady  C.  Ay,}  ou  have  becu  a  moose-hunt  in  your  lime  ; 
But  I  will  walch  you  from  such  watchitig  now. 

[ETeunt  Lady  Cavulet  and  Nurse. 

Cap.  A  iealoQs-hoodf  a  iealous-hooal — Now»  feUoW;> 
What's  there  ? 

HervmUs,  with  SpUSf  Logs^  and  Baskets. 

1  Serv.  Things  for  the  eook,  sir ;  bntlknow  not  what 

Cap.  Make  haste,  make  baste.  [Exit  lSare,]«p-Sirrai^ 
fetch  drier  logs ;  * 
Call  Peter,  he  will  show  thee  where  they  are. 

2  6m;.  1  liave  a  head,  sir,  that  will  find  out  logs, 
And  never  trouble  Peter  for  tto  matter*  {Exit. 

Cap.  'Mass,  and  well  said ;  A  merry  whoreson  I  ha, 
Thoo  shalt  be  loggerhead.— Good  ftith,  His  day: 
The  county  will  oe  here  with  music  straiglit, 

[Mmsic  Within. 
For  so  he  said  he  would.    I  hear  him  near: — 
Nurse!— Wife!— whati  ho!— what,  nurse,  X  say  t 

Enter  Nurse. 

Go,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up; 
I'll  go  and  chat  with  Paris^Hie,  make  haste. 
Make  haste!  the  bribdegrooni  h0  is  eome  tireacb  : 
Make  haste,  I  say  I  (ExeuttL 
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SCENE  V.  Juliet's  Chamber;  Juliet  on  the  Bed. 

EnUttlune. 

Nurse.  Mistress! — what,  mistress! — Juliet! — ^fast,  I 
warrant  her,  she : — 
Why,  Iamb! — why,  lady! — fie,  you  slujf-a-bed  ! — 
Whyyiove,!  iajr ! — madam!  sweeUbiefurii'*-wl^»  bride  i~ 
WhSu,  not  a  word  ?— jou  take  yonr  pennjwortlmao«r  ; 
Sleep  finr  a  week:  for  tbe  uesA  night*  1  warranty 
Tlie  coooly  Paris  hatli  set  up  his  rest, 
TBal  you  shall  rest  but  little. — €rod  forgive  me* 
(Marry,  and  amea!)  how  sound  is  she  asleep! 
I  needs  must  wake  her: — Madam,  madam,  madami! 
Ay,  let  the  coaaty  take  you  in  your  lied ; 
He'll  fright  you  ap,  i'fiaUL— Will  it  not  be? 
Wliat,  drest!  and  ia  jow  olothes !  and  down  tgaiii! 
I  nrast  needs  wake  yon :  Lady !  lady !  lady ! 
Alas!  alas! — Help!  help!  my  lady's  dead 
O,  well-a-day,  that  ever  I  was  bora! — 
Some  aquavits^  ho! — ^mylord!  my  lady t 

Enter  Lady  Capulet, 

Lady  Cm  What  noise  is  here? 

Nurse.  O  lamentidile  ! 

Lady  C.  What  is  the  matter? 

Nwne.  Look,  look !  O  heavy  daj! 

Lady  C.  O  uie,  O  me! — my  child,  my  only  life, 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee! — 
Help^  J^lp ! — oall  help. 

Enter  Oapulbt. 

Cap,  For  shame,  briug  Juliet  forth ;  her  lord  is  come. 
Nurse.  She's  dead,  deceas*d,  she's  dead ;  alack  the  day ! 

.  Ladj/Q,  AUckftheday!  sho'a dead* sbo'a daad^ abe's 
dead. 

Cm.  Hal  letinesQehor»-^*Oat)abHi!  she's  eold; 
Her  blood  is  settled ;  and  her  joints  wfe  stiff; 

Life  aud  these  lips  have  lung  beeu  sepai*ated: 
Death  lies  on  her,  like  an  untimely  frost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 

Aooiuraed  tiipol  oofortiiaata  jold  man!' 
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iVuftig>  O  liiiMMlabta  day ! 
Lady  C.  O  w<rfcil  timei 

Cap.  Deaths  that  bath  ta'en  her  hence  to  make  me  wail. 
Ties  up  my  tongue^  and  will  not  let  ine  speak. 

Enter  Friar  Laurence  and  Paris,  with  Musicians. 

Fri.  Come,  is  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  charcb? 

Cap.  Ready  to  go,  bat  ne?6r  to  return : 
O  soii>  the  night  befinre  Iky  %eMing-day 
Hatb  death  lam  vA^  thy  Bride : — See,  there  she  lies^ 
Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law,  death  is  my  heir; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded !  I  will  die, 
And  leave  him  all ;  life  leaving,  all  is  deatk'ilt 

Par.  Have  I  thoQglit  long  to  see  this  momUig^  face. 
And  doth  it  give  me  0ocli  a  aiglit  a»  Iftif  ? 

Lady  C.  Msears^d^  unhappy,  wretched,  liatefol  day! 
Most  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  labour  of  his  pilgrimage! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  cliild» 
But  one  tuing  to  rejoice  and  solaqe  iut 
And  cruel  death  hatli  catch'd  it  from  my  sight.  ^ 

JViirse*  O  voel  Q  wofol,  vofnl^  wofnl  day! 
(kf  out  lamentaUe  day  I  most  woAil  day^ 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold ! 
O  day !  O  day !  O  day !  O  hateful  day ! 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  d^y  aa  iiu9 : 
O  wofal  day,  O  woful  day  1 

Par.  Beguiled,  divoroedy  wronged,  spited^  slain  1 
Most  dilaslable  death,  by  thfee  begnil'd* 
By  eirael  ov«iel  time  qidle  o^srthrawn^ 
O  love!  O  life! — not  life,  bat  love  in  death! 

Cap.  Despis'd,  distressed,  hated,  martyr'd,  kiU'd!^ 
Uncomfortable  time,  why  cam'st  thon  now 
To  murder  murder  oor  solemnity  ?— 
O  child !  O  ehild ! — my  soul,  and  not  my  child !— * 
Dead  art        dead!  daokl  mycMWiadead; 
Aiid,  with  my  ehfldf  my  joys  wb  hwtedt 

Fri.  Peace,  ho,  for  shame !  confusion's  cure  lives  not 
l^  these  confusions.  Heaven  and  yourself 
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ptrt  tn  tiAi  fiifa^  maid ;  mw  heOTen  lialh  aH^ 

And  all  the  better  is  it  for  the  maid : 
Year  part  in  her  yoa  could  uot  keep  from  death  j 
jBnt  heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life. 
The  most  you  sought  was — her  promotion  ; 
For  'iwaa  yoor  heareOi^  she  should  be  advanced : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeiii^  she  is  adrftno'd. 
Above  the  i^ds,  a:s  high  as  heaf^ti  itself? 
O,  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well: 
She's  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  long; 
But  she's  best  married,  that  dies  married  yoong. 
Dry  up  your  tears,  and  stick  year  rosemary 
CHi  this  fidr  eorse;  and, » the  einritom  iSy 
In  «ti  iier  best  array  bcwr  her  to  ehnreh : 
For  though  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament. 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 

Cap.  AH  things,  that  we  ordained  festivaU 
Turn  from  their  office  to  black  funeral : 
Our  iDstraments,  to  OldKiicholy  bells; 
Our  weddinsr  eheer,  to  a  sad  bonriat-feast ; 
Our  eolemn  nymns  to  sollen  dii^s  change ; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  corse, 
And  all  things  change  them  to  the  contrary. 

FrL  Sir,  go  you  in,— and,  madam,  go  with  him  j— 
And  go,  sirlParis ; — every  one  prepare 
To  follow  tins  fair  oorse  onto  Mr  gp^ye : 
The  faearens  do  lour  upon  yoo,  for  seme  ill ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  crossing  their  high  will. 

i Exeunt  Capulety  Lady  Capulet^  Parisy  and  Friar. 
Iu8.  'Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be  gone. 
Nurse.  Honest  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up ;  put  up ; 
For,  well  you  know,  tliis  is  a  pitiftil  tssM.  (Exit  tfurse. 
1  Mu8.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  ease  may  M  ameAded. 

Pet.  Musicians,  O,  musicians,  Hearths  ease,  heart's 
esse;  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play — hearVs  ease. 
1  Mm.  Why  hearts  ease  f 

Pet.  O,  moaieiaps,  beoaaae  my  heart  itsdf  j^ys— 
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to  comfort  me. 
2  Jkfia»  Not  adiimp  we;  'ti$  no  tine  ^  play  bmt* 
Pet.  Yoa  will  not  then? 

Mils.  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  ^ire  it  yoa  soondly. 

1  Mus.  What  wiUyoo  gi^e  us  ? 

Pet.  No  money,  on  mj  faith}  but  tiie  gleek:  I  will 
give  TOO  the  minstral* 

1  Jrat*  Then  will  I  give  yon  the  eenring^ertare* 

Pet.  1  lien  will  I  lay  the  serving-creature's  dagger  on 
your  pat-  1  will  carry  no  crotcneU:  I'll  re  yoUj  TU 
ja  you ;  Do  you  note  me? 

lM%i$.  An  jroo  re  usy         1189  you  note  U8» 

S  line.  Army  joo,  pot  np  your  oaggeft  and  pot  ooft 
yomr  wii 

Pet.  Then  ha?e  at  yoa  with  my  wit ;  I  will  dry-beat 

you  with  an  iron  wit,  and  put  up  my  iron  dagger;—-* 
Answer  me  like  men : 

When  gri]^ng  grief  the  heart  doth  woundp 

Aud  dM^vi  dumps  the  mind  oppress^ 

Then  wfuidOp  with  her  sUver  Mound ; 
Why,  n^eeriottiid^  why,  rwamc 
What  say  you,  Simon  GatUng? 

1  Mta.  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a  sweet  sound. 
Pet.  Pretty !  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck? 

2  Mm.  I  say<-— ^tiuer  joum^  becaose  musieians  sound 
iur  silver. 

Pet.  Pretty  too!--- What  say  YOo^«laniesSoQiid^|Mtf 

SMu$.  'Faith,  I  i^now  not  wimt  to  say. 

Pet.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy!  vou  are  the  singer:  I  will 
say  for  vou.    It  is — music  with  her  silver  sound^  because 
such  fellows  as  you  liave  seldom  gold  for  sounding 
Then  music  with  her  silver  sound. 
With  speedy  help  doth  lend  redress.  [JSartty  smgmg. 

1  Mus.  What  a  pestilent  knave  is  this  same? 

2Mus.  Hang  him,  Jask!  Cooie^ wiW JMe;  tarry 
Ant  the  meiMBBi  and  slay  dinur.  l&eunt. 
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SCENE  1.  Mantua.  A  UtrteL 
Emier  Rombo. 

Ram.  If  I  may  trust  the  flattering  eye  of  sleepi 
My  dreams  presage  some  joyfal  news  at  band: 
If 7  bosom's  lord  sits  lq(littx  on  his  throne; 
Andy  all  lUs  dsj»  an  imaMiislomM  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  the  gronnd  with  cheerful  thonghts. 
1  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead 
(Strange  dream !  that  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to  think)  ; 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  kisses  in  ii|y  lips# 
That  I  reviy'dy  and  was  an  emperor.  * 
Ml  mel  how  sweet  is  love  itself  possessed. 
Whan  hot  lovers  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy ! 


Enter  Balthazar. 

News  from  Verona! — How  now,  Balthazar? 
Dost  thou  not  bring  me  letters  from  the  friar? 
How  dolh  my  lady?  Is  my  father  well? 
How  fares  my  Juliet?  That  I  ask  again ^ 
For  aotUiig  can  baiU^  if  she  be  well* 
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Bal.  Then  she  is  welf,  and  nothiiig  oaii  be  ill*; 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capels'  moiiiiinenl» 
And  her  imnimrtel  pui  ^mth  angels  lives ; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  vaults 

And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you  I 

0  pardon  for  biinoring  these  ill  new3,  i 
Since  you  did  leave  it  for  my  officei,  sir* 

Rom.  Is  it  even  so?  tbea  I  defj  you,  stars ! — 
Thou  know'st  roy  lodging :  get  me  ink  and  paper, 
And  hire  post-horses ;  I  vntt  henee  toKOif  bt. 

BaL  Pardon  me,  siri  I  will  not  leave  you  thus : 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild^  and  do  import 
Some  misadventure.  ! 

Rom,  Tush,  thou  art  deceived  ; 

Leave  me^  and  do  the  thinff  I  bid  thee  do  : 
Hast  thon  no  letters  to  me  mm  the  fiiar^ 

BaL  No, my  goodlord. 

jRom.  NWtnatter:  gel  thee  gone. 

And  hire  those  horses^  I'll  be  with  tliee  straight. 

[Exit  BakhMar. 
Well,  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-night. 
Let's  see  for  means : — O,  mischiel^  thoa  art  swift 

To  enter  in  the  Ihofighjto  of  desperete  men ! 

1  do  remember  an  apothecary^ — 

And  her^bouts  he  awells, — ^wbom  late  I  noted  * 

In  tatterM  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 

Cnlling  of  simples;  meagre  were  his  loaks> 

Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones; 

And  in  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung. 

An  alligator  stutt^df  and  other  skins 

Of  ill«mtp'd  fiiAes;  and  about  hie  shelves  , 

A  beggarly  aeoomit  of  empty  boxesy 

Greeii  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  aiusLy  seeds. 

Remnants  of  packlhreadi  and  old  eakes  of  roses. 

Were  thinly  scattered,  to  make  wp  a  show. 

Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  1  satdr^ 

An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  nmr. 

Whose  sale  is  meaent  doaih  in  IbrntMi 

Here  lives  a  caitiff  wretch  would  s^  ft  Urn. 

C),  this  same  thought  did  but  iurcrun  my  need  ^ 
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And  lfai»(MHne  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 

As  I  remember,  ibis  should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  bep^^ar's  shop  is  shut. — 
WbtA,  ho  I  ApaUiacarjrT 

Enter  Apothecary. 

Ap..  WJia  mUs  80  lend  ? 

ifom.  CSmne  ktdier,  muiL^  8ee»  that  tfeM  «rt  poor  ; 
Hold,  there  is  forty  dacats :  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison;  such  soon-speeding  peer 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  veiu^^ 
That  the  liie-weary  taker  may  fall  dead ; 
And  that  the  trunk  may  be  discharg'd  of  farwtb 
As  Wolently,  as  iiasty  poviFder  AKd 
Doth  harry  fhmEi  the  mtal  esnnon's  womh. 

Ap.  Such  mortal  drugs  I  have ;  but  Mantua's  law 
Is  death,  to  any  he  that  utters  them. 

Ram.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  of  wretchedness^ « 
And  fear'st  io  die  i  famine  is  in  thy  cbeeks» 
Need  and  oppression  starreth  in  thy  tyeSf 
Upon  thy  back  hangs  ragged  niaery^ 
Tne  worid  is  Mt  thy  fiimd,'  nor  the  wmid's  kw : 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 

Ap.  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents* 

Mom.  I  pay  tby  poverty,  and  noi  thy  will. 

Ap.  Put  this  m  any  liquid  thing  yon  will. 
And  4mik  it  off  and  if  yon  had  tlie  stven^th 
Of  twenty  nmn>  it  wOnld  deipatoh  yon  strufffat. 

Rom.  There  is  thy  gold;  worse  poison  to  iiitivs  soul9i 
Doing  more  mui^ders  in  this  loathsome  world. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  may'st  nottseli:  • 
I  sell  thee  poison,  Uioo  hast  sold  me  none. 
Fnewell ;  buy  food,  and  gpi  thfonlf  in  flesb»~ 
CkmOf  emfdia^  and  Mfc  poi^  gniilh«e 
To  Jnfiet^s  grave,  for  thefe  mnst  I  nae  thee.  lEamnt^ 
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SCENE  11.  FiiiAR  Liauebnce's  CeU. 
EnUt  FmAR  Job  v. 
John.  Holjr  Franoiscan  friar!  brother^  |io! 

Eaier  Frtar  Laurence. 

Lau.  Thia  aaiiiesiioiildbetlieTmoeoffiiarlofaii — 
Wdtodflia fitnii  Mautaar  What  says  Romeo? 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

John,  Going  to  fiud  a  barefoot  brother  ouly 
One  of  our  oraer  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  this  citj  visiting  the  sick, 
And  findiBK  him^  tha  aMralion  of  tlie  Umn, 
Snspeeting  that  we  botli  wwe  itt  a  iKioie 
Where  the  infeeliDus  pestilence  did  reign, 
SeaPd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth  j 
So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 

Lau.  Who  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo  ^ 

John.  I  oonld  not  send  it, — here  it  ia  again^ 
Nor  get  a  meiiei^^er  to  bring  it  thae^ 
86  faarfiil  were  tliey  ef  inleetMHi. 

Lau.  Unhappy  fortune !  by  my  brotherhood. 
The  letter  was  not  nice,  but  lull  of  charge, 
Of  dear  import;  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger:  Friar  John,  go  hence ; 
Get  me  an  iron  erow»  and  bring  it  alraight 
Unto  my  cell. 

Ji^ftn.  Brotfaer,  Til  go  and  bring't  thee.  [fitt. 

Lau,  Now  mast  1  to  the  monument  alone : 
Within  this  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo  " 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  aoeidentas 
But  I  will  write  again  to  Mntm> 
And  keep  ber  at  my  eelllill  Romeo  ernne : 
Poor  living  eerae^  cios'd  in  a  dead  man's  tomb !  lExit. 
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SCEiJE  111.  A  Church-yard;  mUa  Mmument 

bekmging  to  the  Capvuxs. 

JEaUer  Pabis;  and  his  Page,  bearing  Fkmen  and  • 

Tanh.  ^  ^ 

Pkir.  CS?e  neiky  torch,  boy:  Hence,  and  stand 
Yet  put  it  out^  for  I  would  not  be  seen.        £aioof  • 
Under  yon^ew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground} 
So  shallno  foot  opon  the  church-yard  tread 
(Bwiff  looie,  unfiurm,  irith  digging  up  of  grayei), 
m  tiMNitiialtliMrit:  iHinlle  tben  to  ney 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  something  approach. 
Give  me  those  flowers.    Do  as  I  bid  thee,  go. 
*  Pa^e.  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  church-yard;  yet  I  will  adventure.  [Retkes. 

Par.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  I  streW  tinr  bndal  bed : 
Sweet  tomb»  that  io  thy  ciroml  dost  oootalii 
Ths  perfeot  model  of  eternity ; 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remaiDy 
Accept  this  latest  favour  at  my  h^nds ; 
That  livinj^  honourM  tliee,  and,  being  dead^ 
With  foneral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! 

{The  Boy  whvttki. . 
Tbe  boy  giyes  uming,  sowetliuig  doth  approaelu 
Wbat  eimed  foot  wanders  ibis  way  to-night, 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true-love's  rites  ? 
What,  withatorch!— muffle  me,  nighty  awhile.  [Retireu 

Eater  Roiuo  and  Balmazar,  voith  a  Tarch^ 

Mattock,  ^c. 

Rom.  Givemetbatmattock,  and  the  wimehiof  iron* 
Holdriake  this  letter|  early  in  the  mominf 
See  thon  tdeKm  il  to  my  kmd  and  fclfaer^ 
Ohre  me  the  tq^t :  Upon  thy  life  I  elmrge  thee, 

Whatever  thou  hear'sL  or  seest,  stand  alfaloofj 

And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course* 

Why  1  descend  into  this  bed  of  dealb^  % 

Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  la^'s  Aeei 

Jlot,  ehaeily,  to  tite  hsM  her 
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A  preoious  ring ;  a  ring,  that  I  mu9i  use  ^ 
In  dear  employiaeiit:  tiierefore  bemoe,  be  gone:-— 
Bot  if  thov,  jealoitt,  dosl  reUini  to  pry 
In  whftt  I  further  'mli  intend  to  do,  , 

By  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint, 

And  strew  this  hungry  church-yard  with  thj  limb^: 

The  tiine  and  mv  intents  are  savage^wiUd^ 

More  fierce,  and  more  inexoirable  fiuv 

Than  eBipl;^  tigers^  or  the  roaring  «ea* 

Bal.  I  wiU  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  yon. 

Rom.  So  shall  Lliou  show  me  friendship.-  T^ke  tlioa 
that : 

Live,  and  be  prosperous ;  and  farewell,  good  fellow* 
Bal.  For  ail  Uiifi  same,  I'll  hide  me  hereabout; 

His  looks  I  fear,  and  hia  intents  I  donbt.  [Retireg. 
Mm$  Thom  detestable  JBiair,  tbon  wonb  of  dei^ 

Gorged  witb  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  eartbf 

Thus  I  enforce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[Breaking  opm  the  Door  of  the  Monument 

Andy  in  despite,  I'll  cram  thee  with  more  food! 
Par.  This  is  that  banisb'd  haogbtj  Montague,  ^ 

That  mnrder'd  my  love's  oousin  3— wit|^  which  grief» 

It  is  supposed,  tw  fiur  ereatmre  died; — 

And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villanotts  shame 

To  the  dead  bodies ;  X  will  apprehend  him*— 

Stop  thy  unballow'd  toil,  vile  Montague ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursu'd  jTiiriher  than  death* 
CSondemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee : 
Obejv  and  go  ^lidi  loe ;  t»  thoa  nrait  dle^ 

Bum.  I  must,  indeed  ;  and  therefore  came  I  hither.— 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man. 
Fly  hence  and  leave  me; — think  upon  these  gona; 
Let  thorn  aftngbi  thee»^L  beseeoh  tbeey  yQiiib» 
Heap  not  anouer  sin  upon  mjr  head. 
By  urging  me  to  toy  fr^^  fa0  mne ! 
By  heaven,  I  love  mm  boiler  ttan  injadfi 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  against  myself : 
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I  ar.  I  do  deff  thy  conjurations, 
Aod  do  attach  thee  as  a  lelon  fif*re. 

Mom.  Wilt  Uioa  provoke  mer  Uiea  have  at  thee,  bo  j. 

Page^  O  kail  Ihev  fight:  i  will  go  edi  the  watoh« 

[Krif  Page. 

Par.  O,  I  am  slain! — [Falls] — If  thou  bo  merciful, 
Open  the  tomb,  lav  me  willi  Juliet.  [Dici* 

Horn,  in  faith,  I  will : — Let  me  peruse  this  ikcQj 
Mercutio^s  kinman^  noble  couiitj  Paris : — 
W  fiat  mid  my  man^  wkaa      betoised  sold 
Did  oot  alteml  Um  as  we  ro&oi  I  thttik. 
He       me,  Vtanm  AmM  haw  naiTled  loUet: 

Said  he  not  so  ?  or  did  I  dream  it  so  ? 
Or  am  1  maci,  lieariug  him  Ulk  oi  Juliet, 
To  think  il  was  so? — O,  ^ve  me  thy  hand, 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  mUfortuue's  book! 
I'M  bury  thee  in  a  trittmphant  grave, — 
A  grave?  O,  no :  a  tamterai  slaogfater'd  youths 
For  hero  liea  Jnitoiy  and  her  beauty  makes 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence  full  of  light. 
Death|  lie  thou  aeie,  by  a  dead  man  inten  \1. 

[Latfing  Paris  i)i  the  Montment. 
How  oil  when  men  are  at  the  point  oi  death 
Have  tbej  been  merry?  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightning  before  death :  O,  how  may  I 
GaUrtbis  a  lightning^-O,  my  love!  mf  wife! 
Death,  that  hatfi  sucked  the  Honey  of  tby  breath, 
ilath  had  no  puwcr  yet  upon  ihy  beauty  : 
Thou  art  not  conaner^d;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
is  cnmson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks^ 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advuioed  lhere.«<^ 
^balt,  liesltiisa  tmre  in  thy  bloody  sh^? 

whal  imm  lm¥oiir  oaa  1  do  10  thsSy 
Than  with  thai  famd  thai  cntl  thy  yonflt  in  twain, 
To  snnder  his  that  was  thine  enemy  ? 
lAjr^^lve  me,  cousin! — Ah!  dear  Juliet, 
Why  art  thou  yet  so  fairr^  Siiall  1  believe 
That  unsubstantial  death  is  Mioroos) 

And  thai  the  iMPi  ahiMomd  monstor  keeps 
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Tbee  bete  in  dark  to  be  his  panmoitr?  ' 
For  few  of  thi^  I  wii  1  atUI  slay  mlh  lliee ; 

And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  niglit 

Depart  again  ;  here,  nere  will  I  remain 

With  worms  that  are  thy  ohanibermaida}  O^lifure 

Will  I  bet  up  my  everlasting  i*est; 

And  aliake  tne  yokn  of  inauspicious  stars 

From  Ibis  worltd^ewmd  flesiK~Eyes,  lode  year  kit  I 

Anns^lakoyMrtnilenilnrftMl  andlips,  O  yon 

The<  loors  of  breathy  seal  with  a  righteous  kiss 

A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death! — 

Come^  bitter  conduct,  come,  unsavoury  ^:uide! 

Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  aA  oncelriin  on 

The  dashing  rows  thy  sea-sick  weary  fanrk  1 

Sim's  to  my  lovel^Drinks]  O,  iroe  apothewry! 

Thy  drags  am  qmok^Thns  wHli  a  kiss  I  dia«  lDie$. 

Enter^  aJt  the  ciher  end  cf  the  Churchryardt  Friae 

Laurence,  tint  A  a  Lantern,  Crow,  and  Spade. 

Fri»  Saint  Francis  be  my  speed!  how  oflt  to*night» 
Have  my  old  feel  stnmMed  at  graves  ?— Who's  tlieio? 
Who  is  It,  Ihafc  eoMortSy  so  late,  the  dmii 

B(d.  Here'floneyftfriondi  and  one  that  knows  yon  welK 

Fri.  Bliss  be  upon  you !  Tell  me,  good,  niy  friend. 
What  torch  is  yond',  that  vainly  lends  his  light 
To  scrubs  and  eyeless  sculls?  as  I  discem^ 
It  burncth  in  the  Capels'  monument. 

BaL  It  doth  w»  h^y  sir}  and  thens'a  ny  msler. 
One  diat  yon  lo?e« 

Fri.  Who  is  it? 

BaL  Romeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hatb  he  been  there  P 

Bal.  FttU  half  an  hour. 

Fri.  Go  with  me  to  the  vaoU. 

BaL  IdaroMl^air: 
My  master  knows  »ot»  bnll  am  gone  henee; 
And  fearfolly  did  menaee  me  with  death, 
If  1  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 
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BaL  As  I  did  sleep  uuder  this  vew-f ree  it^re^ 
I  dreamt  my  iiia»ter  and  anolher  foagbtt 
And  thai  my  ittaator  atew  him. 

Aiacfc,  alack,  wlml  Mood  is  this,  which  stains 

Tiie  slony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre?— 
What  mean  ihcse  masterless  and  v<;ory  swords 
*l'o  lie  di^coiour'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ? 

[Enters  the  MonumenU 
Romeo!  O,  pale! — Who  else?  whatf  Paris  too ? 
Aad  ateep'd  m  blood  F^-^Ab^  what  an  anktnd  boor 
la  gwiiy  of  this  lamentable  chance 
The  lad  J  sins,  [^Juliet  wakes  and  stir^. 

Jul.  O  comforta!)le  friar  !  where  is  my  lord? 
I  do  remember  well  where  X  should  be, 
And  tliere  I  am     Where  is  my  Borneo?  f Noise  within. 

Fri.  I  bear  some  noise. — ^Jjady,  come  from  thai  nesi 
Of  dealhy  oontaKion^  and  nnoatnral  sleep ; 
A  jp^ter  power  than  we  cau  contradict 
Halh  thwarted  our  intents;  come,  come  away: 
Thj  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead  ; 
And  Paris  too.   Come,  I'll  dispose  of  Ibee 
Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nons : 
Stay  not  to  qoestion,  for  the  watch  is  coming; 
Come^  go,  good  Jouet, — lNoi$e  again]  1  dare  slay  no 
longer.  [£xi(. 

JuL  Go,  gel  thee  hence,  for  I  will  iml  awiiy.— 
What's  here?  a  cup,  clos'd  in  my  true  loves  band? 
Poison^  I  see,  halh  been  his  timeless  end : — 
O  churl !  drink  all ;  and  leave  do  friendly  drQp> 
To  help  me  aftor?-^!  will  kiss  ^y  lips ; 
Haply,  some  )M>ltoit  yel  dolk  hang  on  taonij 
To  make  me  die  with  a  restorative.  [Kisses  him. 

Tfay  lips  are  warm  ! 

1  Watch.  [Wiihiti]  Lead,  boy: — Which  way ? 

JtU.  Yea^noise? — thenril  be  brief. — O  happy  dagger ! 
.    «  [Snatching  tUmeifs  Dagger. 

This  is  thy  abaath ;  IStabsnenelf]  Uiere  mst^  and  let 
medio.      IFaUiini&mGifk Body  and 4kr. 
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JQprter  W^lh  ^oith  ike  F^etf  PAftSB« 

Fage.  This  is  the  place  j  there,  wheje  the  torch  dolh 
burn.  [chiirch-yard  : 

iWatch,  The  jrrouiid  is  bloody;  Search  about  Uie 
Go,  sQioe  4iC  you,  wlio&'fir  you  find,  attach. 

ViMSxA  sight!  here  lies  the  eoenty  dasii ; — 
And  Juliet  bleeding;  warm,  and  newly  dead^ 

Who  here  hath  lain  ihesej  two  days  buried.— 
Go,  tell  tlie  prince, — run  to  the  Oapulets, — 
Raise  up  the  Montagues, — sorne  utiiers  search  ; — 

[jE»i?i*»t  other  Waichmen. 
Vs'C  see  the  gromd  wliereon  these  woes  do  fie ; 
Bot  the  true  ground  of  aU  these  piteoos  woes, 
We  eannot  without  ehronnistanoe  deserjr. 

Efffkter  some  of  the  Watch,  wUh  Balthazar, 

2  Watch.  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  him  in  the 

church-vard,  [hither. 

1  Watch.  Hold  him  in  safetyt  the  {Nrince  come 
Enter  another  Wutokmanf  tiritfcPiitAti  LAtrRSHCs. 

SWatch.  Here  is  a  friar,  that  trembles,  sighs,  and 
We  took  this  mattook  and  this  spade  from  him,  [weeps; 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  chorch-yard  side. 

1  Watch.  A  great  snspidon ;  Stay  the  friar  too. 

Enter  the  Phince  ami  dttmdfmts. 

Prmee.  What  mindmnlore  is  so  enrly  up. 

That  calls  our  person  from  our  morning's  rest? 

JEiater  Oapxtlet,  Ladt  Gapulbt,  and  others^ 

Cap.  What  sliould  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek  abroad? 

LadyC.  The  pct>ple  in  the  street  cry — Romeo, 
Some — Juliet,  and  some — Paris  ;  and  all  run# 
With  open  outcrvi  toward  our  niouuiaent.^ 

Prince.  VViiat  rear  is  this^  which  startles  in  our  ears? 

1  Watch.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  ooanty  Paris  shdnj 
And  Romeo  dead ;  and  Juliet,  dend  befoiOj 
Waiiu  and  new  kiU'd. 
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Fritice*  Sitmh^  ieok,  mA  fcaow  hum  tidi  imA  matder 
comes* 

1  Watch,  Here  isafmr.  and  slaughtered  Roxoeo'&maoj 
Witb  insinfiiienU  upon  tiieiii^  iii  iu  open 
These  dead  man  s  loinbs. 

Cap«  O,  beaveott!— >Ot  wifel  look,  how  our  daogbler 
bleeds  I 

Tins  dsgger  Imlh  nhlMfmr-^f  lot  liis  lumse 

Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Mootague, — 

And  is  inis-sheaibed  in  my  daup^litcr's  husoni. 

Lady  C.  O  me!  iLis  sight  of  dealh  is  a3  a  b&lli 
Thai  warns  my  old  age  lo  a  sepulchre. 

Enter  Momtaoub  and  othen. 

Prince.  Oome,  Montague ;  for  Ihoa  art  early 

To  »ee  thy  son  and  heir  more  early  down. 

Mon,  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wile  is  dead  to*nightj 
Orierf)f  my  son's  exile  liaf  li  slopp'd  her  breath  : 
What  further  woe  conspires  agaiu^  mine  age  • 

Prince^  Look,  aod  ihou  slialt  see* 

Man.  Q  thou  aiiiaugiiil  whai  maimers  is  in  tliis> 
To  press  before  thy  fattier  to  a  grave  ? 

Prince,  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  outrage  for  awhile. 
Till  we  can  clear  these  am!)i<;inties, 
And  know  their  spring^,  their  head,  Iheir  tme  de^nt) 
And  then  will  1  b&  general  of  vour  wocs» 
And  lead  you  Of  on  to  death ;  Mosn  tim»  fofbeSTj 
And  let  Busohanoe  bo  da?o  to  p«tieiioe«~ 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  saspimoo. 

Fri.  I  am  the  grcalesl,  able  to  do  least. 

Yet  most  suspectedi  as  the  time  and  place 

Doth  make  against  me  of  this  direful  iinirder; 

And  here  1  staod^  both  lo  impeach  and  pai^ 

Myself  condemned  and  myself  aceus'd. 
iVinee.  Theo  my    onoe  what  thoo  dost  know  in  this* 
Fri.  I  will  be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of  breath 

Is  nut  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 

Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet; 

And  she,  there  dead,  tiiat  Komeo's  laiUilul  wife : 

I  flttanried  thent}  and  Ibdr  rtolpii-niamiigo-daj 
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Was  Tybalt's  doomsday,  whose  antiinely  deaili 

Banish'd  the  new-made  bridegroom  from  ihiftoitjf; 

For  whoia»  and  not  for  Tjbalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 

Yoa — to  remove  that  siegonf  grief  firiUD  her,-^ 

Betroth'dy  and  woold  have  named  bet  perforeei 

lb  ecHmly  Plurtoi^t%en  eeaM 

And,  with  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 

To  rid  her  from  this  second  marriage, 

Or,  in  my  cell  there  would  she  kill  nerself* 

Then  gave  1  lier,  so  tutor'd  by  my  art, 

A  sleeping-potion  :  whioti  so  took  eSSoot 

As  I  iaieDded|  for  it  wrought  «n  im 

Hie  form  of  death :  mean  time  I  writ  to  Ilomeo» 

That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night. 

To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrowed  grave, 

Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  ceaae* 

But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 

Wasalaid  byaoeident;  and  yesternight 

Retern'd  my  letter  back:  Tims  ail  alooe^ 

At  the  prefixed  hour     her  waking, 

Game  l  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  vault; 

Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell. 

Till  I  conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo: 

But  when  I  came  ^some  minttte  ere  the  time 

Of  her  awakening),  here  untimely  lay 

The  noble  Puis,  and  bme  Romeo»  dead* 

She  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  eome  forth. 

And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 

But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 

And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me« 

But  (as  it  seems),  did  violenoe  on  berseU* 

All  this  1  know  J  and  to  the  marria||e 

£ter  nine  h  ^vy :  And,  if  aught  in  Una 

Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 

Be  sacrificed,  some  hour  before  his  time^ 

Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 

Prince.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  hol^  i 
Where's  Romeo's  man^  what  can  he  say  in  this? 

Bal.  I  broagpbt  my  maatornewi  of  Ailief a  death ; 
And  th6auifMtlideaiQefiNiniMmMi% 
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To  Ibis  same  piace^  to  IhinaiUBe  moiiumeiii. 
Tiijft  leUar  he  earl?  bid  me  give  bis  father ; 
And  Uireateu'd  md  mtli  dwtht  going  in  the  tmUt, 
V  I  departed  not^  and  left  him  Ihere. 

Prince.  Give  me  the  i(  tier,  I  will  look  on  it.*— 
Where  is  the  coanty*8  page,  tlial  raisM  the  watch?— 
jSirrah,  what  made  your  master  in  this  place 

Page.  He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  bis  ladjf'agm?a; 
And  Old  me  staod  aloof,  and  so  I  did :  ^ 
AooBf  ooroes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  roaster  drew  on  him ; 
And  then  I  rau  away  to  call  the  watch. 

Prince.  This  letter  doth  make  gfood  the  friar's  wordsj 
Their  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death  : 
And  here  he  writes— that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  Apothecary,  and  therewithal 
Game  to  this  venlt  to  die.  and  lie  with  Juliet.^ 
Where  be  these  enemies  r  Capniet!  Montague  I— 
fciee  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hale, 
^That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with  love ! 
And  I,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too, 
Ua^o  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen : — all  are  poiusb'd. 

Cap.  Of  brother  Montagoe,  give  me  tny  hand ; 
^TMe  la  my  dnoghter^s  jointofe,  for  no  more 
Cen  I  demand. 

Mon.  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold ; 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known^ 
There  shall  na  figure  at  snch  rate  be  se^ 
An  that  of  trae  and  faithful  JolieL 

C^.  As  rieh  shall  Romeo  by  hie  lady  lio; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity ! 

Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it  brings ; 
TThe  sun,  for  sorrow,  will  not  show  his  head  : 
Go  heac6>  to  baire  more  talk  of  these  sad  tilings ; 

Some  ihaU  be  pardon'd,  and  some  pmii«hed : 
For  never  waa  a  story  of  more  woOi 
Than  thb  of  JoUet  and  her  Romeo.  [Exeunt. 
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This  play  is  one  of  the  most  plearing  of  our  anlhor^s 

Krformanoes.  Tiie  soMes  are  basv  and  various,  imk 
nts  Diinieroos  imd  isnfKirlaiit)  tbe  ealastrophe  iire* 

sistibly  aflTeclin^,  and  the  process  of  the  action  carried 
on  with  such  probability,  at  least  with  such  congruitj 
to  popular  opinions,  as  tragedy  requires. 

Here  is  one  of  the  few  attempts  of  Shakspeare  to 
exhibit  the  conversation  of  ffentlemen^lo  represent  the 
airy  sprighiliness  of  juvenile  elegance.  Mr.  Drydeii 
mentions  a  tradition,  which  might  eamly  reach  histime^ 
of  a  declaration  made  by  Shakspeare,  that  heitmehRgm 
to  kill  Mercutio  in  the  third  act^lest  he  should  have  been 
killed  by  him.  Yet  he  thinks  him  no  such  foi^idable 
person,  but  that  he  might  have  lived  through  the  play 
and  died  in  his  bedy  without. danger  to  the  poet.  Dry- 
den  well  knew,  had  he  been  in  truest  of  truth,  in  a 

K*nted  sentence^  that  more  regard  u  commonly  had  to 
words  than  the  Ihonght,  and  that  it  is  very  s^don^ 
to  be  rigorously  understood.  Mercutio*s  wit,  gaiety, 
and  courage,  will  always  procure  him  friends  that  wish 
liim  a  longer  life;  bul  bis  death  is  not  precipilaled,  lie 
has  lived  out  tbe  time  allotted  him  in  the  constructioii 
of  the  play ;  nor  do  I  donbt  the  ability  of  Shakspeare 
to  have  conliiiaed  Us  exietonoey  tboorit  some  w  Ua 
sallies  are  perhaps  ont  of  the  reach  of  Dryden;  whose 

genius  was  not  ver^  fertile  of  merriment,  nor  ductile  to 
umour,  but  acute,  argumentative,  comprehensive,  and 
sublime. 

The  Norse  is  one  of  tbe  characters  in  which  the 
anthor  delighted :  he  has^  witii  great  subtili^  of  die- 
tinctioii,  drawn  her  at  once  loquadons  and  aeerety 
obseqoions  and  insolent,  tmsty  and  disboneftt. 

His  comic  scenes  are  liaj)pily  wrought,  but  his  pathe- 
tic strains  are  always  polluted  with  some  unexpected 
depravations.  His  persons,  however  distressed,  nave  a 
conceit      than  in  their  muery,  a  miserable  conceit. 


C.  WhUtfritrhani,  Printer,  Chiswick. 
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daildinsy  KSan£  of  Denmark. 

HMDlely  8m  to  the  former  King,  mid  Nq^em  to  the 

present  King-. 
PoIoniuSy  Lard  Chamberlain. 
Horatio,  Friend  to  Hamlet 
I^arrtes,  Son  to  Poloiuq». 
Vollimandf  ^ 

Guildenstern,  J 
OsTiCf  a  Courtier. 
Another  Cmrtur* 
A  Priest. 

FnuKrimMS  a  Soldier. 

Reviialdo^  Seti:ant  to  Polonias,  ^ 
A  (Captain.    An  Ambassador. 
Ghost  of  Hamlet's  Father. 
Foriininrafty  Frince  of  Norwoj/. 

Gmfxnde,  Queen  of  Denmmth,  and  MoUier  if  Hradet* 
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^iloTS,  Meisengen,  mid  other  Attendants. 

SCE^£,  EUinere. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 
ELSiNonE.    A  Platform  before  the  Castle. 

Francisco  on  his  Post.    Enter  to  him  Bernardo. 
Ber.  W  Ho'&  there? 

Fran.  Nay,  answer  me :  stand,  and  unrold 

Yourself. 

Bei\  Long  live  the  king! 

Fran.  Bernardo  ? 

Ber.  He. 

Fran.  Yon  come  most  carefnlly  upon  your  hour. 

Ber.  Tis  now  struck  twelve ;  get  thee  to  bed,Francisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief,  much  thanks:  His  bitter  cold. 
And  I  am  sick  at  heart. 

Ber,  Have  you  had  quiet  guard? 

Fran.  Not  a  mouse  stirring. 

Ber.  Well,  good  ni^ht. 
If  yo4i  do  meet  Horatio  and  Marcellus, 
The  rivals  of  my  watch,  bid  theiti  make  haste. 
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Enter  Horatio  and  Mauci: llus. 

Fran.  I  think, J  bear  lliem. — ^Staudylioi  Wlioiiifaere^ 
Hot*  Frienda  to  lids  grotind. 
Mar.  And  lienmeD  to  the  Dne. 

Ffm.  Gt?e  yon  good  night 

Mar.  O,  fiuevvt'll^  Iiouest  soldier ; 

\\  lio  halb  relieved  jou? 

Fran.  Bernardo  liatli  my  place. 

GiTe  ;oa  good  night*  [Exit  Francisco. 

Man  HoUa!  Bernardo! 

Ber.  Say, 
What)  is  HoraHo  there? 

Har.  A  piece  of  him. 

Ber.  Welcome,  Horatio ;  welcome,  good  Marcellns. 

Hot.  What,  has  tiiis  ilnng  appear'd  agaiu  to-iiigiiti^ 

Ber.  1  have  seen  nothing. 

Mar.  Horatio  says,  'lis  but  our  fantasy; 
And  urill  not  let  belief  take  hold  of  him^ 
Toncbing  this  dreaded  sight,  twiee  seen  of  as; 
Therefore  I  hare  eiitrenled  hini,  along 
Willi  us  to  watch  ihe  minutes  of  this  night; 
That,  if  a^ain  this  apparition  couiOi 
He  may  approve  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it. 

Hor.  Tnsb!  tnsbl  ^iwik  not  ^pfear. 

Ber.  SH  dom  awhile ; 

And  lei  OS  onee  again  assail  yonr  enrsy 
That  are  so  fortified  ngnanst  onr  atorjt 

What  Wii  two  nights  have  seen. 

Hor.  Well,  sit  we  dowui 

And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  qpeak  oi  ihis« 

fier.  LASt  night  of  all, 
When  yon  sameataTf  that's  nestward  from  the  pole, 
Had  awde  his  cooiae  lo  iUmne  that  part  of  heaireii*' 
Wlm^  now  it  boms,  Maseelfais^'aaa  mysetf, 

*Hie  bell  then  beating  one,— 
Mar.  Peace,  brt^  thee  off;,  look^  where  it  conies 
again  I 

Bnter  6to8t« 
Ber.  hi  the  same  figure^  like  the  king  thaCa  dead. 
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Mar,  Thou  art  a  scholar,  sneak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Bei\  Looks  it  not  like  the  king  ?  mark  it,  Horatio. 
Hor.  Most  like : — it  harrows  me  with  fear,  and  wonder. 
Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 

Mar.  Speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Hor,  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'st  this  time  of  night. 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  of  buried  Denmark 
Did  sometimes  march?  by  heaven  I  charge  thee,  speak. 

Mar.  It  is  ofiended. 

Ber,  See!  it  stalks  away. 

Uor.  Stay ;  speak :  speak,  I  charge  thee,  speak. 

[Exit  Ghost. 

Mar.  'Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  ?  you  tremble,  and  look  pale : 
Is  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy? 
What  think  you  of  it  ? 

Hor.  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe, 
Without  the  sensibly  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king? 

Hor.  As  thou  art  to  thyself: 
Snch  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on, 
When  he  the  ambitious  Norway  combated : 
So  frown'd  he  once,  when,  in  an  angrjr  parie^ 
He  smote  the  sledded  Polack  on  the  ice. 
^is  strange. 

Mar.  Tiius,  twice  before,  and  jump  at  this  dead  hour. 
With  martial  stalk  hath  he  gone  by  our  watch. 

Hor.  In  what  particular  thought  to  work,  I  know 
not; 

But^  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  mine  opinion. 
This  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  state. 

Mar.  Good  now,sit  down,and  tell  me,  he  that  knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land; 
And  why  such  daily  cast  of  brazen  cannon, 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war; 
Why  such  impress  of  slupwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week : 


6  HAMLE'T*  .    ACT  !• 

What  might  be  tbward,  that  ^Jd$  MMtT  haste 
Dodi  make  the  «%ht  jidiit4tbrarer  witti  Uie  dfty : 

Hor.  That  can  I ; 

At  leasts  the  whisper  goes  so.    Our  last  king. 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appeared  to  us, 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinoras  of  Norway^ 
Thereto  pricked  on  by  a  most  enmlale  pride, 
Bftr'd  to  tbe  eondiat}  m  which,  our  Taiiaat  Hamlet 
(For  wo  this  side  €i  oor  known  world  esteemU  Imn), 
Did  slay  this  Portinbras;  who,  by  a  seard  coupacty 
Well  ratified  by  Jaw  and  heraldry, 
Did  forfeit,  with  his  lite,  all  those  his  lands. 
Which  he  stood  seised  of,  to  the  conqueror: 
Againil  the  wldob,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  ga^  by  oor  kaig ;  wUeh  ndietom'^ 
To  thcf  inheritance  of  rortinbras, 
Had  h^  been  vanquisher ;  as,  by  the  same  co-mart. 
And  carriagfe  of  the  ai^Ucle  designed. 
His  fell  to  Hamlet :  Now,  sir,  young  Fortinbrafit 
Of  unimproved  mettle,  hotaiidfiill^ 
Hath  ia  the  skirts  of  Norway,  hetfe  and  thttro^ 
Shark'd  op  a  list  of  lanAess  resolotes. 
For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprrise 
Tliat  hath  a  stomach  in't :  which  is  no  other 
(As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state)| 
But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand,^ 
And  terms  compukatory,  those  'foresaid  lands 
So  byUsfttberlost:  And  thi^  1  take  it^ 
Is  tk^  naiii  iBotiTO  of  oor  preparations ; 
The  source  of  this  our  watch ;  and  the  dnerhead 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romage  in  the  land. 

[Ber.  1  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so: 
Well  may  it  sortt  that  this  portentous  figure 
Conies  armed  through  oor  watch ;  so  like  the  Idi^ 
That  was,  and  is,  the  question  of  these  waia* 

Hat.  A  mole  it  is,  to  trooUe  tbe  mind's  eye» 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 
The  graYe&  stood  tenantless^  and  the  sheeted  dead. 
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Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  tbe  Roman  streets. 
•       •       •       •       «       «  « 

As,  stars  with  trains  of  lire  and  dews  of  bloodi^ 
DiaartefS  io  the  su ;  and  the  moist  star, 
UpoB  ^^i^se  infloeitDoe  Nq>tooe's  empire  nbuub^ 
Wm  siek  almost  to  dooniMay  lyitb  oodipBo* 

And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  events,-^ 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fulcs, 
And  prologue  to  the  omen  cuminc^  on,— 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  ottmlJirai  and  ooaii^jmBo,^3 


Ae-enter  Ghost* 

Bat,  soft;  behold!  lo,  where  it  comes  again! 
I'll  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me. — Stay,  iUusion! 
If  thou  hast  anjr  souad^  or  use  of  voice^ 
Speak  to  me : 

If  thefo  bo  any  good  tio&g  to  bo  doiie> 
Tbatmay  to  tne  dA  oaae^  and  giMo  to  tw^ 
Speak  to  me  : 

li  thou  art  privy  to  thy  countrjf's  fate, 
Which,  happily,  forekjoowing  may  av  oid^ 

O,  speak  ! 

Or,  if  thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 

Extorted  treasore  ia  the  womb  of  earth, 

fior  vhieb,  they  say^  yoo  apirita  oft  mik  in  deatb» 

(Cock  crows. 

Speak  of  it : — stay,  and  speak. — Stop  H,  Marcellus. 
Mar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  ^ai Uzau i 
Hot.  Doy  if  it  will  not  stands 
Ber.  ^Tisbere! 
fior.  ^Tis  here  I 

Mat.  Ha  gone!  ££a^  Qkos^. 

We  do  it  wfoiig,  beiiur  so  mi^estieal, 

To  ^Ser  it  the  show  of  TiotMce ; 

For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable. 

And  our  vain  blows  malicious  mockery. 

Ber,  It  was  about  to  speak,  when  the  cock  crewi^ 
Hot.  And  then  it  started*  like  a  goiity  thing 

UpoJi  «i  kta&A  aomnuiiis*  I  bairo  hmxi. 
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S  IgJOUAfff^  ACT  1. 

*  The  cocky  that  is  the  trumpet  of  the  fflorn, 
Dotli  with  his  Icily  aud  shriltsoundiiig  tfarottt 
Awake  the  god  of  day;  and*  at  Us  waroingi 
Whether  in  aea  or  fire^  io  earth  or  mr. 

The  extravagant  aud  erring  spirit  hies 
To  his  confine :  aud  of  the  truth  hereiu 
This  present  object  made  probation. 

Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  Beason  cornea 
Whorein  oar  Savioor's  birth  b  oelelnrated. 
This  bird  of  dawning^  tnn^th  all  night  long : 
And  then,  they  say,  no  spirit  dares  stir  abroad ; 
The  nights  are  wholesome:  tlieii  no  plauets  strike^ 
"No  iairy  takes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm. 
So  hallow'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 

Hot.  So  have  I  heard,  and  do  in  part  belioTo  it. 
Botf  loak,  the  morn,  in  rosaet  mantle  clad» 
Walks  o'er  the  dew  of  yon  high  eastern  hill : 
Break  we  our  watch  up;  and,  by  my  advice. 
Let  ns  impart  what  we  liave  seen  to-night 
Unto  young  Hamlet:  for,  upou  my  life, 
Tliia  apirtt,  dnmb  to  us,  will  a|i|eak  to  him : 
Do  yon  ooment  wo  shall  acquaint  him  with  it. 
As  needful  in  onr  Iotos,  fiitiog  our  dntyt 

Mar.  Let's  do't,  I  pray ;  and  I  tliis  morning  know 
Where  we  shall  iiud  nim  most  convenient.  ItktunU 

SCENEIL  Theutme.  A  Roam qf  Staie  m  ^ same. 

i^iter   the  King,  Queen,  Ham  let,  Pplonius, 

King.  Tliout^Ii  yelof  Hamk  t  our  dear  ])r(>lher's  death 
The  memory  be  ^^reen ;  and  that  it  us  behtted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole  kingdom 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe;  • 
Yet  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  AatorOi 
That  wo  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him, 
Together  with  remefmbranoe  of  oorselves. 
'^'^erefore  uui*  buiuetimc  si^lcr^  now  our  queen^ 


* 
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The  imperial  jdstms  of  this  warlike  stito^ 
Have  we,  as  'twejne,  with  a  defeated  jfoff — 
With  ene  aospictoaay  and  miedroppiii|^  eye ; 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  wilh  dirge  in  marriage, 
In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole, — 
Taken  to  wile :  nor  Iiave  we  herein  barred 
Your  better  wisdoms,  which  have  freeW  gone 
With  this  affau*  along  9^For  all,  our  manks. 

Naw  fiDilowsy  tiial  yoa  know,  young  PoriintNraJiy— 
MokUnff  a  weak  suppoaal  of  our  wortn ; 
Or  thinking,      uur  late  dear  brother's  death. 
Our  state  to  be  disjoint  and  out  oi  irame, 
Colleaei'ned  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage. 
He  hath  not  fiiii'd  to  pester  us  with  memmigbf 
Importing  the  SQifenaer  of  those  lands, 
JLoal  hy  ma  fatber,  with  all  imiida  of  law. 
To  our  mo^  Taliant  brofker.— So  muek  for  him* 

Now  for  ourseir,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting. 
Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  writ 
To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Kortinbras, — 
Who,  impotent  and  bed-ricU  scarcely  hears 
Of  this  hia  iie(>hew^s  purpose, — to  suppress 
His  fiirther  gmil  herein;  ui  tnal  the  levies, 
Tlie  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subject : — and  we  here  despatch 
You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Vollimand, 
For  bearers  of  tliis  greeting  to  old  Morway; 
Giving  to  ypu  no  further  pecsonai  power 
To  bosiQess  with  the  king,  mora  ttan  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  allow. 
Farewell:  and  let  your  haste  commend  your  duty. 

Cor,  Vol.  In  that,  and  all  things,  will  we  show  our  duty. 

Kiiig^  We  doubt  it  nothing:  hearlilj  larewell. 

[Exeunt  voUimuiid  and  ComeUus* 
And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  yoa? 
Yoa  told  us  of  some  soiti^  Whi^is't,  Laertes? 
Yon  eaimot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dttoe, 
And  lose  your  voice:  What  wouldst  thou  beg,  iJU^rtes, 
That  shall  not  be  my  offer,  not  thy  usking? 

Tiie  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  hcartf 
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10  HAMLET.  ACT  1* 

Hie  hud  nww  iMtrmpiftnUJ  to  the  yottlh » 
Than  is  the  throne  of  Denmaxk  to  thj  fimer* 

What  wotildst  tliou  have,  Laertes? 

Laer.  My  dread  lord, 

Your  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  Prance ; 
From  whence  thoujgk  wiUiogly  1  came  lo  Denxnarky 
To  »how  my  duty  m  rmv  coronation ; 
Yet  uowi  1  most  omifeis,  that  doty  done^ 
My  thoughts  and  wishes  bend  again  totrord  Srmioey 
-And  bow  tliem  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon* 

.kjng.  Have  jou  jour  talher's  leave  i  Wiiat  saj  &  Polo- 
uius? 

PoL  Ba  hath  my  lordi  [wrong  trom  me  my  slow  leave^ 
By  liUioorsome  petition ;  and^  at  last, 
l]pen  his  wUl  I  seaTd  mj  liard  eoaseat:] 

I  do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go» 

Kiit^^  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Laoi  lcs;  time  be  thine, 
And  thy  best  ^^races:  spetid  it  sit  thy  will.— 

But  now,  uiy  cousiu  Hamlet,  and  my  son,  

Horn.  A  Uttle  more  than  kiu>  and  less  than  kind. 

King.  How  is  it  that  the  oloods  atiU  hang  on  yoo? 
Ham.  Nut  so,  my  lord,  I  am  too  mm^h  i*Mie  an. 

Queen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  iiighltd  colour  ofl; 
And  let  thine  eye  iuok  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not,  for  ever  with  thy  vailed  luls 
Seek  for  thy  noble  iather  in  the  dusl : 
Thoo  knoVst,  'tis  omnmuni  aU,  that Iti^^  mostdief 
Passing  through  nalore  to  etenii^. 

Ham.  Ajj  madam,  it  is  common* 

Queen.  ^  If  it  l>e. 

Why  seems  it  su  particular  with  thee? 

Ham.  Seems,  madam!  nav,  itis;  1  know  not  seems. 
'Tts  not  alone  my  inky  cloaks  good  mother. 
Nor  customary  snits  of  solemn  black, 
Nor  wiadT  snsf&fatioii  of  foro'd  bmtb| 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye, 
Nor  the  dejected  haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  willi  all  forms,  modes,  shows  of  grief, 
That  can  denote  me  truly ;  TJbtese,  indeed^  seom, 


i^iy  j^Lid  by  Googl 


SCENE  3.  UkULET. 


For  tbey  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play: 
Bat  I  Mve  Uia*  friliiiis  wliioli  iMMttli  show ; 
TheM»  but  the  trappings  mai  Vm  mrita  ivm. 

King,  TJs  sweet  and  commendable  in  your  nature. 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father :  [Hamlet, 
Bot,  you  must  know,  your  &tber  lost  a  father ; 
That  father  lost  his ;  and  liie  afirnvor  boond 
Ib  filkl  obligation^  for  mmB  tim 
To  4»  ofaMfBioos  MKMvr:  Bot  lo  yiiiiim 
In  obstinata  oondolement,  is  a  oomM 
Of  impious  stubbornness ;  'tis  unmanly  grief : 
It  sliows  a  will  most  incorrect  to  heavenj 
A.  beart  unfortiiied,  or  mind  impatient ; 
An  nndentandiny  mufie  and  nnschool'd ; 
For  wb>t»  we  kmrn,  mmt  be,  ind  ia  » isonHon 
As  muf  Hie  moat  wnlgar  tldn^  to  aMM^ 
Why  ahonld  we,  in  our  ]>eevish  oppositioily 
Take  it  to  heart?  Fie  I  'tis  a  fault  to  heaven, 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature, 
To  reason  most  absurd ;  whose  common  tlieme 
li  doatli  of  fatbm,  and  who  still  hath  cried. 
From  the  firtt  corse,  tiU  be  tfaat  died  to-day, 
TMimutbem.  Wepray  you,  tihroirtoeerlb 
Tliia  unprevailing  woe;  and  tl^ink  of  118 
An  of  a  father :  for  let  the  world  take  note, 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne} 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  of  love, 
Than  thai  wUeb  deareai  falher  kmn  his  son. 
Do  I  inqNurt  toward  yoik  For  yem  inloiift 
In  going  bade  to  aeboel  In  Wittenberg,  ' 
It  is  most  retroffade  to  our  desire  : 
And,  we  beseecnyou,  bend  vou  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  cheer  and  comiort  of  our  eye. 
Oar  ohiefest  courtier,  eooain,  and  oor  son. 

<2itMi.  Jbat  BOt  thy  mother  loie  her  prayers,  Hamlet ; 
I  pray  lliee,  ab^  wilb  m,  go  not  to  Willeiiberg* 
Ham*  I  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  yoxif  madam* 
King,  Why,  'tis  a  loving  and  a  faif  reply  j 
Be  as  ourself  in  Denmark. — ^Madani,  come; 
This  genUe  and  ouforo'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
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t2  ^  HAMX'BT.  ACT  1. 

fits  snfling  to  my  Heart:  in  grade wberaof, 
No  jocund  health,  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day. 
Bat  the  ^reat  canuon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  kinj^'s  ronse  the  heaven  shall  bruit  again, 
B4Mycaking  earthly  thunder.    Come  awar. 

[Exeunt  King^  (Juden,  Lordsy  4[C.  PoL  md  Laer^ 
Horn.  0»  thai  lUs  too  too  eoHd  fledi 
Thaw,  afid  resolve  itself  into  a  dtw! 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fix*d 
His  canon  'gainst  self-slaiightcr !  O  God !  O  God ! 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unproiitable,  I 
Seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world !  I 
Fie  on't!  O  fie!  'tis  an  unweeded  garden^ 
Tiial  grows  to  seed ;  things  rank,  and  grass  in  nature, 
Possess  it  Welj.  Thalilsh«»ild  eoaiQtethk  ! 
But  two  months  deadi— nay,  not  so  Hitieh,  not  tvm  :  | 
So  excellent  a  king  ;  that  was,  to  this,  ] 
Hyperion  to  a  satyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother, 
That  he  might  not  beteem  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  iaoe  too  roughly,   lieaven  and  earth ! 
Must  [  remember?  wh^,  she  woold  hang  on  hiai) 
As  if  inersaae  of  appetite  had  fpromi  \ 
By  what  il fed  ob:  And  yet,  mthin  a  iiioi^,^ 
Ijet  ine  not  think  on't ; — Fmilty,  thy  name  is  woman! — 
A  liLlle  mouth;  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old. 
With  wliich  she  followed  my  poor  father's  bodyt 
Like  ^^obe,  all  tears ; — ^why  she,  even  she,—  i 
O  heaven !  a  beasts  that  wants  discourse  of  reason^  i 
Would  hare  aoimi'd  loiiger,--4Mrried  with  my  oncle^  ! 
My  ftther's  breather ;  hat  ho  lOMite  Hke  my  ftther, 
Than  I  to  Hercules :  Within  a  month ; 
Ere  vet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears  , 
Had  lell  the  flushing  in  her  galled  eves,  j 
She  married  : — O  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 
With  saok  dexterity  to  iaoesliMWis  sfaeels ! 
It  is  not,  Mr  it  eaiwot  cone  tOf  good ; 
Bat  break,  my  hearts  ibr  I  nwt  bold  lay  tongu^ !  i 

Enter  Horatio,  BsBKARDOt  cttid  Marcrli*us«  |, 

Hor.  Hail  to  your  lordship. 
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Ham,  I  am  glad  to  smjon  well : 

HoraLio, — or  1  do  forget  myself. 

Hot.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  year  poor  servant  ever. 
Ham^  Sir,  mjF  good  luamd.  Til  oliaoge  Uwl  nane  wiiii 
you. 

And  what  touke  jmt  from  WiUwiMftgv  HoMiib^ 

Mar.  My  good  lord,— * 

Ham.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you ;  good  even,  8in~ 
But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg? 

Hor.  A  truant  aispositioD,  good,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  wouid  ngibaar  your  enemy  say  §o  3 
Nor  shall  ytm  dfll  mine  msf  ihal  yioknoe» 
Td'Mke  k  trartffr  of  yuariwmigyit 
Against  yourself :  I  knew  yon  are  no  tniasL 
But  what  is  your  aflair  in  lilsinore? 
We'll  teach  you  to  drink  deep,  ere  you  depart. 

Hor,  My  lord,  1  came  to  see  your  father's  funeral. 

Ham.  1  |my  Ihae^  4q  mi  mock  me,  ieUaw-sludent } 
I  think,  it  was  to  see  mw  mother's  wedding. 

JUm".  Indeed>  ny  Iora«  it  followed  herd  iipM. 

Ham.  Thrift,  tltfift,IfeN^  tbefkmemUiM 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
*Would  I  had  met  my  dearest  foe  in  heaven 
Or  ever  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio!— % 
Mv  fn lUsw  I    Mifllhinkin  1 '  1      stLK  ialher. 

Hor.  Whom. 

Jtam.      b  Illy  mind^s  eye,  ffemlio. 
Hor.  I  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  ^oodlv  king. 
Ham.  He  was  a  man^  take  him  tor  all  in  all, 
I  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 

Hor.  My  lord,  1  think  1  saw  him  yeslemighL 

Ham.  Saw!  who? 

Hor.  My  hxd,  the  king  ftm  inther. 

Horn*  ThekiDgmyfirtkm! 

Her.  Season  your  admiration  for  awhile 
With  an  attent  ear;  till  I  may  deliver^ 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen^ 
Tois  marvel  to  yon* 

Ham,'  Fet  God^slove,  let  me  hear« 
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ACX  1» 


Hor.  Two  nip^hts  logetfier  had  tbeie  se&tlemeiij 

Marcelluii  aiiii  Bernardo,  on  their  walcli, 
In  the  dead  waist  and  middle  of  the  night, 
fieen  thus  encountered.    A  %ure  like  jQor  &ther^ 
Ann'd  at  point,  exactly,  oap-a<pi6^ 
«    Appears  bafim ifaoiii  waA^  mtk  sol^n  marah, 
Chmb  slow  and  atatoly  by  thMi  t  thrioe  he  wdk'd, 
By  tfamr  oppresi^d  and  nar-anrprfaed  eyes, 
Williiii  his  tnHicIieoa"s  length;  while  thej,  dii»Uil'd 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear, 
Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  hiin.    This  to  met 
In  dreadful  secrecy.  im|^rt  they  did ; 
And  I  with  thenii  the  ttiird  night,  kept  tho  watoli: 
Where,  aa  diey  mul  ddiver^  both  in  Umitf 
Form  of  the  wimgf  eaeh  word  made  tree  md  good^ 
The  apparition  comes:  I  knew  your  father; 
These  hauds  are  not  more  like. 

Ham.  But  where  was  this? 

Hor.  My  lord»  upon  tlie  platforia  where  we  watched. 


BftA  anawer  mdeii  iMme :  yel  once,  nialhought, 

II  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
iLsolf  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak : 
But,  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loiid{ 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  haate  awayi 
And  Yanbh'd  bom  our  mf^U  ^ 

Ham^  ^Tia  very  strange. 

ifor*  Aa  I  do  lim^  my  Iienoar^  Inrdy  1m  true; 
And  we  dMid  think  it  writ  down  in  our  doty,  « 
To  let  you  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  i>ut  Una  troubles  me. 
Hold  yon  the  watch  to-nightf 

A II.  We  do,  my  lof  d. 

ifom.  Arm'dy  aay  yea?  ^ 

dtL  Arm'dt  my  lord.  - 

JRem.  Arem  top  to  l 

AIL  My  lord,  from  head  luiuot 

Ham.  Ikeu  suw  you 

Hisf  ace. 

Hot.  O  je$9  my  lord  i  he  wore  his  bearer  op« 
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^Ilam.  Wliatf  luuk'd  iic  fi  uwiuugi  v  ? 
Hot.  a  coanleoauce  more 

lu  sorrow  than  in  aoger. 
Ham.  Pde^  mr  ved  ^ 

Ifor.  Nay,  very  pa1e« 

SoM*  And  fix'd  Us  6]M  upon  yM? 

Hot.  Most  constantly. 

Ham.  I  waulci,  I  had  been  tliere. 

Hor.  It  would  iiave  muck  ama^'d  you. 
Ham.  Very  like^ 

Very  like  :  StayM  it  long? 
Mor.  While  one  wilii  moderato  Inste  aigiil  tell  n 

hnnchaed^ 
Mar.  Ber.  Longer,  longer. 
Hor  Not  wben  I  saw  it. 

Ham.  His  beard  was  grizzled^  no? 

Hor.  It  was,  as  i  iiaTO  seen  it  in  Ida  USo^ 
A  sable  siimr'd. 

HmtL,  I  will  watek  tiMBglit ; 

Ferobanee^  ^will  mlk  agaim 

Hor.  •       I  warrant,  it  will. 

Ham,  If  it  assame  my  iu)ble  father's  person, 
I'll  speak  to  it,  Ihoiis^h  hell  itself  shoula  gape^ 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace.    I  pray  you  aU| 
If  you  ha?e  hitherto  oooceaPd  ais  sights 
Let  U  be  tonnbto  in  your  aUenoe  atili ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  tiwitght, 
Give  U  au  understanding,  but  no  iun^ue  j 
I  will  requite  your  loves:  So,  fare  you  well: 
Upon  thiu  plaltbrmy  'twuLi  eleven  and  twelTO^ 


Memu  Ynur  kivM,  at  mine  to  yon*  Aupewoll* 

{Exetrnt  Horatio  J  MarccUuSj  and  Bernnrdo* 
My  father's  spirit  in  arms !  al  1  is  not  welt ; 
I  doubt  some  fool  play:  'would,  the  night  werecouicl 
Till  then  sit  still,  my  soul:  Foul  deeds  will  rise, 
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ACT  1 


SCENE  III.   A  Ra&m  in  Polokxus'  Hottse. 
Enter  Laeetbs  kmd  OmntAm 
Laer.  My  necessaries  are  embarked ;  fiirewell : 
Aad,  sister,  as  the  winds  ^tve  beiielit^ 
And  eontroy  is  aftristafit,  do  not  sleep. 
But  let  me  bear  firom  y  oa. 
Oph,  Do  you  doubt  tbal? 

Lacr.  For  Hauxlet,  and  the  tnflinff  of  Jubfitwar, 
Hold  it  a  iashion,  and  a  Loj  in  blood ; 
A  vioiel  in  the  youtli  of  primy  nature,  * 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting. 
The  perfume  uid  soppliaiioe  of  a  miimle  j 

NomoiOi  *  ^ 

Oph.  Nonunrelmtso? 

Laer.  Think  it  no  more: 

For  nature,  crescent,  does  not  grow  alone 
lu  thews,  and  bulk  ;  but  as  this  temple  waxes. 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Gi^DWs  wide  withaL   Perhaps,  he  loves  you  oow  j 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  eautel,  doth  besmirqh 
The  nrtoe  of  Us  wiH  :  but,  yoo  most  Ibar, 
His  greatness  weighed,  his  will  is  not  his  ownj 
For  he  hiiii:^elf  is  subject  to  his  birth: 
He  may  not,  as  unvalued  persons  do, 
Carve  for  himself;  for  on  his  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  tbe  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  theiefore  mnst  bis  ohoiee  be  circumsoribVl 
Unto  the  Toiee  and  yielding  of  that  body, 
Whereof  he  is  the  >ead :  Then  if  he  says  be  lo?OS  ymit 
It  iits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it, 
As  he  m  his  particular  act  and  place 
May  give  bis  saying  deed ;  whicli  is  no  further. 
Than  die  main  voioe  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  wbai  k»0s  yew  bonoor  may  snslaBit 
If  witb  too  credent  ear  yon  list  Us  songs; 
Or  lose  your  hearty  or  yoor  chaste tressnie  open 
To  his  uiunaster'd  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Opdelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister; 
And  keep  you  in  the  reai'  of  your  affection^  p 
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Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  tna^d  is  prodigal  .enoiighy 
If  she  unmask  her  beaaiy  to  Ike  MOA : 
Virtue  itself  seepes  not  oilmwiiiww  slroitee: 
"Hie  eauker        the  infiints  of  the  springy 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd ; 
And  ii\  the  morn  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastments  are  most  iininineol; 
fie  wary  then  :  best  safety  lies  ia  fear  ;  • 
Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  ncMie  else  MBtw 

Oph.  I  sbaU  the  eflmet  of  thk  goedlesseit  keep» 
Ai  mitehoMia  to  mj  heart:  Bet,  good  mj  hMthjer, 
Do  noty  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do^ 
Show  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven  j 
Whilst,  like  a  puif  \l  and  reckless  libertine, 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliaaoe  treads^ 
And  reeks  aot  hie  owa  ffOMb 

Imet.  O,  feartte  noL 

I  stay  too  long  ;~--Biil  here  my  ftther  eoms* 

Enter  Polokius. 

A  double  blessing  is  a  double  grace ; 
Occasion  smi^s  upon  a  second  leave. 

Pol.  Yet  here,  Laertes!  aboard^  aboard^  for  sbaoie; 
The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  jroar  sail^ 
And  yoa  are  staid  Ibr  ;  Tbere»— my  blessing  with  you  ; 

ILaying  his  Hand  en  hmtei  ticad. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Look  thou  chardcter.    Give  thy  thoughts  uo  tongue^ 
Nor  any  unproportion'd  thought  his  act. 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vul^art 
The  friends  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  tried* 
Grapple 'them  to  thy  son!  with  hooks  of  steei; 
But  ao  not  dall  ttiy  palm  with  entertaiiimeii^ 
Of  e.'ich  new-liaLch'd,  unfledg'd  comrade,  ficwaro 
Of  entrance  to  a  quarrel :  but,  being  in, 
Bear  it  that  the  onposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  tlune  ear^  b^it  few  iMy  voice : 
Take  each  man's  oenanre,  but  mierf e  thy  judgment. 
Costly  thy  bi^es  thy  porae  e^i  buyt 
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ACT  U 


Bat  B0t  ewfOPButAm  fimcy ;  riakf  not  gaodj: 
For  the  ai)parel  oft  promims  UieliMiii ; 

And  tlicy  in  France,  of  llie  best  rank  and  station. 
Are  most  select  and  generousy  chief  iu  UiaL 
Neither  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be: 
For  loM  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend  ; 
And  bcNfrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  hoilNHidiy* 
Thb  al^ore  all,— To  tfaiM  ommM  be  trae : 
And  it  mast  ft  !low,  as  the  night  the  day, 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  fidse  to  any  man. 
Farewell ;  my  blessing  season  this  in  thee! 

Laer.  Most  humbly  do  1  take  my  lewof  my  lord. 
PoL  The  time  Inrites  you ;  go^  jmat  fermU  tend* 
XiOer.  Aurewell,  Opheua;  aMraneniberweill 
Wbml  I  have  flsM  to  joQ« 

Oph.  Tis  in  my  memory  lock'd^ 

And  you  yourself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Latr  Farewell.  [Exit  Laerte$» 

Pol.  What  1^%  Opbelia»  lio  bath  said  to  yoa  i 
Oph.  So  please  you,  somolbiiig  toooldng  the  lord 
FoL  Marry,  weH  ballK>ught:  [HamleL 
Tie  told  me,  he  bath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you  :  and  you  yourself 
Have  of  your  audience  been  most  Creo  and  boooteous: 
If  it  be  so  (as  so  'tis  put  on  me, 
Atul  that  in  way  of  cautioo)i  I  mast  tell  yo9» 
Yaa  do  moi  aademaod  yaaontf  aa  eieariy^ 
As  it  beboTOS  my  dauehter,  and  yoar  baiKMB*  t 
What  is  between  your  give  me  up  the  truth. 

Oph.  He  hath^  my  lord,  of  late,  made  many  tenders 
Of  his  affection  to  ine. 

Pol,  Affection?  puh !  you  speak  like  a  green  girl^ 
Unsifted  in  such  perilous  eTOQmstaiice. 
Do  you  belieire  his  iMders,  as  you  call  them  ? 
a^h.  IdonallaHm.my  k«rdf  arbaliabeoM 
PoL  Marry,  Pll  teach  you :  Ibliik  yourself  a  baby ; 
That  you  have  la'en  these  tenders  for  true  pay, 
Which  are  not  sterling.    Tender  yourself  more  dearly  j 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase^ 

Wronging  ii  Uios)^  joii'U^iidiNr  M  a  la^ 
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In  hraoanble  fadiioB. 
PoL  Ay,  fiubion  ^otf  may  eall  it;  go  to,  go  teC 

Oph,  And  balh  given  countenance  to  his  speech,  my 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven.  [lord, 

PoL  Ay,  sprinj^es  to  catch  woodcocks.    I  do  ioiow^ 
When  the  blood  biiriiKy  how  prodigal  the  acMil 
Lends  the  tongue  vows :  tbea^  Utzea,  daughter, 
Qivia^  more  light  thaa  hmAr^^tiBol  in  boUv 
Brea  m  their  promiis,  aa  it  is  a  inaking,-^ 
You  must  not  take  for  fire.    From  this  time, 
Be  somewhat  scaiitcr  of  your  maiden  presence} 
Set  your  enti*eatments  at  a  higher  rate, 
Thau  a  oaamiaiid  to  parley.   For  lord  Hailtt; 
Believe  so  much  in  hm.  That  he  is  jomtg ; 
And  mth  a  larger  tether  may  he  wmkf 
Than  may  1>e  given  ;ou :  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vows  :  for  they  are  brokers. 
Not  of  that  die  which  their  investments  show. 
But  mere  implorators  of  unholy  soits,  I 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pions  bondSf  I 
The  bettw to  beguile.  Thisisforatt^ 
I  woaU  not,  in  phnn  tertts,  from  tUs  time  fiirlhy 
Hare  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure,  ' 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
JLook  to't,  I  charge  you ;  come  your  ways* 

Oph.  I  shall  owgFf  my  lord.  [E^mintm 

SCENE  ir.  The  Platfam. 
EfOer  Haklet^  Uoratio»  and  Marcellvs* 

Ham.  The  air  biles  shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold» 
Hor.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air* 
Ham*  What  homr  now  ? 

fior.  I  Hwak,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Ifiarw  Kii,itisstriiek. 

Hot.  Indeed  ?  I  heard  it  not;  it  then  draws  near  Ae 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  is  wont  to  walk.  [season, 

[Aflou risk  oj  Trumpets,  and  Ordnaac^  fiAot  <j^#  within^ 
What  does  this  mean^  mj  iordi 
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so  HAMLET*  ACT  1. 

Ham.  The  king  doth  wake  lo-nigLt^  and  takes  his 

rouse, 

Keeps  wa^sel,  and  the  swagfferino;'  u|>-Hprinir  reels  j 
Andf  as  he  drains  hw  draughts  oi  Rhenish  dowo^ 
The  ketUe-drum  and  trumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  trifunph  of  las  filedge. 
Her.  Isliu  costoni? 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  is't : 
Bui  to  my  mind, — though  I  am  native  here^ 
And  to  the  uianrrer  born, — it  is  a  custom 
More  hcinomr'd  in  the  breach,  than  the  observance. 
This  haaTy«*beade<rrevel9  east  and  wes^ 
IfaJces  OS  Iradoo'd,  and  la&M  of  other  nalioos : 
They  dlcfie  iis»  drankards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 

Soil  our  additionj  and,  indeed,  it  lakes 

From  our  acliievements,  thongli  performed  at  height^ 

The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute* 

So,  oft  it  ohanoes  in  particular  men, 

That|  for  somn  vicious  mole  of  nators  in  them, 

As^  in  their  birth  ^wherein  they  are  not  guilty^ 

Since  nature  cannot  choose  Iris  origin),  * 

By  the  o'ergrovvlh  of  some  complexion, 

Oil  breaking  down  the  pales  ana  forls  of  reason; 

Or  by  some  nabit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 

Tiie  form  of  plaosive  manners; — ^that  these  men^-^ 

Cfurrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  of  onedefeoi; 

Being  nature's  liTery,  or  fortone^s  Siar,-^ 

Their  virtues  else  (be  they  as  pure  a$  grace^ 

As  infinite  as  man  may  underpi^o), 

Shall,  in  the  general  censure,  lake  corruption 

Prom  that  particular  lault*  Tlie  dram  of  base 

Doth  all  the  noble  subslanee  often  doal^ 

To  Jus  own  soandak 

Enter  Gbost. 

/for.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes  ! 

Ham.  An^ls  and  mitiiijUi s  <»i  graee  defend  us! — 
Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,  or  gobun  dauiu'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heaven,  or  blasts  from  heil^ 
Be  thy  intents  wtoked^  or  oharilable^ 
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Thou  com*st  in  such  a  queslionable  shape, 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee;  I'll  call  thee,  Hamlet» 
King,  ikther,  royal  Daae:  Of  answer  me: 
hti  me  not  boraC  in  ignomoe !  bat  tell» 
Why  Ay  cmmMA  Moea,  heatwrf  in  dMth, 
Hare  burst  their  cerements!  why  the  sepulcbrei 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-urn*d, 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws, 
To  cast  thee  up  again!  Wlial  may  Ibis  mean, 
That  thou,  dead  corse,  tglilt,  in  odmpiete  stoalf 
Reviail'st  tbut  Ihe  gUmpset  of  Iho  hkkhi. 
Making  night  bMeom ;  anH  we  feols  of  MtnrOy 

So  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition, 

With  thoughts  beyond  the  reaches  of  our  souls? 

Say,  why  is  this?  wherefore?  what  should  we  do? 

nor.  IX  beekons  you  to  go  away  with  ii^ 
As  if  it  some  iBiparlnieiil  did  deaire 
ToTooiAoiie. 

Mar.  liook,  with  what  conrteoos  aotioa 

It  waves  you  to  a  more  removed  ground : 
But  do  not  go  with  iL 

Hot.  No,  by  no  means. 

Hum*  It  will  oot  speak ;  ihen  I  will  follow  it. 

Har.  Do  noti  my  lord. 

Ibem.  Whv^iriiatihoridbellielbir? 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin%  fee ; 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that^ 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  itself? 
It  waves  me  forth  again  ; — 1*11  follow  it. 

Hot.  What,  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  floods  my lurd^ 
Or  to  the  dreadful  timmit  of  the  oUfl; 
That  beedee  o*€*r  his  base  into  the  aee? 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  form, 
Which  might  deprive  your  sovereignty  of  reason. 
And  draw  you  into  madness?  think  of  it: 
The  very  place  puts  toys  of  desperationi  | 
Without  mm  motive,  into  every  brmiif 
That  Imka  so  mMj  fii^ms  to  the  sea. 
And  heaie  it  four  beneath. 

Ham.  It  waves  me  still 

Go  ooj  ril  follow  thee« 


HAttLLBT*  ACT  ft 

Mar.  Yuu  shall  iiol  gu,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Hold  off  your 

Har.  Be  ral'dy  you  fdiaU  not  go. 

Ham.  My  falo  erios  oot^ 

And  makea  each  petty  artery  in  Um  body 
As  hardy  a«  the  NdOMUi  ^Mfn  nerm— 

[Gfco5t  beckons. 
Still  am  I  cairdj — unhand  me,  gentlemen « 

By  heaveuy  Til  make  a  ^ho^t  of  him  thaileU  me;-^ 
I  say,  away : — Go  on,  I'll  follow  ihee. 

[iix^unt  OAo5t  ami  JHifimlff^ 

Hot.  He  waxes  deipemto  witb  noaginatimi. 

Mar^  Le^s  foltow ;      not  ftf  Am  to  obey  Km. 

Hot.  Have  after: — To  what  issue  will  litis  come? 

Mar,  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark. 

Hot.  Heaven  will  direct  it. 

Mar*  Nay^  lef a  foUow  hinu 

SCEj!\E  V.    A  more  remote  Part  of  the  rUuform. 

Re-ttder  GHoaT  and  HAUtaex* 

Ham.  WIiitiK  r  wilt  tbou  leadiae?  «peak;  I'll  go  no 
Oho4L  .Mack  me.  [fiirther. 
Ham.  I  wilL 

Ghost.  My  boor  is  abaoBt  eom^^ 

When  I  to  Bdphnnrai  «id  tontteaiiiig  flamea 
Mast  render  up  myaelt 

Ham*  Alas,  poor  i^liost! 

Ghost.  Pity  me  not,  but  lead  thy  serious  heuing 
To  what  I  shall  luifoid* 

Ham.  Speakf  I  am  boood  to  hear. 

Ghost.  So  art  thou  to  mrenge^  wbtti  Ibra  shall  hear. 

Uam.  Whaie 

Ok&st  I  am  thy  faiherVi  spirit  $ 

Doom'J  for  a  cerlala  ierni  to  walk  llie  nighl^ 
And,  for  the  day,  confin'ci  to  fest  in  lires, 
Tin  the  fonl  crimes,  (\i)\w  iti  my  days  of  nature, 
\}  e  I )  u  ]  nt  and  purg'd  away.  JSut  that  I  am  forbid 
.'o  teU4ba  secrets  of  my  prisixii4aias% 
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1  coald  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrow  up  thy  soul ;  freeze  ihy  ) onnjf  blood ; 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their  spheres; 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  pari. 
And  each  ptrtienlar  hair  to  aUnd  aA-end^ 
like  quiUt  span  Ibe  betiai  ponmpiBe: 
JBat  tins  alerul  blaKm  bwI  nol 
To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood>^Lisl,  list,  O  listi^ 
If  thou  didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love,— 
Ham.  O  heaven! 

Ghost.  Revenge  hia  ibul  and  most  imnaUiral  morder. 

Ham,  Murder i 

Ghost,  Murder  loofifiMdyasui  tholMiiiis; 
Bat  lUt  MMt  fiHily  slranf^^  and  minalBtid* 

Ham.  Haste  me  to  kn^  it ;  that  I,  with  wings  as  0mti 
As  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  love, 
Ma^  sweep  to  mj  revenge; 

Crhost,  I  find  Ihee  apt; 

And  duller  shouldai  Ihoo  be  than  tho  fat  weed 
That  rots  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wlmrf, 
Wouldst  Ihoo  net  itirioUm?  Nowi  UuOeti  heert 
Tls  fewest  OQt,  that,  sleepinff  in  mine  orekmtd^ 
A  serpent  stung  me ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is,  by  a  forged  process  of  my  death, 
Rankly  abus'd:  but  know,  thou  noble  youtbf 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  fiuher's  life. 
Now  wears  hie  emni* 

Ham.  O,  my  proplietao  soid!  my  ancle! 

Oko$i.  Ay,  that  incmliiem,  fhet  edhrfteiele 

With  witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  ^iils, 

(O  wicked  wit,  and  ^ifts,  that  have  the  power 

So  to  seduce!)  won  lo  his  shameful  lust 

The  will  of  my  most  seeiiiiiitf-viriuoasqueett: 

O,  Hanietf  what  e  Mii^g^ir  was  there! 

From  eiie#  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity, 

That  it  wmt  hMd  is  hand  eveii  with  the  vow 

I  made  to  her  in  marriage ;  and  t4i  decline 

Upon  a  wretch,  whose  natural  giAs  were  poor  ^ 

To  those  of  mine! 

fiat  virtoet  aa  it  never  wiilbe  inov'd. 
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24  HAMLET.  ACT  1. 

Tbovgli  lewdneit  cmort  it  in asiume  of  lioOTen; 
So  lust,  thoQgh  to  a  radiant  angel  ttnk'd^ 

Will  saie  itself  in  a  ceieslial  bod, 
AfkI  prey  on  2:arhaare. 

Buty  soft!  luelhiuks,  1  scent  the  morning"  air; 
Brief  lei  me  be  :~Sleeping  wiibin  laiae  orohard> 
My  custom  always  of  fiie  afternooiiy 
IJpoii  mj  aeoore  horn  tbv  QAole  atole, 
.Willi  juice  of  cursed  bepenon  in  a  vial, 
And  in  t!ie  porches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
The  leperons  distilment :  wliose  effect 
Holds  such  an  enuiil^  with  blood  of  man. 
That,  swift  as  quicluiilver,  it  courses  through 
*  The  oataral  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sadden  viconr,  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager  (ihroppings  into  milk^ 
The  thin  and  wholesome  olood  :  so  did  it  mine ; 
And  a  most  instant  tetter  batk'd  about. 
Most  lazar*like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  orui^ 
All  my  smooth  body. 
Tbas  w<as  1,  sleeping,  by  a  hvolhcr^  hand. 
Of  life,  of  orown^  or  qneen,  at  onoe  despatched: 
Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhonsel'd,  disappointed,  unancrd ; 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  ni^  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head: 
O,  horrible!  O,  horrible!  most  horriblel 
If  thon  hast  nature  in  thee^  bear  it  not; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmaric  be 
A  couch  for  luxurj  and  damned  incest. 
JB  it,  hovvsoerer  thou  pursu'st  this  act, 
•jVunt  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  son!  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaven^ 
And  lo  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge. 
To  prick  and  slinff  her.  Fare  thee  well  at  onoe ! 
The  glow-*worm  shows  the  matin  ia  be  iiear» 

And  ^gins  lo  pale  his  uneflectual  fire: 
Adieu,  adieu,  ndieu!  remember  me,  [EaU. 
Ham,  O  all  vuu  host  of  heaven!  O  earth!  Whatelse^ 

A  -4  ahall  1  Qouple  hell  i"— Oiie!— Hold,  hold,  my  heart  | 
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And  jou,  my  sinews,  g^ow  not  instant  old. 

But  bear  me  stiffly  up! — Remember  thee? 

Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  fieal 

In  this  distracted  globe.   Beweinlier  ibeef 

Yea,  rroB  the  table  of  my  menwry 

111  wiptsway  all  teinal  fbad  rtaor<% 

All  aawB  of  booka^  all  fbrmt,  all  piuwuiaayagt» 

That  youth  and  observation  copied  there  ; 
And  thy  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
"Within  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain, 
Unmix'd  witii  baiter  matter :  jfesy  by  lieaven. 
O  most  pernioion  iif  oman ! 

0  villain,  TiUaiii^  amiling,  damned  Tillaia  t 
My  tdilelr-iiieel  it  is,  1  mi  it  down< 

Tnai  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  villain ; 
At  least,  I  am  sure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark :  llVriting. 
So,  ancle,  there  you  are.    Now  to  my  word; 
It  is,  Adieu,  adienkl  remember  me. 

1  hmwe  sworn't 

flbr.  [WUhin}  My  lord,  my  lord, 

Mat.JWiMn  iMtlHttnleW  

Mar.  iWUhinj  Heaven  seem  Mm  I 

Ham,  So  be  it! 

Mar.  [Within']  Illo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord! 
Mam.  iUJio^iio,  bo^  boy !  come,  bird,  come. 

« 

Enter  Horaxio  and  Marc£1#lu&» 

Mir.  Ho«k%  myMMohird? 

Jbt.  What  MW8,  ray  lord  i 

Htm.  0  wonderful ! 

Hor.         .  Good,  my  lord,  tell  iU 

jFfam.  No ; 

You  will  reveal  iU 

Hot.  Not  I»  my  lotdi  by  heaven. 

Matp  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Umm.  How  say  TOO  then  ?  wooU  heart  of  mm  oneo 
Bat  you'll  be  aecret,—  [think  it?— 

Hor.  Mar.  Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

Ham,  There's  ne'er  a  villain^  dwelling  in  all  Denmark, 
But  lae'a  an  arrant  luiaTO» 
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Hot*  There  iwedb  m  glioitr  aqr  lord, 

/To  tell  us  iliis.  [pvve^ 

Uam.  Why,  right;  you  are  in  the  right j 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  iity  that  we  shake  hands,  and  part : 
Yoa,  as  yoor  business,  an4  desire,  shall  pout  jon  j~ 
For  ever^  man  hath  bosiiieaSy  and  dmnf 
Snoh  aa  It  is,-— and,  for  my  own  your  pari» 
Look  you,  I  will  go  prav. 

Her.  Tliese  are  but  wild  and  whirling  words,  ray  lord. 
Hmn.  I  am  sorry  thejr  offend  you,  heartily  i  jes^ 
^Faith,  hearlilj. 

Hor.  There's  no  offence,  my  lord« 

Uanu  Yes,  by  saint  Pfetriok»  hat  there  is,  Hoiiiio, 
And  mneh  offenoe  too.  TMeling  tUa  naum  hnrv^ 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  ine  tell  yon ; 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  beLwccn  us, 
O'er  master  li  as  you  may.    And  now,  i^ood  iriends^ 
As  you  are  iriends,  scholars,  and  saldierS| 
Give  me  one  poor  ceqoeat. 

Uor.  What  ia't,  mr  loid? 

WewiU. 

Ham.  Never  mak  o  k  n  own  what  youhave  seen  to-*ni^t« 
Hor.  Mar.  Aiy  lord,  we  will  not, 
^   Ihnn.  '  Nay,  hut  swear't* 

Hor.  '  In  iailht 

Mylord»flOtI. 
llfon  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  finlh. 

Mam.  Upon  mj  tivord. 

Mar.  We  Lave  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  luy  sword,  iudeed. 

Ghost.  [Rmeath]  Swear. 

Mam.  Ha,  ha,  boy  1  say'ai  thou  so^  art  ihou  there, 
^tme^nny  ? 

Gone  on«— yon  hear  thia  feUow  an  Ike  oellai^ige,*^ 
Consent  to  awear# 

Hor.  Propose  the  oatli,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  thi^  that  you  have  sM^n, 
Swear  by  iny  swurd. 

GhoU*  [Mm&uh}  Swear. 
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Ham.  Hie  et  ubique?  llieu  wu'll  &Uil\  oar  ground 
Come  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  upoamj  aword: 
Swear  bj  my  sword, 

Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  baf#  keard* 
GAort.  ^BmMh]  Swear  b?  Us  eword. 

Ham.  Well  said,  old  nele  I  oanal  work  i'the  earth 

so  fast? 

A  worthy  pioneer! — Once  more  remove,  good  friends. 

Hor,  O  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wonilrous  strange! 

Ham*  And  therefore  as  a  atranger  give  it  welcome.* 
There  are  nore  tbin^  m  heaven  and  earthy  Uoffalio» 
Ulan  are  dmunlof  in  your  pkUoiophy. 
Bat  come — 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy !  ^ 
How  strange  or  odd  soe*er  1  bear  myself, 
.  As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  pi^  an  antic  disposition  oo^ — 
That  yooy  at  anoh  tunes  seeing  me^  never  shaU^ 
With  arms  enemnb^d  lhns»  or  Uus  headnrimkef 

Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase, 
As,  nelly  well  J  we  know; — or,  We  couldy  an  if  we 
would; — or.  If  we  liU  to  qo^eofe; — or,  There  6e,  an  jf 
they  might;— 

Or  sooh  amhignoas  giving  ont,  to  note 

Thift  yeo  know  anghl  of  nief~TUad#  joaaivdar» 

Sonraoeand  nerejriAyournMllnMdtelp yont 

Ghost.  [Beneath]  Swear. 

Ham,  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit!  So,  geutlemeOj 
With  all  my  love  1  uo  commend  aie  to  you; 
And  wliat  so  poor  a  man  as  Uamlet  is 
May  do,  to  express  his  love  and  frifindlfty  t#  9n9» 
Okid  wiUiug,  waii  not  kwk>  Lei  na  go  m  together ; 
And  atill  ymnr  fingers  m  yonr  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  is  out  of  joint ; — O  cursud  spite, 
That  ever  I  was  born  to  set  it  right! 
Ma/t  oonie^  lei's  go  together.  [Exewi^* 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  J.   A  Room  in  Polonius*  House. 

Enter  Polonius  and  Reynaldo. 

PoL  Give  liim  this  money,  and  these  notes,  Reynaldo. 
Reif.  I  will,  iny  lord. 

Po?.  You  shall  do  marvellous  wisely,  good  Reynaldo, 
Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
Of  his  behaviour. 

Bey,  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it.  , 

Pot  Marry,  well  said :  very  well  said.    Look  you, sir, 
Inquire  me  first  what  Danskers  are  in  Paris ; 
And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they  keep, 
What  company,  at  what  expense ;  and  finding. 
By  this  encompassment  and  drill  of  question, 
That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  you  more  nearer 
Than  your  particular  demands  will  touch  it: 
Take  you,  as  'twere,  some  distant  knowledge  of  him; 
As  thus, — J  know  his  father y  and  his  friends, 
And,  in  part,  him; — ^Do  you  mark  this,  Reynaldo? 

Rei^,  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

PoL  And,  in  part,  him  ; — but,  you  may  say,  not  well : 
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Butj  ifHbehelmem^  he's  lery  tvild; 
Addicted  so  and  so;  and  there  put  on  him 
What  forgeries  you  please;  marry,  none  so  rank 
As  may  Llishonoor  him;  take  heed  of  that; 
Bat,  sir,  socb  nj^uilon,  wild,  and  Qsoai  tlipii 
As  are  ooinpafiioni^  noted  and  most  knowtt 
To  Youth  and  ttbcvty. 

-TOW^  As  ^araing^,  my  lord. 

PoL  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing,  ^uarreRfalg» 
Drabbing: — You  may  go  .so  far. 

jRe?/.  My  lord,  tliat  would  dishonour  Mm. 
'  PdL  'Faith,  no ;  as  joii  maj  season  it  in  tiieidarge. 
You  must  not  po(  another  aoandal  om  fami, 
Tlmt  ii0  is  0^  to  iiiooiitiiiency : 
Tbaf snot nmrnngi  but  breathehis faul la i^o quaintly, 
That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty: 
The  flash  and  out-break  of  a  h'ery  mind; 
A  savageness  in  unreclaimed  bloody 
Oi  general  assault. 

Itev.  But,  my  good  lord,  ■  . . 

Pol  Wfaeroforeslioaldyoadotlus? 

i2ey.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  womd  know  that. 

PoL  Marry,  sir,  here's  my  drift; 

And,  I  believe,  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant: 
Yon  laying  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son, 
As  'twere  a  Ibaig  a  tittle  soil'd  ifUie  work^, 
Mark  yon, 

Your  party  in  oonmrae,  Mm  yon  woold  sound. 

Bavins  over  seen  in  the  prcdtjmliiale  crimes, 

The  you  til  you  breathe  of,  guilty,  be  assured. 

He  closes  with  you  in  this  conseqoenee; 

Good  sir,  or  so ;  or Jviendf  or  geiitiemanf-^ 

According  to  Ifae  phrase,  er  tke  addilieny 

Of  mmf  and  mnmbrj* 
Hey.  Very  good,  my  ]wd« 

jftNL  And  Aen,  sir,  does  he  this,— -He  does — Whnt 

was  I  about  to  say.'^ — By  the  mass,  1  was  about  to  say 

something: — Where  did  I  leave? 
Rey,  At,  closes  in  the  conseqoeuoe. 

PoL  At,  oiosea  in  the  eepsaywiegy^*^dy»  nmry; 
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He  closes  with  yon  lbas>^I  kwm  <te  gmftkinmn; 

I  saw  him  yesterday  y  or  toother  day. 

Or  theriy  or  then ;  with  such^  oi-  such ;  and,  as  you  say. 

There  was  he  gaming;  there  overtook  in  hU  rouse j  > 

JherefaUiog        tenuis;  or,  perchaaccp 

1  sawhimenltetiitch  a  hoim  ef  $ak, 

(  Viddicet,  a  brothel),  or  so  forih^ 

See  you  now ; 

Your  bait  of  falsehood  lakes  this  carp  of  truth: 
And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach, 
WiUi  windlaces^  and  with  assays  of  bias, 
JBj iodbcNSlkHis  find  direcUons  out; 
So,  by  my  former  leeture  and  tdnMf 
Shall  you  my  son:  You faavo  mOy  ha^e  yoa  not? 
Rey.  My  lord,  I  have. 

Pot  God  be  wi*  you ;  fare  yoa  welL 

Rev.  Good,  mv  lord,  

Pol.  Observe  his  inclinaiioii  in  yourself. 

Rey.  I  shall,  inv  lord. 

Pot  Aod  let  hm  ply  hie  miniQ* 

Ren.  Well,  my  lord- 

{EinL 

Enter  Ophelia. 
PoU  Farewell !— How  now,  Ophelia?  what's  the 
matter? 

Oph.  O,  my  lord,  my  loidylhave  baensaaffrighledi 
P0I.  With  what,  in  the  same  of  heemi? 
Oph.  My  lord,  as  I  was  sewing  in  my  eloset» 

Lord  Hamlet,  witli  liis  doublet  all  unbrao'd; 
No  hat  upon  his  head  ;  liis  stockings  fouVd, 
Ungarter'd,  and  down-^y ved  to  his  ancle ; 
Pale  as  his  shirt }  ,his  kneeakuocking  each  other; 
And  with  a  look  so  piteous  ill  purport, 
Aaif  hehadbeeftloosedoetef  hell, 
To  speak  of  horrors,— *he  oomea  befen  ne* 
Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love? 

Oph.  My  lord,  1  do  not  know  j 

But,  truly,  I  do  fear  it. 

PoL  What  said  he? 

Oph*  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me  hard ; 

Then  goes  be  ttt  th»l«^[fth  •f  aU  iMft  ana; 
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And,  wMb  li§  ^AerlMiid  IhM^Nr  Uft  brow. 

He  falls  lo  such  perusal  of  iny  fece, 

As  be  would  draw  it.    L#ong  slay'd  lie  soj  ' 

At  last, — a  litlle  shaking  of  mine  arm, 

And  thrice  hi&  head  ihm  wavii^  up  and  dowor* 

He  rais'd  a  9iA  M  tttMus  and  profoQttd^  «  i 

As  il  did  aeea  to  ihatler  all  Im  iMlk, 

And  md  Us  Mng :  That  dme,  he  kits  Me  : 

And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  (nrn'd, 

He  seem'd  lo  find  his  way  wilhoat  his  eyes ; 

For  out  o'doors  he  went  without  their  helps,  • 

And,  to  the  lasit  bended  ibeir  light  on  me. 

PoL  CkHne, go  witb  ne;  I  iral  ge  ieek  tba  king. 
This  ia  the  TOfy  Milasy  of  Iota; 
Whote  violent  Tiroperty  foiodoee  iliBif, 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings. 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven, 
That  does  afflict  our  natures.    I  am  sorry, — 
Wiiat,  have  yoo  given  him  any  hard  words  of  later^ 

Opb,  No,  ni y  good  tord ;  but,  as  yom  did  oonnandy 
I  did  repel  bis  leMan»  attd  denied 
His  aooess  to  me. 

PoL  That  hath  made  him  mad. 

I  am  sorry,  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment, 
I  had  not  quoted  him:  I  fearM,  he  did  but  trifle, 
And  meant  to  wioek  thee ;  but,  besbrew  my  jealousy ! 
It  seems,  ii  is  as  proper  to  our  age 
To  cast  beyond  oiMelvesin  oar  opuuiHiSy 
As  it  is  common  fcr  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.    Come,  go  we  to  the  king: 
This  must  be  known;  which,  being  kept  close,  might 
More  grief  tobide^  than  bate  to  utter  love.  [move 
Ckuno.  [Exeunt* 

SCBfiEIL  AHeemiiitfoCsitle. 

STSBK9  and  AUendanU* 

King.  Welcome, dear  Rosencraulz,  and  Guildenstorn ! 
Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  you, 
Tiie  need  wo  bava  to  Oio  youi  did  provoke 
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Our  has^  aeadbBgn  fldmetidiif  htre  yoa  beard 
or  Hmmet*B  trwflfqffvoAtiQii ;  m  I  osit  it, 

Since  not  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 

Resembles  lhal  it  was:  What  it  should  be, 

More  than  his  tatiier*s  death,  lliat  thus  hath  put  iiiin 

So  much  from  the  uuderstaudiog  of  himself, 

I  mnnot  dream  of:  I  anireal  yea  both, 

Tliat, — beiog  of  so  jmng  dajp9  brooglit  up  with  bim; 

Andf  sinoe^  m  Mifl;hfaoord  lo  bis  yoiilb  aiid  hiimoiir^~ 

Thai  yoQ  Tombiafe  year  iwl  bare  iQ  eor  ceort 

Somu  little  time  :  so  by  your  cuuinanies 
To  draw  hiiu  oa  lo  pleasures:  anu  to  gather. 
So  much  as  from  occasion  you  may  {(lean, 
Whether  aus^ht,  to  us  uuknowUf  afflms  bun  tboa, 
Tliat)  Gf^df  liea  within  ear  remedy. 

Queen.  €>eodgeotlenieD,belialbninelilalk'def  joo; 
And,  sure  I  am*  two  men  Ibera  ere  noiliyin  i;  , 
To  whom  he  more  adhei  ci>.    If  it  will  please  jou 
To  show  us  so  much  gentry,  and  good  vviil. 
As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  awfiile. 
For  the  sup|»ly  and  profit  of  our  hope, 
Yoor  irisitatioB  sbail  receive  aoob  ibaiiks 
As  fits  a  king's  remenyhratioe. 

Kot.  Both  yenrnH^artiee 

Mi^lit,  by  the  sovereign  power  you  have  of  ns. 
Put  your  drtud  })Ica.iiures  more  luto  commaud 
Thau  to  euireaiy. 

GuiL  But  we  botli  obey  ; 

And  here  ghre  ^  oerselvesy  in  the  fall  benlt 
To  lay  oor  sernee  fieely  at  your  fe^ 
be  eommanded« 
King.  Tbanks,  Roseneranix,  and  gentle  OeildenslerH. 
Queen,  Thanks,  GuikU  nstern,  and  gcullc  Rosen- 
And  I  beseech  yon  instanliy  to  visit  £ci*aul2 ; 

My  too  muc  h  changed  son. — Go,  some  of  yc^ly 
And  bring  these  geoUemeu  wbere  Hamlet  uk 

GuiL  Heavens  make  our  presenoe^  niidoarpfMlieea» 
Pieasaofcend  belpfid  to  Um! 


[Excxiiit  Rosencrantz^  truildauUm^  and  same 


AiimdmU* 
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Pol,  The  embassadors  from  Norwajr,  my  good  lord^ 
Are  joyfully  return'd. 

King.  Thou  slill  hast  been  the  father  of  good  news. 

PoL  Have  I,  my  lord  ?  Assore  ^oa,  aiy  good  Uege* 
I  hold  my  doty,  as  I  hold  mfwim, 
Belli  to  my  God,  Md  to  my  graofow  king : 
And  I  do  think  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
Hunts  not  the  trial  of  policy  so  sure 
As  it  hath  U8*d  to  do),  that  1  have  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 

King.  O,  speak  of  thai ;  that  do  I  long  to  beftr» 

Pol.  Give  nrst  admittance  to  the  eflnbaflMkm; 
ifyn^ws  shall  be  the  IHdt  to  thai  great  fiBBrt. 

Khg.  Thyself  do  gxeee  to  them,  and  bring  them  in. 

[Exit  Poloniiii. 
He  tells  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  he  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  sou's  distemper. 

Queen.  I  doubt,  it  is  no  other  but  the  main  j 
His  fiUher's  dealh,  and  our  o'erhaaty  mn^iges. 

Reenter  Polonius>  with  Volximanb  and  Cor- 
nelius. 


King.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him.p-Welo<Hae,  my  good 
friends! 

Say,  Voltimand,  what  from  our  brother  Norway? 
Volt.  Most  lair  return  of  greetings,  and  desires* 


It  was  against  your  highness:  Whereat  grieved,—* 
That  so  his  sicKuess,  age,  and  impotence, 
Was  falsely  borne  in  hand^ — sends  out  arretits 
On  For^nbras;  which  he,  in  hrief|  obeys: 
Receites  xebnke  from  Norwi^j  and^io  bMi 
Makes  TOW  befbse  his  uBale,  aever  more 
To  giro  the  MWf  of  anas  apraiast^oar  augest^r 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy, 
(xives  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  auuuai  luc  i 
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And  his  commissioft, te Miplby  ihof^  soldian^ 
So  lemd  M  Wore,  against  the  Polaok: 
With  an  ontreaty,  harauifinrtlMrahown^  (GiiMmPaper. 

That  it  might  please  yon  to  give  quiet  pass 
Through  your  dominions^  for  this  enterprise^ 
On  such  regards  of  .safety^  and  lUlowano^ 
Am  therein  are  set  dowjou 

King.  ^     It  likes  us  well : 

And,  at  oor  more  eensider'd  time,  WU  raid^ 
Aoawer,  and  tkmk  uwm  thia  business. 
Mean  time,  we  thaM  joo  tor  vonr  well-took  labour ; 
Go  to  your  rest;  at  night  we'll  feast  together: 
Most  welcome  home!        ^     [Exeunt  Volt,  and  Car. 

Pol.  This  business  is  well  ended* 

My  liege,  and  madam,  to  expostulate 
What  majesty  ahoold  be^  what  duty  is, 
Why  day  is  day,  nigbt  ni|pht,  end  time  ia  UmB, 
Were  ootfdni^  bnt  to  waste  night,  day,  and  tiaaew 
Therefore, — since  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit. 
And  tediousness  liie  limbs  and  outward  ilouriahes^-— 
I  will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  is  mad  : 
Mad  call  I  it ;  ibr,  to  define  true  madness. 
What  is't,  but  to  be  notbing  else  but  mad? 
But  leltbalgo« 

Queen.  More  metier,  with  less  art 

Pol.  Madam,  I  swear  I  use  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  is  mad,  'tis  true :  'tis  true,  'tis  pity j 
And  pity  'tis,  'tis  true:  a  foolisli  figure^ 
But  farewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  him  tfam:  and  now  rem 
That  we  ind  out  the  eaese  of  thia  effeet ; 
Or,  rather  sajr,  the  eanee  ef  tUadMeel; 
For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause:  J 
Tims  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 

I  have  a  daughter ;  have,  while  she  is  mine; 
Who,  in  her  dutr  and  obodieneo^  mark, 
Hath  givettmetMi:  Now  gatfMr»  asid  asnm 
^T0  tke  celetHak  mi  my  mtt$  Uol,  ttm  Mwt  hmml^ 

Ophelioy 
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Tlial's  au  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase;  beautified  is  a  vilo 
phrase ;  but  you  shall  hear. — Thus  : 

Iwr  exceUenX  white  bosom,  these, 
Queen.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  herP 

FeL  OMdflMMkttt  stay  awiuie;  I  will  befinilMil  

Dmibt  thou,  the  g^ar$  me  fire }  [Reads. 

Doubt  J  that  the  sun  doth  ma9€$ 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liar; 
Bitt  never  doubt,  1  love. 
O  dear  Ophelia^  I  am  HI  at  these  numbers ;  1  have 
not  mi  to  reckon  my  groans ;  but  that  i  hoe  Iftee  beet, 
O  matt  bm^  b^iaee  it.  Adieeu 

Thiae  oooniMfre,  fooet  daoKr  Mhf^  whilst  this 

machine  is  to  him,  Hamlet, 
This,  in  obedience^  hath  niy  daughter  shown  Uio : 
And  more  above,  hath  his  solieitiu«^s, 
As  they  foU  oat  by  lime,  by  Jiieaas»  aod  plaM^ 
▲U  gifM  10  iniae  ear. 

King.  Bat  how  hath  aha 

Beoei^d  his  love? 

PoL     '  What  do  you  ihiuk  of  me? 

King.  As  of  a  man  faithful  and  honourable. 

PoL  I  would  fain  prove  so.  But  what  might  yoa  thiol:^ 
VVhea  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing 
(As  I  peroeiv'd  it,  I  most  teU  jw  that. 
Before  my  dangbtar  Md  aie),  whiA  might  jou. 
Or  my  dear  majesty  your  queen  here^  ttiinic. 
If  I  had  play'd  the  desk,  or  table-book ; 
Or  given  ray  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb  j 
Or  look'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight; 
What  might  jou  thiok?  no,  1  went  round  to  work^ 
And  my  youn^  raialiaa  thas  did  1  bespeak ; 
Lard  tSamiat  is  a  prmeeoMef  thy  sphere; 
This  must  not  be :  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her. 
That  she  should  lock  herself  Irom  his  resort. 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  slie  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice  j 
And  he,  r^pohwd  (a  short  tale  to  make), 
PaB  Mrta  a  iidiess  ;  thoBHrto  afiuii} 
TheBoetoamttah;  theme  iiilo*  weakness; 
Thence  to  a  lightness^  aud^  by  this  dccleusion, 


$6  *UAM1^T. 

Into  the  madness  wbciein  now  lie  raveS| 
And  all  we  mourn  for* 

King.  Do  you  tbink,  'Us  tiiia? 

Qnctn,  It  may  be,  very  likely. 

PoL  Halh  tbere  been  gnch  a  tiiiie(rd  &ia  know  tlHit)» 
'UmiI  I  iwve  positiTelj  said,  'TU$a, 
When  U  proW  otherwise? 

King,  Not  that  I  know. 

PoL  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise: 

[I\u7Uing  to  his  Head  and  iUunUder. 
Tf  circumstances  lead  uiCi  1  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid^  though  it  were  bid  huteed 
Witfaiia  the  oentre. 

King.  How  miy  we  try  it  further? 

PoL  You  know,  someUmes  he  walks  four  hours 
Here  ill  the  lobby.  £togetherf 

Queen.  So  he  does,  indeed. 

PoL  At  such  a  time  I'll  loose  my  daughter  lo  hunt 
Be  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then ; 
Mark  the  encounter:  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  be  not  from  hb  reason  fiUlon  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  asrislnnt  ibr  a  steto. 
But  keep  a  Ikini^  aad  carl^rb. 

Hing.  We  will  try  it. 

Enter  Haml£t^  reading. 

Queen.  Bat  look,  where  sadly  tfao  poor wretehoomes 

reading. 

PoL  Away,  1  do  beaeeob  yont  Imtfi  away ; 

ni  board  him  presently: — O,  give  nie  leave. — * 

[Exeunt  Kingj  Queen,  mid  Attendmits* 
How  does  in  J  good  lord  Hamlet? 

Ham.  Weil,  zod-'a-mercy. 

PeL  Do  yon  nnow  me,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Excellent  well ;  yon  are  m  ibhttonger* 

Pei  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Hem.  Then  1  would  yon  were  so  honest  a  man* 

PoL  Honest,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ;  to  be  honest,  as  tliis  world  goeSy  is  lo 
^    one  man  picked  out  of  ten  thousand* 

PoL  That'a  very  lrue«  mj  lord* 
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Ami.  For  if  the      bmd  aMUBpla  Is  »  imd  dog. 
being  a  god,  kiBsine  canrioiiir— ^Sbve  yoa  a  dang^liler ? 
Pol.  i  have,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i'lhe  snn :  conception  is  a 
blessing ;  bat  as  yoor  daughter  may  coaceiTe, — ^friend^ 
look  to't. 

How  flay  you  bj  that/  [Aside]  Still  harping  on 
mtj  daudte:-^yet  he  knew  ne  not  al  firsl;  he  flaid,  I 
wafl  a  imnoiiger :  He  ifl  fiu*  goiie»  fiur  goae :  andylraly, 
in  my  yoHtii  I  eoflbred  meh  Mtfeml^  for  le?e ;  very 

near  this.    Til  speak  to  him  again. — What  do  you 
read,  my  lord? 

Ham,  Words,  words,  words! 

PaL  What  is  the  matter^  my  lord? 

Ham.  Between  wlie? 

PoL  I  mean,  the  matter  that  yon  read»  my  lord* 

Ham.  Siwtaenf  or :  fcr  the  Mlirioal  rogue  says  here, 
that  old  men  have  grey  beards;  that  their  faces  are 
wrinkled;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amber,  and  plum- 
tree  gum ;  and  that  they  have  a  plentiful  lack  or  wit, 
together  with  most  weak  hams:  AH  of  which,  sir, 
though  I  most  powerfuUj  and  potently  believOf  yet  i 
hold  it  not  honeslgF  to  have  it  thus  set  aown ;  for  yonr- 
self»flk»  shall  beasiM  as  i  am^  }f»  like  a  orab,  yoaeoald 
go  backward. 

Pol.  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there's  method  in 
it  [Aside]  Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord? 

Jtlam.  Into  my  grave  ? 

PoL  Indeed,  that  is  out  o'the  air. — How  pregnant 
seawtimeshis  replies  ai»l  a  happiness  that  otlen  mail» 
Mss  hHs  on,  which  reason  and  sanity  ooukl  not  so 
promenmsly  be  delivered  of.  I  wiU^leaFe  Um,  and 
suddenly  contrive  the  means  of  meetintif  between  him 
and  my  daughter. — My  honourable  lord,  I  will  most 
hombly  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  from  me  any  tiling  that  I 
will  more  willingly  part  withal ;  exoept  my  life^  eseept 
my  life,  exeepl  say  life* 

PoL  Fare  you  well,  mv  lord. 

Hissi.  nmse  ledim  cM  IImIs^I 
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Enter  Rosencraxtz  and  Guildenstern. 

PoL  YoQ  go  to  seek  the  lord  HmHH\  liiefeliai*. 

Ros.  God  save  von,  sir!      [To  FoLonius. — Exit  VoL 
Guil,  My  liunourM  lurd! — 
Ros,  My  most  dear  lord! — 

Ham,  My  excellent  good  friends!  How  dost  Uiou» 

Chiiidenstern^  All,  HotQnQmilB!  Goed  lads,  kim  d^ 

J6  boibi? 

Aos.  Ag  the  indifferent  oUMteii  of  the  eMib« 

GruiL  Happy,  III  that  we  are  not  over  bappj; 
On  i'ur tune's  cap  we  are  nnl  the  very  buttoa. 
Ham*  Nor  the  soles  ot  lier  slioe? 
Ros.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  you  ii¥e  abooi  lier  watft,  or  in  the  middle 
of  her  favours? 
QuiL  'Faith*  her  primtae  we»  ^ 
Ham.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortaoe?  0>  most  trUe; 

she  is  u  iiU  nmpet.    What  news? 

Ros*  Nuue>  my  iordj  but  that  the  world  is  grown 
honest. 

Mwi*  Then  ia  doomsdaj  near :  But  jrour  news  is  uot 
troe*  Let  me  question  moreinparticulmr:  What  have 

SU.my  good  friendh  deserrod  al  the  hands  of  fdrtoMy 
t  she  sends  yon  to  prison  hither? 

GuiL  Prison,  njy  lord! 
Ham,  Dcnuiark*s  a  j)rison. 
Ros.  1  lien  is  the  world  one. 

Ham.  A  goodij  one ;  in  which  there  are  many  confines, 
vmrdsy  afid  dangeenB;Jlenmarkbeiiigoiieof  Iheimal* 

Ros.  We  thi w  net  sOy  m;  iofd. 

Ham*  Why^  thett'lisnotteieyoo:forlhereiaiiolhui^ 
either  ^od  or  bad,  but  thinking  makeait  80 :  to  M  it 

a  prison. 

Ros.  VV  liy ,  then  your  ambitioo  makes  it  one)  'tis  too 

narrow  for  ytmr  mind. 

.  Uam.  O  God!  i  coqld  be  bounded  in  a  nut-shell, 
and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinita  afeee;  were  it  not 
that  1  have  bad  dreams. 

GuiL  Whieh  dreams^  indeed,  am  amhitioii;  for  lha 
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ver J  subf IftQOe  ^si  tii0  umbitiotts  iB  mmAj  tlie  iluutow 

of  ftdf6|UO* 

Ham.  A  dream  iUelF  is  but  a  shadow. 

ZZos.  Truly,  and  1  hold  aiubilioii  oT  so  airy  aud light 
a  qaalitj,  that  it  Is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham,  Then  are  our  beg^rs,  bodie^^^aiid  ouruiooarchs, 
and  oiitotretch'd  heroe^f  &be  bMgarn'  shadows ;  Shall  wa 
to  the  court ?  for,  by      fay» loaimot reasoiu 

Bm.  GfuU.  We'll  wait  upon  you. 

Ham,  No  such  matter:  1  will  not  sort  you  with  the 
rest  of  my  servants;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like  an  honest 
man,  I  am  most  dreadfully  attended.  But,  in  th^  b^t^A 
way  of  friendshipp  what  make  you  atiilaiuore? 

Kos.  To  \jaU  youy  my  lord ;  no  other  ocH^ion. 

ifom.  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  poor  ia  thanks; 
bal  I  Ibank  you :  and  mre,  dear  fiiends,  my  thanks  are 
too  dear,  a  halfpenny.  Were  you  not  sent  for?  Is  it 
your  own  inclining?  Isita  free  visitaliou?  ComeyCome; 
deal  justly  with  me:  come,  come ;  nay,  $peak* 

GuiL  What  should  we  say,  my  lord  i 

Mam.  Any  thing — but  to  the  purpose.    Yon  wane 
MDt  &r ;  and  there  is  kind  of  oonfiMsionin  yonr  looks,, 
wbiob  yoor  modesties  have  not  craft  enough  to  coloor 
1  know,  the  good  king  and  quccu  liave  seat  for  you. 

Ros,  To  wliat  end,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  That  you  must  teacli  me.  But  let  me  conjure 
yon,  by  the  rignts  of  our  fellowship,  by  the  oonson^ucy 
of  oar  youth,  bv  the  obligation  of  our  ever-presented 
loFOf  and  by  what  mwe  deAr  a  better  proposer  could 
charge  yon  withal,  be  even  and  direct  with  me^  whether 

you  were  sent  for,  or  no? 

Ros.  What  say  yon?  [To  GiLildtustern. 

Ham.  Nhy,  then  1  liave  an  eye  of  you^  ^Midej — if 
jron  love  me,  hold  notoffii 

GuiL  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  1  will  tell  yon  why ;  so  shall  my  antidpation 
prevent  your  discovery,  and  yoor  secrecy  to  the  king 
and  queea  moult  no  feather.  I  have  of  late  (but,  where- 
fore,  1  know  not),  lost  all  uiy  uiirth,  ior^one  all  custom 
of  exercises:  and.  indeed,  it  goes  so  heavily  with  my 
disposition«  that  tbia  j^oodly  fmne,  the  ear  th^  seisius  W 
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me  m  ftoiil  pmiiontory ;  tiw  moil  esMlleBt  Mnopy, 
the  ftir>  look  you,  this  brave  overhanging  firmament^  this 

niajestical  roof  fretted  with  golden  fire,  why,  it  appears 
no  other  thing  to  me,  than  a  foul  and  pestilent  congre- 

Sktion  of  Tapours,  What  a  piece  of  work  is  man  I 
ow  Qol|le  in  reason !  kow  infinite  in  faculties !  in  fornix 
and  WMvingy  liow  ex|nreiaaiid  adbnifabie !  inaelioo,  how 
like  an  afloell  in  apprehennoQ^  how  like  n  god!  the 
beantjof  the  worlcl !  the  paragon  of  animals!  And  yet, 
to  me,  what  is  this  quintessence  of  dust?  man  delights 
not  me,  nor  woman  neither ;  tbougU^  by  your  smiling, 
yoa  seem  to  say  so. 
Bat.  My  lord,  there  is  no  snob  stuff  in  my  thoaglits. 
Ham.  Why  did  yon  htUf^  then,  when  I  said.  Mm 
delighti  fiDt  mef 

Kos.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  yon  delight  not  in  man, 
what  lenten  entertainment  the  players  shall  receive 
from  you  :  we  coted  tliem  on  the  wa^ ;  and  iiither  are 
thev  coming,  to  offer  you  service. 

Ham.  He  that  plays  the  kiuff,  shall  be  weloonne;  Ui 
majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me:  the  adfentnrons 
Imight  shaH  Bse  bis  foil,  and  target  t  theloTW  riaill  aol 
sigh  gratis;  the  humorous  man  shaU  end  bis  part  in 
peace :  the  clown  shall  make  those  laugh,  whose  lungs 
are  tickled  oHhe  sere;  and  the  lady  shall  say  her  mind 
freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall  halt  I'or'L— -What  pUyers 
are  they? 

Roi.  Bventhosevon  were  wont  to  take  iOiDh  delight 
in,  the  tragedians  oi  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it,  they  travel?  their  resideneet, 
both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  better  both  ways. 

lios.  I  think,  their  inhibition  oomea  by  the  means  of 
the  late  innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  same  estimation  thegr  did 
when  I  was  in  the  ciiri  Are  thcgr  ao  followed^ 

Eos.  No,  indeed,  they  are  not 

Horn.  Howeomesitf  Do  they  grow  rnsty? 

Res,  Na^,  theircndeavuur  keeps  in  the  wonted  pace  : 
But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  chiidren,  little  eyases,  that 
cry  out  on  the  top  of  question,  and  are  most  tyiaii-* 
nically  clapped  tbr't:  these  are  now  tho  fiiahion;  and 
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so  beraltle  the  common  stages  (so  tliej  call  tliem),  that 
many,  wearing  mpiers,  are  afraid  of  goose-quiils^  and 
darp  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham*  What)  are  they  ciuldren.*^  who  maintains  IbemF 
bow  are  tbe;  esoorted  ?  Will  they  pufsue  the analttf  M 
longer  fluui  tbeycati ring?  will  Ibej  mrt  nay  menmdn, 
if  tMyvlioiiM  grow  tbemthw  to  eonnfioii  players  (m 
it  is  most  like,  if  their  means  are  no  belter),  thqir 
writers  do  them  wrongs  to  make  them  exolaim  against 
ibeir  own  succession? 

Ros.  'Faith,  there  has  been  raooh  to  do  on  botb  sides } 
and  the  nation  boidsil  no  mih  to  tarre  them  on  to  coin 
^versy:  there  was^  for  awhile^  no  numejr  bid  for 
argument,  unless  the  poet  and  the  player  went  to  coflb 
in  the  question. 

Ham.  Is  it  possible! 

GuiL  O,  there  has  been  nmcbtbrowingaboiit  of  brains* 

Ham.  Do  the  boys  oarry  it  away  ? 
^  Ro$.  Ajf  that  the  J  do,  my  lord ;  Heroiiles  and  hie 
loadtoo* 

Hmn.  It  is  not  very  strangle:  ibr  m?  iniele  is  hine  of 

Denmark:  and  those,  (hat  would  make  mouths  at  bim 
while  my  father  lived,  give  iwcnty,  fot  l^,  fifty,  an  hun- 
dred ducats  a-i>iece,  lov  his  picture  in  little.  ^Slbood, 
there  is  something  in  this  more  than  natoraU  if  pbiio* 
eophy  could  find  it  oot.  [FiourjiA  of  Trumpels  within. 

OuiL  There  are  the  players. 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  you  are  welcome  to  Ehdnore. 
Your  hands.  Come  then:  the  appurtenance  of  wel- 
come is  fashion  uiid  ceremony  :  lei  me  comply  with  you 
in  this  garb ;  lest  my  extent  to  the  players,  which,  I 
tell  you,  must  show  fairly  oatward,  shonld  more  appear 
like  entertainment  than  yoors.  Yoo  are  weloome:  but 
my  oncle-fitther,  and  arnitvoHier,  are  deceived* 

Gu&.  In  what,  my  dear  lord  ? 

Ham.  I  am  but  mad  Tiortli-norlh-wesi:  when  the 
wind  is  southerly^  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  band-saw. 

Enter  Polonius. 
Pof.  Welt  be  with  yonygeoUemeo  ! 
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each  ear  a  hearer :  that  g^eat  baby,  jou  sea  tliere^  it 
not  yet  out  of  his  swaddlin^-clouts. 

fios.  Happily,  lie's  the  second  tinie  come  to  them; 
for,  thcj  say,  an  old  man  is  twice  a  child. 

Uawu  I  will  prophoftjr^  he  coroe»  to  tell  me  of  the 
ft^ymm ;  mark  it— Yon  say  right^  nr :  o'MoB^ajr  flMOi* 
mg:  'Iwti  dieny 

FoL  My  lord,  I  have  nev/B  to  tell  yog. 

Ham.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tellyoui  WhenRoacMUl 
was  an  a<!lor  in  Rome,  

PoL  Tiie  aclors  are  come  hither^  my  lord* 

Ham.  Btts^  bua! 

Pol.  Upon  my  lioitMry**-*^ 

iiom*  Tkm  came  each  actor  (m  his  ass  j--^^ 

Pol.  The  best  aoloni  in  the  wetM^  either  for  tims^dTf 
comedy,  htflory,  pastoral,  pastoral-comical,  hietornm* 
pastoral  [ira^ical-historical, tragical-comical, historical- 
pastoral  L  scene  individable,  or  poem  unlimited :  Seneca 
cannot  be  too  heavy,  nor  Plautus  too  lipht.  For  tte 
law  of  writ,  and  the  liberty^  these  are  the  only  men. 

JUam.  O  Jophikak  Judge  of  Jtroeiy^ what  a  toewM 
hmkt  tho«! 

PoL  What  a  treasure  had  he,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Why — One  fair  dauf^htcry  and  no  morCj 

The* which  he  loved  passing  well. 

PoL  Still  on  my  daughter.  [AskU. 

Ham.  Am  I  not  i'the  ripht,  old  Jephthah? 

PoL  if  Yon  call  me  Jephthah^  my  lonit  1  have  a 
daaflhiery  that  1  love  pami^  irelL 

Ham.  Nay,  tliat  ftmowt  not. 

PoL  What  follows  llien,  my  lord? 

Haw.  Why,  As  bi/  bt^  God  wot,  and  then,  you  know, 
Jt  came  to  pass.  As  irwst  like  it  was^ — ^The  first  row  of  the 
pious  chanson  will  show  yon  wore}  tor  look^  my 
abridgment  eemei. 

Enter  fowr  or  five  Pkyen* 

Yon  are  weloome^  masters ;  wdeome,  all      am  glad 

to  SCO  thee  well: — welcome,  good  friends ■    0»  old 
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friend !  Why,  thy  face  is  valanced  since  I  saw  thee  last ; 
Com^st  thou  to  beard  me  in  Denmark? — What!  m^ 
young  lady  and  mistress!  By'r  lady,  your  ladyship  is 
nearer  to  heavea^lhan  when  i  saw  you  iafti,  hv  the  alii- 
tade  of  a  diopine.  Pnj  CM,  fmr  voice,  like  a  pMoe 
of  oneonMlgoMt  be  net  mmnA  wkhitt  Ite  riDg.~ 
Tiw  M#  sH  wsleOTM*  W^e^H  #^eii  ffik# 
French  falconers,  fly  at  any  thing  we  see :  We'll  have  ft 
speech  straight :  Come,  give  us  a  taste  of  your  quality } 
oome,  a  passionate  speech. 

1  Play.  What  speedy  my  lord  i 
Ham.  I  heard  thfte  speftk  nm  a  speeoh  Me6r**biii  it 
mMiiievwftioledl;  Wtif it waffy&etftboTOOlM:  fertile 
play,  I  remenber,  pleased  not  tbemillkni ;  Hwii  Cftviare 
to  the  general:  but  it  was  (as  I  received  it,  and  others, 
whose  judgments,  in  such  matters,  cried  in  the  top  of 
mine),  an  excellent  play ;  well  digested  in  the  scenes, 
•et  down  with  as  miicli  modesty  as  cunning.  [  remem* 
ber,  one  aaidi  tlmro  were  m  flftUeda  in  the  lines,  to  make 
tilb  matter  aairoory ;  war  mo  matter  im  the  phmse,  timt 
miji^bt  indite  the  author  of  cftetioii)  but  ealled  it,  aft 
honest  method,  as  wholesome  as  sweet,  and  very 
much  more  handsome  than  fine.  One  speech  in  it  i 
chiefly  loved:  'twas  yEneas'  tale  to  Dido;  and  there- 
about of  it  especialtyy  where  he  neaks  of  Priam'e 
•hwghter :  If  it  livoin'yomr  momorj^  Mgia  at  this  line} 
let  me  flee»  let  me  aeo^ 

The  lagged  Pyirhusy — like  the  Hyrcanian  beasty^ 
His  not  so;  it  begins  with  Pyrrhus. 
The  rugrrcd  PjirrhuSf — hcy  whose  sable  arms, 
Black  as  his  purposcy  did  the  nt^/it  resemble 
When  he  lay  couched  in  the  ommm$  hor$et^ 
Hath  nm  mi$  dread  tmd  blade  camplexim  wmem'd 

mere diimaf }  heitdia'fiHft 
Now  is  he  total  gules ;  horridly  trick'd 
With  blood  of  fatherSy  mothers,  daughters,  sons; 
Bak*d  and  impasted  with  the  parching  strcetSf 
That  lend  a  turamums  and  a  damned  light 
To  their  hrd^s  murder :  Roasted  M  mSth^  md  jire$ 
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im  €ye»  life  earfti«id»>  lie 

OW  grandsire  Priam  seeks So  prooeedyoa^ 

Pol.  'Fore  God,  liiy  lord,  well  spoken;  witli  good 
acoentj  and  p^ood  discretion. 

1  Play.  Anon  he Jinds  him 
Striking  too  short  at  iireek$;  his  antique  moordf 
RebelmaM  to  kk  antf  lie^ifffere  «l fBuUi 
Repmi;nmi  to  command:  Um^uU  matdi^*dp 
P^rtSuo  at  PHm  dfkm;  m  rage^  $trike$  wide; 

Bat  witli  the  whiff  and  wind  of  ills  fell  sword 
The  unnerved  father  falls.    Then  senseless  J/iui», 
St'eini?}tr  to  fct'l  this  bloWy  withflaniing  top 
Stoops  to  his  base ;  mid  with  a  hideous  crash 
Takes pritmer  Pyrrku^  tat:  for,  lo!  hismoordp 
Whiek  iD0$  declining  on  the  milky  head 
Of  vw^md  Primh  team^'d  fthe  ait  fa  Uidtt 
Soy  a$a  painted  tyrant^  PprrhuB  ifood  ; 
Aytdj  like  a  utuUaL  io  his  will  and  matt€i\ 
Did  nothing. 

But,  as  we  often  see,  against  some  storm ^ 
A  silence  in  the  heavens^  the  rack  stand  stilly 
The  botd  winds  spetehie$$f  and  the  orb  below 
A$  kuA  0$  daaih ;  anot^  the  drm^^  timnder 
D^rm^tharegum:  Sa^  ^ier  Pynrimf  pamte^ 

A  roused  vengeance  sets  him  7iew  a-work  ; 
And  never  duL  the  Cyclops'  hammers  fall 
On  Mftrs'  armoury  fm*^ a  for  proof  eterne, 
With  Less  remorse  than  PyrrbM'  okedAng  $Word 
NowfalU  ou  Priaau^ 

Oui,  4mtf  tium  itrmnpett  ForHme I  AUym$god$p 
In  general  synody  take  awag  herwmer; 

Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  Jram  het  whaalf 

And  howl  the  round  nave  down  the  hUl  of  heavcUf 
As  low  as  to  the  fiends  ! 
Pot.  This  is  iuti  long. 

Ham.  It  ftball  tu  the  barber'fif  with  yonr  beard. — 
Pr'  thee,  aajr  on : — He'»  for  a  nflTt  or  a  tale  of  bawdry,  or 
he  sleeps say  on :  come  to  Hemihii 

tPuof.  Bmt^.ahwae!  kadiem^mMedfMm^ 

Ham.  The  mobled  queen  ? 
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PoL  Th$/eB  good ;  rooUed  quern  it  ifood. 
1  Play.  Run  bartfoot  up  and  down,  thrcat'uiug  the 
flames 

With  bisson  rheum;  a  clmit  wpojt  that  head, 

Where  late  the  diadem  stood;  andffor  a  robe^ 

About  her  laiik  md  all  i^W-teemed  Annt^ 

A  blankt^,  in  tiie  alarm  of  fear  cmt^ 

Who  ilbtf  haiseen^  wkh  towue  m  venom  neep% 

^Oamtt  Fortune^ s  state  wouul  treason  have  pronounced : 

£ut  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  her  then^ 

When  she  saio  Fyrrhus  make  malicious  sport 

In  mincing  with  his  sword  her  husband^s  limbS} 

The  instant  burst  of  cUmmr  thai  she  made 

(  Unless  things  mortal  move  them  not  ei  aU), 

WmUd  haoe  made  mifefc  the  burmng  eye  of  hmoen^ 

AndpasmmintkegodB. 

Pol,  Look,  wlietber  lie  has  not  turo'd  bis  colonrj  and 
has  tears  in's  eyes. — Pr'ythee,  no  more,  * 

Ham.  'Tis  well;  I'll  have  thee  s[K'ak  out  the  rest  of 
this  soon. — Good,  ray  lord^  will  yoa  see  tbe  phayers 
weU  bestowed  ?  Do  yon  faoar^  let  them  be  well  used  *  tor 
they  are  tiieabalvaoi  and  bnef  ehreiiMsles^  of  llietiaie; 
After  yoiir  death  yon  were  better  ba?e  a  iNid  epitaph^ 
than  their  ill  report  while  yuu  live. 

Pol.  My  iord^  I  will  use  ihem  according  to  their 
desert. 

Ham,  Odd's  bodikin,  man,  much  better:  Use  erery 
man  after  bit  desert^  and  who  shall  *scape  winpping? 
Use  them  after  yoar  own  honfraor  and  dignity :  'fhe  hm$ 
they  deaerre,  too  more  nmitii  in  yoinr  bonnty.  IWm 
them  in. 

PoL  Come,  sirs, 

[iirit  Polnnins,  with  some  of  the  Players. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends:  we'll  hear  a  play  to- 
morrow.-^Dost  thoo  hear  mOf  oid  firiend ;  eaa  yon  {day 
the  marder  of  Gonzago? 

1  Pky.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Well  have  it  to-morrow  nif^bt.   Yon  oonid, 

for  a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  dozen  or  sixteen 
lines,  which  1  would  set  down,  and  iui^t  ixk'li  eoul'' 
yea  not? 
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1  Play.  Ajf  IQJ  lord. 

ifam.  Very  well. — Follow  that  lord;  and  look  yoa 
nook  him  not  {EtU  Player]  My  good  friends,  [7b 
Rob.  and  GuiL}  rU  leave  you  till  night :  you  are  wel- 
come to  El  sin  ore. 

Ros»  Good  my  lord! 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstem* 

Ham.  Ajf  Mt  Cvod  be  wi'you Now  I  am  aloMw 
O,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slaw  am  1 1 
Is  it  not  moaatronsy  tnat  tUa  player  here^ 
Bot  in  a  fietlan,  in  n  dream  of  paaami^ 
Could  force  his  aool  so  to  his  own  coneeit, 
That,  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  waoo'd; 
Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in's  aspect, 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  hia  ocmoeit?  And  aU for  Mlhing! 
For  Hecuba! 

Whaf  a  Haooba  to  Um»  or  be  to  Heottba, 

That  he  shonid  weep  for  her  ?  What  would  he  do. 
Had  he  the  motive  and  the  cue  for  passion, 
That  I  have?  He  would  drown  the  slag^e  with  tears. 
And  cleave  the  general  ear  ^rith  horrid  speech; 
Make  mad  the  guiltyt  and  appal  the  free, 
Confoiind  the  ignorant;  ann amana^  indeedf 
The  vary  henlima  of  eyeaand  enwi> 
Yetl, 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  peak, 
Like  John  a-dreams,  unpregnant  of  my  canse. 
And  can  say  nothing ;  no,  not  for  a  king. 
Upon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  iii^ 
A  dama'd  defeat  ^vas  made.   Am  1  n  coward? 
Who  calls  me  viUain?  breaks  my  pateaeiwa? 
Ploeka  off  my  baaad,  Md  Ubwa  it  in  my  face? 
Tweaks  me  by  the  nose?  gives  me  the  he  i'the  throat, 
As  deep  as  to  the  lungs Who  does  me  this? 
Ha! 

Why,  I  should  take  it :  for  it  cannot  be, 
But  I  am  yigeM4iver'd,  and  lank  gall 
To  make  opprentton  bitter ;  or,  ere  thia^ 


1  should  havaihtted  aU  the  legiooJkilBa 
viih  this  slave's  offal :  BloodyTbawdy  villain 


1 


Digitized  by  Gopgl 


>CS1IB  St  HAMLET.  47 

RemoneloM,  treacbcHrons^  lechemos,  Idiidleit  Tiilainl 
Why,  whal  all  ass  am  I!  This  is  most  brsve; 
TluU  If  the  son  of  a  dear  fiilher  murdered. 

Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  Ltaveii  and  hell, 
Masty  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  wuids» 
And  fall  a  cursiiigi  lik<^  a  very  drabj 
A  scuUion ! 

Fie  apon^tMfohl  Aboat  my  biaws!  Hompb!  I  have 

Hist  guilt V  oreatm^s,  sitting*  at  a  play, 

Have  by  the  very  cunuiiig  of  the  scene 

Been  struck  so  to  the  soul,  that  }ii  <  smtly 

They  have  proclaim  ^  their  maletactions! 

For  murder^  though  it  have  no  tongue^  will  sf>eak 

Witb  most  miraculous  organ.   I'll  have  these  players 

Plar  something  like  the  marder  of  my  father, 

Berore  mine  nncle :  Pll  observe  his  looks ; 

I'll  tent  him  to  the  quick;  if  he  do  blench, 

I  know  niy  course.    The  spirit,  lii.il  I  Imve  seeUy 

May  be  a  devil :  and  the  devil  hath  power 

To  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yesu  and,  perhaps. 


i 

:■ 

M 

M(jre  relative  than  this:  The  play'n  the  thing, 

Wherein  Tli  catch  the  eonseieuce  oi  the  king.  [ExU. 


Digitized  by  Google 


ACT  in. 


SCENE  L    A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Polonius,  Ophelia,  Rosen 
CRANTZ,  and  Guildenstern. 

King,  And  can  you  by  no  drift  of  conference 
Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion  ^ 
Grating  so  harshly  all  his  days  of  quiet 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy? 

Ros.  He  does  confess,  he  feels  himself  distracted ; 
But  from*  what  cause,  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

GuiL  Nor  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof, 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confession 
Of  his  true  state. 

Queen.  Did  he  receive  you  well? 

Ros.  Most  like  a  gentleman. 

Gull.  But  with  much  forcing  of  his  disposition. 

Ros.  Niggard  of  question;  but,  of  our  demands, 
Most  free  in  his  reply. 

Queen.  Did  you  assay  liim 

To  any  pastime? 
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Ros.  Mailatn,  il  so  fell  out,  that  ceilaiii  plajers 
We  o'er-ran<^lit  oil  tbe  way :  of  tbese  we  told  iiim; 
And  tkere  did  seem  in  lum  a  kiad  of  jojr 
To  hear  of  U:  TJmjt  are  abool  llie  ooort; 
And,  as  I  think,  they  hare  already  order 
TJiis  niglit  to  play  before  bim. 

Pol.  *Tis  most  true: 

And  be  beseecb'd  me  to  entreat  your  JUiyestiea, 
Te4iear  and  see  Ibe  matter. 

King.  With  aU  my  lieart;  and  it  doth  nmoh  content 


To  hear  him  so  inclined. 

Good  gentlemen,  give  bim  a  furtber  edge, 
And  drive  bis  purpose  on  to  these  deligbtii* 

Bob.  We  sball,  my  lord. 

{ExciaU  Rosencrnntz  and  GuUdemteriu 

King.  Sweet  Gertrude,  leaYO  a  too  : 

For  wo  Imve  closelT  sent  &r  Haoilet  luther ; 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  aoeident,  may  here 
Affront  Opbelia: 

Her  fatber,  and  myself  (lawful  espials), 
Will  so  bestow  ourselves,  tbat  seeing^,  unseen^ 
We  may  of  tbeir  eooounter  frankly  judge ; 
And  gather  by  bim,  as  be  is  behav^dt 
IPt     the  afluolion  of  his  loTO^  or  no^ 
Tbat  tbus  be  suffers  for. 

Queen*  I  sball  obey  you : 

And,  for  your  part,  Opbelia,  1  do  wish, 
Tbat  your  good  beauties  be  tbe  bappy  cause 
Of  Hamlet  s  wildnesa:  so  sball  1  iiope^  yoor  yirtaos 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again. 
To  both  your  honours, 

Oph,  Madam,  I  wish  it  may.  ' 

•  [Exit  Qium. 

PqL  Ophelia^  walk  you  here: — Gracious,  so  pluaso 

you. 

Wo  will  bestow  ounmlTes  ^— Read  on  this  book ; 

[ToOphOuu 
Timt  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 

Your  loaeliuess^ — We  are  oft  to  blame  in  tIus,--« 
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'Tis  too  much  proved,  llmt,  with  devoLloa^B  Tittge, 
And  pious  action,  wc  do  sugar  o'er 
The  aevil  hinifielf. 

King,  O,  'tis  too  troe!  bow  smart 

A  lash  that  speeoh  doth  gifre  mj  oouscience! 
Hie  harlot's  cheek,  beaiitied  with  plasifrinj^  art^ 

Is  not  more  Liglv  to  ihc  thiiisj  tliai  helps  it, 
Than  is  luy  deed  to  Ukj  must  painted  word : 
O  lieavy  burden!  \^Aside. 
FoL  I  hear  iiim  cojuiiig ;  lei's  withdraw,  my  lord. 

lEoDeumt  King  md-  Pokmus. 

Enter  Hamlbt. 

Ham*  To  be,  or  not  to  be»  that  is  the  qoestion : — 

Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 

The  slinks  and  arrows  oi'  uiitj  ii^reous  lorluuej 

Or  to  take  arms  ai^ainst  a  sea  oi  troubles, 

And,  by  opposing,  end  thein?~To  die, — to  sleep^^-* 

No  more ; — and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  bnd 

The  heart*a0he»  and  the  Ibonsand  natural  shocks 

That  flesh  is  heir  to,— Hia  a  oonsommalion 

Devout!}'  to  be  wish'd.    To  die; — to  sleep;— 

'l  o  sleep!  perchance  to  dream;— ay,  there's  tlic  rnb; 

For  in  tiial  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  coine^ 

When  we  have  shuiUed  off  this  mortal  coil^ 

Must  give  us  pause :  There's  the  respeoty 

That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life: 

For  wbo  would  bear  the  wbips  and  acorns  of  time* 

The  oppressor's  wrong*,  the  proud  man's  eoniumely. 

The  pantrs  of  dcspis  d  love,  the  law's  delityi 

•Rie  inaulence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 

That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes. 

When  he  himself  mighL  his  quietus  make 

With  a  bare  bodkin  ?  who  would  fardels  beart 

To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  wearf  life  i 

But  that  the  dread  of  something  after  death|~ 

The  undiscoverM  conn  try  >  from  whose  bourn 

No  traveller  returns, — puzzles  the  will; 

And  iiiiiives  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have^ 

TbaD  ily  to  oUicm  iiiat  we  know  not  off 


Th  US  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  aU ; 
And  thus  the  native  hoe  of  vesolation 

sichlied  ote  with  Ite  pale  otst  of  Ihoaght; 
AbA  epterprkes  of  preal  pith  sod  raoment, 
Wftit  lilts  regard^  their  cnrrenLs  turn  awry, 
And  lose  tlio  name  <»t  miction. — Soft  yoii,  now! 
The  (air  Ophelia  : — Njuiph,  in  thy  orisons 
Be  all  mj  sins  remembor'd. 

Oph.  Goodf  mj  lord^ 

How  does  TOYir  honour  fw  lids  nanj  a  day  i 
Horn.  I  nombly  UuudIl  yoa ;  weU« 
Oph.  My  lord,  I  liare  remembntnces  of  yoorSy 
That  I  Jiavc  loiio^cd  hjug  to  re-delivery 
I  pra^  yoa,  now  receive  ilicitt« 

Ham.  No^notl; 
1  never  p^ave  you  au^ht. 

Oph.  My  hoDOor'cri  ord ,  yoa  know  rigbt  well,  yon  diJI  { 
And)  witii  liieni,  words  of  so  sweel  brei^  eon^oM 
As  iMdo  tiio lidngs  morortoh:  their  petfinne lost| 
Take  these  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind, 
Kich  gifts  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord. 

ham.  HsL,  ha !  are  you  honest? 
Oph.  My  lord  ? 
nam.  Are  yoa  bir^ 

Whait  meras  your  lordship  ? 
am.  Timt  if  you  be  honest,  and  fidfi  yoa  dbooU 
admit  no  discourse  lu  your  beauty. 

Oph,  Could  beauty,  my  lord^  Imve  better  commerce 
than  with  honesty  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will  sooner 
tmsform  honesty  from  wbal  il is  to  a  bawd,  tlian  ibe 
fbroe  of  honos^  oan  tntfislala  bsouty  ioto  Us  iilmnM; 
tliis  was  some  time  a  pavailoXy  but  now  ^  ttme  gtvQS 
it  proof.    I  Uid  luve  you  once. 

Oph.  Indeed,  my  hird,  you  made  uie  believe  so. 
Ham.  You  should  not  have  believed  me:  for  virlne 
cannot  so  inocnloale  our  old  stocky  bal  we  shall  i^elish  of 
ft :  I  loved  yoa  not. 
Ophi.  1  was  the  mora  deoeivad. 
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Ham.  Get  Ihee  to  a  nunnery ;  Wliy  wonldst  lliou  be 
a  breeder  of  sinners?  1  am  myself  indifierent  lioumi; 
bill  yet  I  OQiiU  accuse  me  oi  snoii  tilings^  thai  ifc  wera 
better  mj  mother  had  BOl  bone  me: ^  pr^odi 
rerengeral,  ambitioos;  with  more  oflbaoee  atmj  beck, 
tban  1  have  ihouglils  to  put  tlieui  in,  imagination  to 
give  them  sliape^  or  time  to  act  tlieni  in  :  Wnat  should 
such  fellows  as  I  do  crawling  between  earth  and  heaven  P 
We  are  arrant  knaves  all ;  believe  none  of  us:  Go  Ihj 
ways  to  a  nuauery.   Where's  yoar  ftlher  i 

uph.  At  home^  my  lerd. 

Ham.  Let  the  doors  be  shnt  upon  him ;  that  he  ma j 
play  the  fool  no  where  but  in's  own  house.  Farewell. 

Uph.  O,  help  hiui,  you  sweet  heavens! 

liam.  If  thou  dost  marry,  I'll  give  thee  this  plagoo 
for  thy  dowry ;  Be  thou  as  ebaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as  moiWf 
thM  sbalt  not  escape  oalaamy.  Get  thee  to  a  nomiery ; 
ftDNNfeU:  Or,  if  thou  wilt  needs  marry,  marry  a  AM; 
for  wise  men  know  well  enough,  what  monsters  you 
make  of  them.  To  a  nunnery,  go  j  and  quickly  too. 
Farewell. 

Oph.  Heavenly  powers*  restore  him  1 

if  am.  I  have  bew  ofyoar  paintiiigs  too,  wall  enough  ; 
God  hath  given  you  one  fime*  and  voa  taialte  yoorselfea 
another  t  yon  jig,  yon  amble,  and  yon  lisp,  and  nick* 
name  God  s  creatures,  and  uiiike  your  wantonness  your 
ignorance :  Go  to ;  I'll  no  more  oi  't ;  it  hath  made  me  mad . 
1  say,  we  will  have  no  more  marriages :  those  that  are 
married  already^  all  bntonei  shall  live;  the  rest  shall 
keep  as  they  are.   To  a  nunnery,  go.      [l^ktl  Mamktm 

dp'k.  0»  what  a  noble  mind  is  Mre  overthrown! 
The  oourlier's,  soldier's,  scholar's,  eye,  tongne^  sword ; 
The  expectancy  and  rose  of  Ihe  fair  state, 
The  glass  of  fashion,  and  the  mould  of  form, 
The  observed  of  all  observers!  quite,  quite  downl 
And  1,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretoiied^ 
That  suok'd  the  honey  of  his  mnsio  vows. 
Now  see  that  noblo  and  most  sovereign  reason, 
liike  sweet  bdls Jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
'Hmt  nnmatch^d  form  and  feature  of  blown  youth. 
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Blatled  whiieettagy :  0,  woe  ii  me! 

To  kiTe  seen  whal'l  have  seeu,  see  what  I  see ! 

Be-enUr  Kino  and  Polonius. 

Kirt^.  Love !  his  afiections  do  not  tliat  way  tend  ; 
Nor  what  he  spake,  Ihouf^h  it  lack'd  form  a  litlle. 
Was  not  like  madness.   There*8  semelliing  in  hit  aoiil^ 
O'er  wUeh  his  meianoholy  sits  on  brood ; 
Andy  I  do  doubt,  the  batoli  and  the  disclose, 
Will  be  some  danger:  Wliich  fur  to  preveut, 
I  have,  in  qaiok  determination, 
Thns  set  it  down ;  He  shall  witb  speed  to  Etiglftttdy 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute: 
Hapl the  seas,  and  counmes  diffemnly 
WitJi  varmble  objects^  shall  eniel 
Tim  somelbinf^ellled  malter  in  his  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating,  puts  him  thus 
From  fashion  of  himself.    What  think  you  uu't? 

FoL  It  shall  do  well :  But  yet  I  do  believe. 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love. — How  now,  Ophelia? 
X  ou  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said ; 
We  heard  it  aUr— Bihr*  lord,  do  as  jtm  please ; 
Rnl,  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play, 
Let  Ins  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  grief ;  let  her  be  round  with  liim: 
And  ni  be  plac'd,  so  please  you,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference:  If  she  find  him  not^ 
To  fingland  send  him ;  or  confine  him,  where 
Ifom*  wisctom  best  shall  tfatnfc* 

King.  ItshaHbeso: 
Madne&s  ia  great  ones  must  not  uuwatch'd  gu.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL  A  HaU  in  the  same. 

Enter  Hamjl£Xj  and  certain  Flayers. 

£Esm»  Speak  the  speech,  I  pray  yon,  as  I  pronoonoed 
il  to  yoQ,  Irippiugly  on  the  lonffne:  bot  if  voo  month 

it,  as  many  of  our  players  do,  I  had  as  lief  the  town* 
crier  spoke  my  lines.    Nor  da  not  mw  the  air  too 
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mach  with  your  htnd)  Ibw:  bol  nte  aU  gttrilj }  for  in 
the  very  torreiil,  tettipeel,  and  («i  I  mj  say)  wlnrt^ 

wind  oi  jour  passion,  you  must  acquire  and  be^et  a 
leiijperance,  thai  may  give  it  smootliiiess.  O,  it  oflViHls 
inn  to  the  soul,  to  hear  a  robustious  peri wi*^-pa Led 
teilovv  tear  a  {lassion  io  ta  very  riigs»  lo  spUt 

tho  em  of  the  groundlings;  who,  for  the  most  \mt% 
are  capable  of  nothing  bat  inexplicable  dumb  abowai 
and  noise :  I  woald  have  ioeh  a  fellow  whipped  finr 
o*erdoin{j  Termagant :  it  out-heruds  llcrod;  PrayjOilt 
avoid  it. 

1  Plai/,  I  warrant  your  lionour. 

Jtiam.  Be  not  loo  tame  uei Lber,  but  let  your  own 
diBcrelioD  be  vonr  tutor  t  suit  the  action  to  the  wor^ 
the  word  to  the  action :  with  this  special  obserranoe^ 
that  yon  oVrslep  not  the  modes^^  of  nattore :  for  any 

lliinsr  so  overdone  is  from  the  purpose  of  playing, 
whose  end,  both  at  lirst,  and  now,  was,  and  is,  to  hold, 
as  'twere,  the  mirror  up  to  nature;  to  sliow  virtue  her 
own  feature,  scorn  lier  own  image,  and  the  very  a|^ 
and  bodyof  timCi  his  form  and  pressure.  Now  thisi  over- 
done, or  come  tardy  ofl^  though  it  nu^e  the  wmihillU 
lau<rli,  cannot  but  make  the  judicious  grieve:  the  cen- 
sure of  which  one,  must,  iayour  aliowaace,  o'er-weigh 
a  whole  liiealre  ot  others.  O,  there  be  players,  that  I 
have  $Gen  play, — and  heai*d  others  praise,  and  that 
higfalyi — not  to  speak  it  profanely,  lhat»  neither  havin|^ 
the  accent  of  Christians,  nor  the  gait  of  ObriaUan, 
pagan,  nor  man,  have  so  strutted  and  bellowed,  thnt 
1  have  thoupfht  soujc  of  natnre^s  journeymen  had  made 
men,  and  liui  made  them  well,  Ihey  imitated  humanity 
so  abominably. 

1  Play^  1  hopcj  we  have  reformed  that  indiffcreuilj 
with  us. 

Ham.  O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those,  that 
play  your  clowtts,  spedt  no  more  than  Ss  set  down  for 
them :  for  there  be  of  them,  tliat  will  themselves  lauj^^h, 
to  set  on  some  (luanlity  ol  barren  spectators  to  laugli 
luo  :  thoug'h,  ill  llie  mean  time,  some  necessary  (jties- 

^■ou  of  the  play  be  U^en  to  be  considered ;  Vbai  a  vil- 
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la  nous;  aadabow&a  wmi  |iiUfal  aiulMiiou  in  tha  SooX 
that  iisea  iL  Go,  make  yaxi  mid|y«~  [JSxeunt  Playtrii, 

,  Enter  VohO'Sxvs,  Rosekceantz^  and  GuitDEi^- 

8TERN. 

How  now,  my  Uirdf  will  the  kiiig  lieai*  ihib  piece  of 
work  ? 

Poi.  And  the  queeo  too,  and  that  presently. 
Ham.  Bid  the  plajers  make  hasten —  lExit  Polanitif* 
Will  yoa  two  help  to  baatau  tbem? 

Both.  Ay,  my  lord.  lExeunt  Ros,  and  GtiiL 

Ham.  Whatf  bo  i  Horatio ! 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hot,  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  yoar  service* 
ifom*  Hpratioy  thou  art  e'eo  as  lust  a  man 
Aft  e'er  my  eoaversatioii  eop'd  withal. 

ffor.  O,  uiy  dear  lord, — 

Ham.  NitVj  d'}  not  tliink  1  ilatter : 

For  wliul  advancement  may  I  ho\w  ivmn  ihee» 
That  no  i*evenoe  hast,  but  thy  good  spirits, 
To  feed»  and  clothe  tbee?  Wli^  should  the  poor  be 
flattered/ 

let  the  candied  iongoe  lick  absnrd  pomp ; 

And  crook  the  pre^ant  hiiip^esof  the  kuee, 

Where  thrift  may  iollow  fawniug.   Dost  tluni  hear? 

Since  my  i\mr  soul  was  mistress  of  lier  clioice^ 

Aud  couid  ot  loeyu  distinguish  her  electioni 

She  hath  seal'd  thee  for  herself:  for  thou  hast  been 

Aa  one,  in  snffering  all^  that  soffers  nothing; 

A  maiiy  that  fortune's  bufieta  and  rewards 

Hast  la'cii  with  equal  lhaiiks:  and  hh'ssM  are  those, 

Whose  blood  and  jiicL^nicnt  are  so  well  co-miugied| 

That  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  linger 

To  soimd  what  stop  sue  please :  Give  ma  that  man 

That  is  not  pasmon'a  slaYOt  and  1  will  wear  him 

In      beart^i  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart. 

As  I  do  thee. — Something  too  much  oi*  this.—* 

There  is  a  play  to-night  before  the  king  ; 

One  soeue  oi  it  cornea  near  the  circumstance. 
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Wliicil  I  liavo  told  thee  of  niy  fatiicr's  deaib* 
I  pr'jftiieei  when  tbon  seeet  Int  act  «foot» 
Even  mlh  tiie  very  oomineDt  of  thy  aool 
Obienre  my  miole :  if  his  oeenlted  guift 

Do  II oL  itself  unkennel  in  one  speech. 
It  is  a  damned  f^host  lliat  we  Jiave  seen; 
And  my  imaginations  m-v  as  fou! 
As  Vulcan's  stithy.   Give  him  heedful  note : 
For  I  mine  eyes  ^  ill  rivet  to  his  ikoe; 
Andt  aAer^^e  wiii  both  our  judgments  join 
In  oensnre  of  his  seeming. 

Hor.  Well,  my  lord  : 

If  he  steal  aii<yht,  the  whilst  this  play  is  plajiug. 
And  scape  d  t*  I  oof  i      I  will  pay  the  thelt. 

Ham.  They  are  coming  to  the  play  ;  1  must  be  idle : 
Get  y  on  a  phiee. 

Danish  March :  a  Flourish^    Enter  King,  Qubbn^ 

POLOKXUS,  OPHBUAy  ROSENCEAKTZ^  GuXtABM* 

STSRN,  and  ather$. 

King,  I  low  fares  oor  coiisisi  liatnlet? 

Ham.  Excellent, i'faith ;  of  the  camelion's  dish:  1  eat 
the  air^  promiseHxnunmed :  You  oannot  feed  capons  so. 

Kwg.  X*  Imye  nothing  imith  this  answer*  Hamlel; 
these  words  are  not  mineb 

flam.  No,  nor  mine  now.  My  lord, — ^  on  niayed 
once  in  the  university,  you  say?  [lo  Polonin$* 

PoL  I'Jiat  did  I,  my  lord  ^  aud  was  accounted  a  good 
actor.* 

Ham»  And  what  did  you  enact? 
PoL  I  did  enact  Johns  CsBsnr:  I  wis  killed 
Capitol;  Bmtas killed  me* 
ilom.  It  was  a  brota  pnrt  of  him,  to  kill  so  ei^tal  a 

calf  there. — Be  the  players  ready? 

Jlo$,  Ay,  my  lord;  they  sUy  upon  vonr  patience. 
Quten.  Come  hither,  my  dear  riamfel,  sit  by  nie. 
Ham,  No,  good  mother,  here's  metal  more  at  IrnetiYew 
PoL  O  ho  fdo  yon  mark  that?  £20  the  Kmg^ 

Ham*  ImAj$  irfniU  I  lie  in  your  lap? 

[  ^ijif^s  <i^nm  at  Ophelia^  F(mL 
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Oph*  N09  my  Iwd* 

Hum*  I  mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap? 

Oph.  Ay,  ii\y  lord. 

liam.  Do  you  think,  1  meant  counlry  matters? 

Oph,  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 

Ham*  That's  a  (air  thoiidit  to  lio  beiweeti  maid'a  legi^* 

SpA.  What  ist  my  lordr 
dfii*  Nothinjf* 
Oph.  Yon  are  menrr.  my  Icnrd. 
Ham.  Who.  I? 

3pfc.  Ay,  my  lord. 
am,  O!  your  only  jig'-maker.  What  should  a  man 
do,  but  be  merry?  for,  look  you,  how  cheeriuliy  my 
mother  looks,  and  my  father  died  within  these  two  hours. 
Oph.  Nay,  'tis  twiee  two  months,  my  lord* 
Horn.  80  long  ?  Nay,  then  let  the  def  il  wear  Uaok^ 
for  ni  have  a  suit  ot*  sables.  O  heavens!  die  two 
months  ajro,  and  not  forgotten  yet?  Tlieii  there's  hope, 
a  ^yrcat  iikui's  memory  may  o'llHve  his  life  halt'  a  year: 
Hilt,  by'r  lady,  he  must  build  churches  then :  or  else 
Afaall  he  suffer  not  thinking  en,  with  the  hobby-horse ; 
whose  epitaph  is^  ForpOJbr,  O,  the  hcbbt^ane  ti  forgot^ 

Trumpet  sounds.    The  dumb  Show  fallows. 

Enter  a  King  end  a  Queent  verjf  lovivglu;  the  Queen 
emb0indng  hm^  €tnd  he  her.  SSie  kneelsf  and  mahee 

show  of  nrotestation  tinto  him*  He  takes  her  up,  and 
declines  fiis  Head  upon  her  Xeck:  Idjjs  hiiu  down  njion 
a  Bank  of  t  lowers ;  she,  seeing  him  adeep^  leaves  /iim. 
Anoti,  cinnes  m  a  FeUmu^  takes  off  his  Crotwh  kisses  ii, 
and  jmm  p^Mon  in  the  King's  Earsj  and  exit.  The 
Qfseen  retiSms;  finds  the  King  deadj  and  makes  va^ 
eianaU  aoHan*  The  Pwenertmth9ametmerth 
MuteSt  comes  in  again^  seeming  to  lament  with  hei\ 
The  dead  Body  is  carried  away.  The  Poisontr  ivuoes 
the  QncLii  with  Gifts;  she  seems  loath  and  unwilling 

awhile f  6uti  in  tke  cudf  accepts  his  Love*  [i^j^eunt. 

Oph.  What  means  this,  my  lord? 
Ham.  Marry,  this  is  miohing  malleoho;  H  means 
mischief.  • 
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Oph,  BoHka,  tins  show  impmis  Iho  argiuii6iii  of  ilie 

Enter  Pivlogue, 

Ham.  We  Bhall  know  by  Urn  iellow :  Uie  playeni 
oamiot  keep  ooumel ;  they'll  tell  all* 

Oph.  Will  he  lell  us  what  Ihis  show  meant? 

I  lam.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  }  uu1l  show  him:  Be 
not  you  asdained  Ui  siiawj  uot  dhame  to  tell  juu 
U'hat  it  meaos. 

Op/k  Yoa  are  naught,  y^a  are  mnf}iii  Til  uuurk  the 
jjav. 

Pro.  Foru$,0nd  fir  our  tragedy^ 
Here  stooping  to  your  clemency, 

Wc  bcs;  your  hearing  patietitly, 
Ham^  Is  Oils  a  prologue,  or  the  pujij  of  a  ring? 
Oph»  'Tis  brief,  my  loi-d. 
Jaam.  A&  womaa'a  ioye* 

£nter  a  King  and  a  Queem 
P.  Kiuir.  Full  thirty  times  hath  Phoebus'  cart  gone 

Neptune'&  salt  wash,  and  Teiius'  orbed  ground; 
Ana  thirty  dozen  moonsj  with  borrowed  sheen, 
About  the  world  lurre  times  twelve  thirties  been  } 
Since  leTe  our  hearta,  and  Hymen  did  onr  handiy 

Uuite  commutoal  in  most  sacred  bands. 

P.  Queen.  So  many  journeys  nuiy  the  sua  and  mooa 
Make  us  a'jfaiii  rounl  o  ur,  ere  lov<'  be  done! 
But,  woo  is  wic,  you  are  so  sick  of  late, 
So  far  from  cheer,  and  from  your  former  state, 
ThtA  1  distitist  yoo.   Yet,  thouj^h  1  dmtrastf 
Disoomfbrt  yem^  my  kird>  it  ooning  most: 
For  women  fear  too  mneh,  even  as  the^  leve } 
Aud  wouKm's  fear  and  love  hold  quantity; 
In  neither  auglit,  or  in  extremity. 
Now,  wlial  my  love  is,  proof  ha(h  madeyoo  kuowi 
And  as  my  love  is  sii&'d,  my  fear  is  so. 
Where  loye  is  greats  the  littlest  doubta  are  fear  ; 
Where  little  fiMura  grow  great,  great  love  grone  ttwBOt 
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P.  iCing.  'Fai&h^  I  umA  leave  tfaee»  lo?et  mi  abort! jr 
too; 

My  ODerant  powm  tbeir  funoiions  leave  to  do : 
And  thou  shall  live  in  tfiis  feir  world  behind, 
I^uiloar'd,  belov'd;  and,  hapij^  quq  as  kind 
For  husband  sliaU  Ikou— <~ 

P.  Queen,  oonfooiid  the  rasll 

Such  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast : 
Tn  teoond  hnaband  lei  me  be  acenrst! 
None  wed  the  second,  bat  who  kUl'd  the  first. 

Ham,  Thal*s  wormwood. 

P.  Queen.  The  instances,  that  second  marriage  movQ^ 
Are  base  respects  of  tlirifl,  but  none  of  love; 
A  second  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead> 
When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 
'  P.  Kin§»  I  do  beUevOi  you  think  what  now  yoa 
speak: 

Bot,  what  we  do  determioei  oft  we  break* 

Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory  j 

Of  violent  birlli,  but  poor  validity: 

Which  novv;  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree^ 

But  fall,  uosfaakcQi  when  tbev  mellow  be# 

Most  necessary  'tis,  that  we  fofspet 

To  pay  oorselirea  what  to  oorsefves  is  debt: 

What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 

The  passion  endiug,  dulli  the  purpose  lobe. 

The  violence  of  either  ffrief  ur  iov 

J  nerr  own  enaclui  cs  with  lliemselvcs  destroy  : 

VV  here  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  iameuti  * 

Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  aocidenl« 

Thifk  WOfU  is  not  for  aye:  nor  'tis  not  straiq[e» 

Thirt  Ofen  oor  loves  slmnid  with  onr  fortunes  dmuge ; 

For,      a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove, 

Wliclhcr  love  lead  lortnne,  or  else  fortune  love. 

The  great  man  down,  you  mark  his  favourite  flies; 

The  poor  advanced  makes  friends  of  enemies* 

And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend : 

For  who  not  needs»  shall  never  laek  a  friend ; 

And  who  in  wani  a  hoKikw  frimd  ^Ul  try, 

INrectly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
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ACT  3. 


But,  orderly  to  end  wkere  I  begnn^ 
Oor  wilisi  and  fiites*  do  to  oontrarj  ron^ 

That  our  devices  still  are  overthrown  ; 
Our  thonphls  are  ours,  their  ends  iioiio  of  our  own: 
So  tliiiik  (hou  wilt  uo  second  husband  wnd ; 
iiut  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  tirst  iord  is  dead. 
P«  Queen.  Nor  earth  to  me  ffive  food,  nor  lieavea 
light! 

Sport  and  repose  look  from  me,  dav  and  uightl 

To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  nope! 
An  anchor's  clieer  in  prison  be  my  scope f 
Each  u|>{>u8ile,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy, 
Meet  what  I  would  have  weil^  and  it  destroy  I 
Both  heret  and  henoe,  porsne  me  iaslinr  atrifi»^ 
If,  onee  a  widow,  ever  1  be  wife ! 
Htm.  If  ahe  ahonld  hreBk  it  now,-— ~  [To  Opheluu 
P,  King.  Tis  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leave  me  here 
awliile ; 

My  spliiu  grow  dull,  ami  faiu  L  would  be|(uile 

Tlie  tedious  day  with  sleep.  '  [Sleqfs. 

P.  Qwai.  Sleep  rook  thy  brain ; 

And  never  oome  miaofaanoe  between  na  twaia !  £l£srtt. 

Ham.  Madam,  how  like  yon  this  play  f 

Queen.  The  lady  dolli  protest  too  much,  mcthinks. 

Ham.  O,  but  she'll  keep  her  word. 

King.  Have  you  iieat^d  the  at^gumenti^  ia  there  no 
odeiice  iu'l? 

Ham.  No,  no,  iliey  do  bat  jot,  poiwu  in  jest;  no 
oBence  i'the  world. 
King.  What  do  yon  edi  the  play  ^ 

Ham.  The  Mouse-trap.  Marry,  how.^  Tropically. 
This  play  is  the  imasfe  oi  a  iiuirder  done  in  Vienna : 
Gonzaq^o  is  tfu  tlukt  's  nauu  ;  his  wife,  Baptista :  you 
shall  see  anon^  ^tis  a  knavish  piece  of  work :  But  what 
of  that?  your  majesty,  and  we  that  Iiave  free  soids.  It 
toQohes  na  n^t:  Iiet  Ae  galled  jade  winee^  our  witheia 
are  nnwrmig^** 

Enter  Lucianus. 
Th  IS  IS  one  Lucianus,  nephew  to  the  king. 
O^h.  You  at  e  as  good  as  a  ohorua,  my  lord, 
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Ham.  I  could  iulerpret  between  you  aud  jour  love^ 
if  I  could  see  the  puppets  dalljiug. 

Oph.  You  are  keeoi  my  lord,  700  are  keen. 

if  m.  It  would  cost  jou  a  grtrnxang,  to  take  off  mj 

Opfc.  Still  belter,  and  worse. 

Ham,  80  you  mistake  your  husbands. — Begin,  mur- 
derer j — cleave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  begin.  Coiue^— 

•--~Tlie  croaking  raven 
Doth  bellow  for  revenge. 

Luc,  Thooghls  bladk,  baiida  apt»  drugs  flki  and  timo 

CTonfederale  season,  else  no  creature  wemtig ; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  wreds  collected, 
Willi  ] iecale's  ban  f  hrice  blasted,  thrice  iniected^ 
Thy  natural  ma^^ic  and  dire  property, 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately. 

[Pomt  the  Pman  i$Uo  the  Sleepo^'i  Ear$0 

Ham.  He  poisons  him  i*the  gjBrdim  for  his  estate* 
His  name^s  Gonsago ;  the  story  is  extant,  and  wri  ton 
in  Tery  choice  Ilaliaii:  You  shall  see  anon,  how  the 
murderer  j^ets  llie  love  of  Gonzago's  wile. 

Oph,  The  kini;  rises. 

JFf am.  What!  trighled  with  false  tirei 

Queen,  How  fares  my  lord  f 

Pol.  Give  o'er  the  play. 

King,  Give  jne  some  light  :-«-ftway  I 

Pol.  Lights^  lights,  lights ! 

lExeimt  all  but  Hamlet  and  Horatio, 

Ham.  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep, 
Tlie  hart  ungalled  play : 
For  some  most  watch,  while  some  must  sleep  ; 
Thus  runs  the  world  away. — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers  (if  die 
rest  of  niT  fbrtones  torn  Tork  with  me),  with  two 
Provenciai  roses  on  my  razed  bhoi^s,  gel  me  a  fellow- 
ship  in  a  cry  of  players,  sir? 

Hor.  Half  a  share. 

Hmn.  A  whole  one^  I. 
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For  tliou  dost  know,  O  Damon  dear. 

This  realm  disniaiiUed  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very — peacock. 
Hot,  You  mijj^ht  have  rhymed. 
Horn*  O  good  Horatio,  Vll  take  ibe  gbostfk  wofd  for 
a  tihoosand  pomicl.   HUM  peroeive? 
ifoiv  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Ham,  Upon  tlie  talk  of  Ihe  poisoiliilgi*-^— 
Hot,  I  did  very  well  note  him. 
Hcnn,  Ah>  hal— Cuine^  aomQ  mufiic;  oome^  U10  le* 
corders. — 

For  if  tbeking  fike  not  t!)c  comedy^ 

Wby  dieot  beuke^iie  lilm  it  not,  pardy^-*^ 

£fit€r  R08ENGEANTZ  aid  GuiLDENaxBRN* 

Come,  some  masic. 

GuiL  Good,  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  willi  you. 

Ham,  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

GuiL  The  kingt  sir, — ^ 

ifam.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him? 

Guif.  Is,  in  1m  retiranent,  nmnrelloiis  di^]ii|pered« 

£Eiim»  With  drink,  sir  ? 

Cuil,  No,  my  lord,  with  choler. 

Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  show  itself  more  liclier, 
lo  signify  this  fo  the  doctor;  for,  lor  me  to  pulliini  to  Wis 
purgation,  would  perhaps  plungje  him  into  more  choler« 

GmL  Good,  my  lord,  put  your  cHsoonrse  into  soaie 
frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  lay  afiair. 

flam*  I  am  tame,  nr  t-^pronoonee. 

Guil,  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  afllic- 
tiou  of  8j>irit,  hath  seut  me  to  you. 

Ham,  Yon  are  welcome. 

GuiU  Nay,  good,  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not  of  llie 
right  breeds  It  il  shall  please  you  to  make  me  a  whole- 
some ssMwer*  I  wiU  do  your  motlidr's  comrnandmeul: 
if  not,  your  pttdon,  and  my  retanif  aliaU  be  Ike  end  of 
my  basmess. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  cannot. 
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GuiL  What,  niv  lord? 

Ham.  Make  von  a  wbolesoiuc  answer;  iny  wit's  rlis- 
eased  :  But,  sir,  such  answer  as  I  can  make,  you  shall 
eommaod;  or  rallier,  as  yoa  say,  nty  m oilier:  lhare>« 
ftNPe  no  more^  but  to  the  mailer :  My  tnoLber,  yon  say, — 

Bob.  Tbeii  thus  9bQ  say s  ;  Ymiplieliavioiirlmthstniek 
her  iflto  amftMnenl  and  adln^ratioii. 

Ham.  O  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  astonish  a  mother! 
— Bat  is  ther<.  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this  moiher's 
admiration?  iTiipait, 

Has,  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closet,  ere 
you  go  to  bed. 

Ma$ti*  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  iiiMi  oor  hkiUmmv 
Have  yoD  aoy  farther  trade  with  mi 

Ro8,  Mv  lord,  vou  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  do  sliiL  hy  these  pickers  and  stealers. 

Res.  Good,  my  Inra,  what  is  your  cause  of  distemper  ? 
you  do,  surely,  but  bar  llu  door  upon  yeur  owaiibertj, 
if  joa  den^  your  piefs  to  your  firiend*  • 

Ham.  &it,  I  lack  adyanoemetit,  * 

Ras*  How  can  that  be,  when  700  have  the  Toiee  ef 
the  king  himself  for  your  raooeasioii  ia  Deamaili  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  but,  Whilt  the  grass  grows y — the  pro- 
Terb^  is  som'elhiog  musiy. 

Enter  the  Playtrsy  with  Recorders. 

0>  tlie  recorders: — let  lile  aee 0De.~To  withdraw  with 
jcra : — ^Whj  do  yon  go  aboot^  to  recover  the  wind  of 
me,  as  if  yon  would  dxin  me  into  a  toil? 

GtdL  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my  love 
is  too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  1  do  not  weU  understand  that.  VV  ili  you  play  ^ 
upon  this  pipe  ? 

GuiL  My  iord>  I  cannot* 

Ham.  I  pr^cj  jon* 

OniL  Believe  me,  I  caaoot» 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 
Gidl.  I  know  no  luuoh  of  it,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Tis  as  easy  as  lying :  govern  these  vcntanpps, 
Willi  jour  fingers  and  thimib^  give  it  breath  with  your 
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Look  joii,  Uiese  are  the  stops. 

GuiL  But  these  caoaot  I  command  to  aajr  utteraiica 
of  harmony  ;  1  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham*  Whv,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing 
you  nmkm  iii  me.  Voo  would  |»lay  apon  me;  yon 
woold  seem  to  know  mj  stops ;  yon  wo«ld  plnok  Mt 
tfie  heart  <tf  my  nystery;  yon  would  soond  me  from 
my  lowest  note  to  the  top  Of  my  compass :  and  there  is 
much  musici  excellent  voice,  in  this  little  or^n ;  yet 
cannot  you  make  it  speak.  'Sblood,  do  you  think,  I 
am  easier  to  be  playe  d  on  than  a  pipe?  Call  me  wliat 
iMtrnmettt  yoa  wiU,  though  yea  eno  fret  yon 
emmot  play  upon  ma. 

Enter  Polonxus. 

God  bless  you,  sir! 

PoL  My  iord»  the  queen  would  speak  with  you»  and 
presently. 

Ham^  Do  yon  see  yondor  eloud>  that's  almost  in 
ihnM  of  a  etmel  ? 
Pol.  By  the  mass^  and  'tis  like  a  eameli  indeed. 

Ham.  Metliinks,  it  is  like  a  weasel. 
Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 
Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale? 
PoL  Very  like  a  wliale. 

Ham.  Tlmi  wiU  I  oome  to  my  mother  bY-aBd*by.--« 
Hiey  fool  me  to  the  top  ^  my  bsnL— I  will  eome  by* 

and-by. 

PoL  I  will  say  so.  [^^^'^  Poloiiiiis. 

Ham.  By-and-by  is  easily  said. — Leave  me,  friends. 

{^ExtMiit  Ros.  GuiL  MoTm  ^«  | 
Tin  now  the  vary  witohiag  time  of  night ;  i 
When  charch-*Taras  yawn,  and  bell  itself  breathes  out 
Gonlagioii  to  tida  world:  Now  eaoM  I  drink  hot  Uaod, 
Aad  do  eooh  VaeiBess  as  the  hitler  day 
Wonid  quake  to  look  on.  Soft ;  now  to  my  mother. — 
O,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  evei- 
The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  lirm  bowm; 
Let  me  be  oruel^  not  lumatiiral ; 
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f  wiM  qmdc  daggers  to  her,  bat  use  Bono ; 
My  tongae  and  soal  in  this  be  lijpoeritet: 
Hem  in  my  w»ds  soever  she  be  shent* 
To  give  Uieia  seals  neveri  mj  soul^  conseut ! 

SCENE  IXit   A  Bmm  in  the  same* 
Enter  Kino,  RosBNCBAirrz,  and  GuirDRNSTBRK* 

Kincr.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  ns, 
I'o  let  liis  madness  i-ange.   TJierelore,  prepare  youi 
I  yonr  commission  willforthwiih  deqpatol^ 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  you: 
The  terms  of  cor  estate  maj  not  endfnre 
Hazard  so  near  us^  as  dotk  hourlj^  grow 
Ont  of  bis  limes* 

GuiL  We  will  ourselves  provide;; 

Most  boiy  and  religious  fear  it  is. 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  sare^ 
That  live,  and  feed»  upon  your  majeaty* 

Jtas*  The  nngle  ana  pecaliar  md  is  bondi 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour iof  the  mind^ 
Tu  keep  itself  from  *noyaiico;  but  much  more 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  dt  ^eud  and  rest 
The  lives  oi  many.    The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone ;  but,  like  a  j^nif^  doth  draw 
What's  near  it,  with  it :  it  is  a  massy  wheelp 
tWd  on  the  snnunit  of  the  highest  monnt^ 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thoosand  lesser  things 
Aro  mortis'd  and  adjoined;  which,  when  it  falls. 
Each  small  annesmetit,  petty  consequence. 
Attends  the  boistVous  ruin.    Never  alone 
Did  tbe  king  sight  but  with  a  general  groan. 

Kir^.  Arm  yoo,  I  prmy  yon.  to  tins  speedy  Toynge; 
For  we  wiU  fetters  pnt  upon  tfaialear. 
Which  now  goes  too  free-fiNited* 

jBoi.  GuiL  We  will  haste  us. 

lExeunt  Rosena  mU;^  and  GuUdcMternM 

EMIT  PoMimrs» 

PoL  My  lord,  he*s  goin^  to  his  mother^s  closet  j 
jUebind  the  arxas  111  convey  myself. 
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To  hmt  tha  [piMtihi:  111  wiMnmot,  sfae'll  UoLkim  Imtmi 
And|  as  700  iaid,  ana  wiiely  waf  il  iaid, 
^8  meet,  that  some  more  audience,  than  a  mother. 
Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o'erhear 
The  speech,  of  vantage.    Fare  you  well,  my  U^pe; 
I'll  call  ufm  JQO  ere  ym  ga  to  faed^ 
And  tell  joo  whM  X  know* 
King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

[Exit  PoUmkttm 
Of  my  offence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon't, 
A  brother's  murder! — Pray  can  i  not. 
Though  uioUiiation  be  as  sharp  aa  will ; 
My  stronger  guill  dofioats  my  strong  intent  j 
And,  Kka  anuui  to  double  bwinefli  bottnd, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  I  shall  first  begin, 
And  both  neglect.    What  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood? 
la  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heaven«» 
To  waah  U  while  aa  snow  i  Wheteto  sof  voa  mere j,  ^ 
But  to  oonfiront  die  Tkage  ef  ^Rnioe  ? 
And  wluM  ki  prayer,  bul  Uda  twoMd  tombf^ 
To  be  forestalled,  ere  we  conjc  to  fall, 
Or  pardonM,  being  down?   Then  I'll  look  up  ; 
My  fault  is  past.    But,  O,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  senre  my  torn?  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder!— « 
That  caDDOi  be ;  aiooe  I  am  still  possettM 
or  theae  ^fcela  Ibr  wUoh  1      the  murder. 
My  crown,  mine  owu  ambitioni  and  my  queen. 
May  one  bie  pardon'd,  and  retain  the  offence? 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  world, 
Offence's  ^Ided  hand  may  shove  by  justice^ 
And  oil  'tis  seen,  the  wick^  prioe  iliielf 
Buys  out  the  law^  Bat  Hia  not  so  above: 
niere  ia  no  abuOiDg,  there  the  aelioii  liea 
In  hia  true  nature;  and  we  ourselves  compeli'd. 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults, 
To  give  in  evidence.    What  thep  i  what  rests? 
Try  what  repentance  can :  What  can  it  uot: 
Yet  wiiat  can  it,  when  ouo  eaniiot  lefeoi? 

.  Digitized  by  GoO' 


SCENE  3.  HAMLEl.  Bf 

O  wretched  state !  O  b980ai«  blaiok  u  d^fkl 
O  limed  soal ;  thfti,  stroggltiig  to  be  free, 

Art  more  engaged!  Help,  angels,  make  assay ! 

Bow,  stubborn  knees!  and,  heart,  with  strings  of  steely 

Be  soft  as  sinews  of  the  new-born  babe ; 

AU  majr  be  weil  (  [&tire^  mtd  kneek. 

Enter  Uamx^et* 

Hum.  Now  might  I  do  it,  pat,  ncm  ha  ie  |nrajing ; 
And  now  I'll  do't ;  and  so  he  goes  to  heaven  : 
And  so  am  I  revenged  ?  Tliat  would  be  soaan'd ; 
A  viilaiu  kills  my  father;  and,  for  that, 
I,  his  sole  son,  do  this  sama  viUaia  seud  % 
To  heaven. 

Why,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  flitfaer  grosthr.  full  of  bread; 

With  all  his  crimes  broad-blown,  as  flush  as  May; 
And,  how  his  audit  stands,  wlio  knows,  save  heaven? 
But,  in  our  circamstaiicc  and  course  of  tiiuus^ht, 
^Tis  heavy  with  him :  And  am  1  then  reveng'dj 
To  take  him  in  the  piir|ping  of  his  sod^ 
When  ho  is  jBt  and  seasonU  fet  lik  passage? 
No. 

Up,  sword  ;  and  know  LLou  a  more  horrid  hent: 

When  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  iiis  rage; 

Or  ill  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed ; 

At  gaming,  awearing ;  or  about  some  act 

That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in't : 

Then  trip  faun,  thai  bia  heeU  may  Idok  at  heaven; 

And  that  Jnt  eonl  may  be  as  damn'd,  and  bladk. 

As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.    My  mother  stays: 

This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  bicklj  dajs.  ^£rit« 

Snke  Kino  rises^  and  advances. 
King.,  Mv  words  fly  up,  my  thoq^^to  mmain  below  : 

Words,  wilDOttt  thoogbts,  never  to  nennm  go.  IBtit. 
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* 

SCENE  1 F.  Anoiktr  Room  in  the  mme. 
•    laUer  Q,UB£K  and  PQhomua. 


PoU  He  wiU  oome  stra^hl.  Loeki  70a  lay  home  to 

him : 

Tell  Iiim,  iiih  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear  with; 
And  that  your  grace  hath  screen'd  and  stood  between 
Much  heat  and  him.  V\\  silence  me  e'en  luere* 
Pra^  yoOt  be  roniul  with  Uii 

(tueen*'  *   Vi\  warrant  you  \ 

Fear  me  not : — withdraw^  I  hear  Urn  oonring. 

\Polanim  hides  himself. 

Enter  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Now,  mother;  what's  the  matter? 

Queen.  Hamlet,  liiou  hast  thy  father  much  offended* 

Ham.  Mother^  you  have  my  iather  muoh  offended. 

Queen.  Come,  comei you  answer  with  an  idle  toogoe. 

Ham.  Go.  go,  you  qneslion  with  a  wicked  toogoe. 

Queen.  Why,  how  now,  Handet? 

Ham.  What^s  the  matter  now  ? 

Queen.  Have  you  forgot  me  f 

Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  aot^aa; 

Yon  are  the  ciueen^  yonr  hnsband'a  brotber'a  wife ; 
Andr-'wonla  it  were  not  so ! — yon  eve  my  mother* 

Queen.  Nay,  then  Fll  set  those  to  yon  that  can  epenk« 

Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down ;  you  shall  not 
budge ; 

You  go  not,  till  T  set  yoti  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  sen  Lho  inmost  part  of  you. 

Queen.  What  wilt  tbon  do?  thou  wiltnot  mmrder  ni0^ 
Help,  help,  ho! 

Pol.  IBehind]  What,  ho!  help! 

Ham.  '  How  now !  a  rat  ? 

Dead,  for  a  ducat,  dead. 

[Hamlet  makes  a  Pass  tlirotLgh  the  Ams* 
PoL  [Behind]  Oslamalain. 

[FaUh  emd  Dice. 
V  O  me,  what  hast  fhon  doner 
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Naj^  Iknew  not; 


Isittiiekin^? 

[L^'/Z  s  up  the  Atn^aSy  mid  draws  foHh  Polonius, 
Queen.  O,  wIjhI  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  is  this! 
Ham,  A  bloody  deed ; — almost  as  bad,  good  motberj 
As  kill  a  king,  and  marry  mth  liift  brother* 
Quken.  As  kiU  »  king ! 

Horn.  Aj,  lady,  ^twfti  mf  wti. — 

Thoa  wretched,  rash^  intruding  fool,  farewell ! 

[To  Poloniu;>9 
I  took  thee  for  thy  belter  ;  take  thy  ibi  tune : 
ThoQ  find'sty  to  be  too  busy,  is  some  dauger.— 
Jjeave  wnbgii^  of  your  hands :  Peace ;  sit  you  down^ 
And  lei  me  wnog  yoar  heart:  for  so  I  shall^ 
If  k  be  made  of  penetrable  ftliiff; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  brazM  it  so, 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  attains t  sense. 

Queen.  What  have  I  doaet  that  thou  dar'st  wag  thy 
tongue 

In  noise  so  rade  against  me? 

Ham.  Such  an  aet, 

Tbal  blare  Ihe  gMee  and  Unsh  of  mod^ty ; 

Calls  virtue,  hypocrite  ;  takes  off  tlie  rose 
From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love, 
And  seLs  a  blister  there;  nlake^i  niarria«;'e-vows 
As  false  as  dicers'  oaths :  O,  such  a  deed^ 
As  from  the  body  of  eontraction  plucks 
The  Tory  seid;  and  sweet  religion  mdkes 
A  rhapsody  of  woids:  Ueavei^s  iaoe  doth  j^ow ; 
Yea,  this  solidity  and  compound  mass, 
Willi  tristful  visa^^e,  as  against  the  doom, 
is  iljous^ht-sick  at  the  act. 

Queen.  Ah  me,  what  act, 

That  roars  so  load,  and  thunders  in  the  iodex^ 

Mam*  hook  here,  upon  tins  piotore,  and  on  tbur; 
The  eooitlerfeit  pviMntnienl  or  two  brothers. 
See,  wh.'U  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow : 
Hy|>erioira  curls ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
Au  eye  like  Mars^  to  threaten  and  commaudrjr 
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A  station  like  the  herald  Mercurr, 

New*lighted  on  a  lieaven-kissing  hill ; 

A  comwiMitioii»  and  a  fomii^  iad»ed. 

When  €wery  god  4M  aMm  to  aet  Ua  aeol^ 

To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man : 

This  was  your  husband. — Look  you  now,  wliat  followa: 

Here  is  your  husband  ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear,  * 

Blasting  bia  wiioleaome  brother.   Have  you  eyea? 

Cioold  you  mn  Uiis  Mr  mountain  leatro  to  ssed. 

And  biliM     Una  moor  ?  Ua!  bave  yon  eyea.^ 

Yon  cannot  call  it,  Iotc  :  fori  at  jpm 

The  liey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it's  humble. 

And  waits  upon  the  judgment ;  And  what  judgment 

Would  step  from  this  to  this?  Sense,  sure,  you  have, 

£Ue  could  you  not  bare  motion :  Bot^  anre^  tbat  ■om# 

Is  apoplex'd :  for  mainaaa  wotrid  not  err ; 

Nor  aenie  to  acalaqr  wia  ne^or  ao  tbrall'd, 

But  it  reserved  some  quantity  of  choice, 

To  serve  in  such  a  difTerence.    What  devil  was't, 

That  thus  iiath  cozen'd  you  at  hoodman-blind? 

Kyes  without  feeling,  filling  without  aigbt| 

Ears  wilbout  handa  or  oyea,  mailing  tana  ally 

Or  bnt  a  aickly  part  of  one  trte  Miae 

Gonld  not  so  mope. 

O  shame!  where  is  thy  blush?  Rebellious  hell^ 
If  thou  canst  mutine  in  a  matron's  bonea^ 
To  flaming  youtli  let  virtoe  be  as  wax, 
And  melt  in  bar  own  fira  :  pronlaim  no  sltamoy 
Wben  tbe  oommfanTe  ardonr  givea  tho  charge ; 
Since  frost  itself  aa  aethr^y  4eth  hnmi 
And  reason  panders  will. 

Queen.  O,  Hamlet,  speak  no  more : 

Thou  turn'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  apola. 
As  mill  not  leave  Ibeir  tinet 
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Qweik  Q%  ipMk  to  me  no  mm } 

These  word%  like  dagger^  ettMr  in  ildiie  ears : 
No  more,  sweet  HMmeU 

Ham,  A  murderer,  and  a  viiiaiti : 

'  A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precedent  lord  : — a  vice  of  kinj^a; 
A  r utparse  of  tlie  empire  and  the  rale ; 
Tliat  from  a  si^lf  the  {Mredomi  diadem  stole^ 
Ami  pot  it  iii  his  powAl 
ftween*  No  nofo^ 

£ffiter  6aoeT« 

Ham.  ^  A  king 

OS  ahredaand  pntohcs 

Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  vnth  year  wingft» 

Yoo  heavenly  p:iiard8l — What  would  your  gradoot 

Queen.  Alas^  he's  mad.  [fig^iire? 

Ham.  Do  yoo  not  come  your  Lardy  son  lo  ciude. 
That,  laps'd  in  lime  and  passion,  !el's  go  by 
The  importaut  acting  of  your  dread  oommand^ 
O,  say! 

Ghoa.  Donotfilfrgel:  ThbTisitnlioa 
Is  bnl  to  whet  Ibj  nlmoftl  blunted  pnrpose* 

Bail  look!  auiazement  on  thy  iiiolhcr  sils. 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  soul ; 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  sti^ongest  worksj 
^pmk  to  her^  Hamlet. 

Ham.  How  is  it  willl  jun^  indy  i 

Queen,  Ales,  bow  ist  with  yon, 
That  yon  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy, 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  do  hold  discourse? 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep  j 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm, 

Your  bedded  hair>  like  lifo  in  exeremenii, 
Starls  up,  mid  stands  on  end.  O  gende  soOf 
ITpmi  the  heat  and  flune  of  t^  disteiikper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.   Whereon  do  yott  look? 
Jiom*  On  inm!  on  himi— -I^ok  joiif  how  pale  hs^ 
glares! 

Hie  form  and  eausa  eonjidn^^  fMeeldng  to  Hooes^ 
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WoaJd  make  them  Qapable.f— Do  not  look  apoa  loe  ^ 

Lest,  with  ibis  piteous  actioo,  yoa  convert 

My  stem  ^oofai:  Ihen  whal  I  Wo  to<b 

Will  wMttr«eoolo«v;  tettn^  porcbaBoOi  for  UosdL 

Queen.  To  whom  do  you  speak  this? 

Ham.  iJo  YOU  see  uoiliing  ibere? 

Queen,  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all,  thai     1  see. 

Ham.  Nor  dkl  jfoa  iiotluiig  hoar  P 

Queen.  Tso,  nothing,  b«t  onroelTes. 

Horn.  Why,  k>ok  Yoa  there !  look^  how  it  ileikMraj ! 
Mj  fiUber,  in  his  hamt  m  Bo liv'd! 
Iiook,  where  he  goes^  even  now.  out  at  the  portal ! 

[Exit  Ghost. 

Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  jraur  hraiii^       *  * 
This  bodiless  oreaUou  oostasjr 
Is  very  cuimiog  in.  * 

Hwm.  Boslasy! 
My  pulse,  as  yoors,  doth  temperately  keep  tinie^ 
And  makes  as  healthful  music :  1 1  is  not  madness^ 
That  I  liave  utlerM :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word;  wliich  madness 
Woold  gambol  from.   Mother,  for  love  €if  giaoe» 
IriEty  not  that  flalteriog  onotion  to  yoor  eonl» 
That  not  yoor  trespass,  but  nnr  nuMness,  speakax 
It  will  boi  skin  and  film  the  luoaroos  place ; 
Whiles  rank  corruption,  . mining  all  within, 
Infects  unseen.    Confess  yourself  to  heaven; 
Repent  what*s  past;  avoid  what  is  to  come ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost  on  the  weeds. 
To  make  them  ranker.  Forgnre  me  tUs  miy  Tirtae: 
For  in  the  ihtness  of  these  porsy  times, 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  mast  pardon  be^; 
Yea,  curb  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  lum  s^ood. 

Queen,  O  Hamlet !  thou  hast  ciefl  my  heart  iu  twain*. 

Ham,  O,  throw  awav  the  worser  part  of  it^ 
And  live  the  purer  with  the  other  half. 
Good  mght:  bat  jn  not  to  my  onele'a  bed; 
AssQBM  a  ▼irtue,  s  yoaimre  not* 
Tliat  monster,  costom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat 
Of  habit's  devilj  is  angel  yet  in  this  j 
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Th^  to  the  iiflie  of  actions  fair  and  good 
lie  J  ike  wise  ^ives  a  frock ,  or  livery, 
riial  aptlj  is  put  on:  Refrain  to-night} 
And  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  ihonexidiwtineiioa:  tfae  next  moie  ewj : 
For  use  alnMt  can  change  the  stamp  of  xuttoro, 
Aad  eilher  curb  the  devu,  or  Haorn  him  out 
"With  wondrous  potency.   Once  more,  good  night; 
And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  biesfe'(^, 
ril  blessing  beg  of  jou. — t'or  tins  same  lord, 

[PoinLing  to  Foloniuim 
1  do  repent:  But  heareii  h&ih  pkas'd  it 
To  punish  me  with  thiSf  and  this  with  me» 
Thftt  I  most  be  timr  sooorge  anl  minister. 
I  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 
The  death  I  gave  liim.    So,  again, -good  night  1—- 
I  mubt  be  eruel,  onlv  to  bu  kind  : 
Thus  bad  be^ios^  and  worse  remains  beimuL— 


1 

Chem.       ^  What  shail  I  do? 

Sam.  Not  tills,  bj  no  meansi  that  I  bid  you  do : 

^  Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed  ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek  ;  call  ^ou,  his  laoube; 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  kisses, 
Or  paddling  in  jour  neck  with  his  damn'd  fingers^ 
Make  jOQ  to  fvrel  all  this  matter  onl^ 
Thnt  lessentiallj  am  not  in  madness. 
Bat  mad  in  eralt  Twere  good^  yon  let  him  know: 
For  who,  that's  but  a  quciii,  fair,  sober,  wise, 
VV  ould  from  a  paddock,  from  a  ]>al,  a  gib, 
Sunh  dear  concernings  hide?  who  would  do  so? 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secreoyi 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  (lie  house^s  top^ 
Let  the  birds  Sj;  and,  like  the  finnoos  ape, 
To  try  oondasions,  in  the  basket  creep. 
And  break  your  own  neck  dowji. 

(claeen.  Be  thou  assured,  if  words  be  made  of  breath. 
And  breath  of  life,  1  have  no  liib  to  breathi? 
What  Lhott  hast  said  to  me. 

Islmn.  I  must  to  Bogland  j  joakoow  that? 
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▲0T  3; 

Alwk 


Qtteeti. 


I  had  forgot;  His  so  concladed  on. 

Ham.  There's  letters  seal'd;  and  mj  two  school- 
fellows,— 

Whom  I  will  Irufttt  as  1  will  addem  ing'dr^ 
They  bear  the  ntandato)  iliij  wmA  Mfwp  mf  ipvtty» 
AjuI inarahalmtolwMiTt  iMittmrn; 
For  ^thiha  sport,  to  Iulwb  Ibe  opgiimw 

Hoist  with  his  own  petar :  and  it  shall  fro  hard. 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines^ 
And  blow  U^ein  at  the  moon :      'tis  most  sweet, 
VVheu  in  one  line  Um  erafts  direetty  ttieet^ 
This  man  aball  eet  ne  paekinir* 
ril  lug  the  guts  into  we  neigWmnr  room  >^ 

Mother,  good  night. — Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grave^ 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir.  to  draw  toward  an  end  wilk  yon: 
Good  niguti  mother. 

[£»Miit  mmily  i  Homfet  dragging  in  P^knim. 
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SCENE  1.   Tht  same. 
Enter  KivOf  Qifun,  RosKNCBjLNTj&t  luui  Guil*- 

King.  There*8  mutter  ia  these  sighs;  these  profound 
heaves ; 

You  must  translate :  'tis  ft  we  understand  theu : 
Where  is  yoiir  son? 
Qtfeai«  Bestow  this  place  on  08  a  little  while. — 

[To  Rosencrantz  md  GuUden^errtj  who  go  out* 
Ali>  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  lo-night ! 

King,  What,  Gertrude  ?  How  does  Hamlet? 

Queen.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind,  when  both  oonteud 
Which  is  the  mightier:  In  his  lawless  fit* 
Behind  the  arru  hairing  something  sthr^ 
WInps  oat  ins  rapier,  mes«  Arail  a  rati 
Andy  in  this  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man* 

King.  O  heav J  deed  i 
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HAMLET. 


ACT  4. 


Il  liad  hem  m  with  m,  luid  we  iMen  tbere; 
His  liberty  is  fbll  of  threats  to  all ; 

To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one, 

Alas!  how  shall  this  bluudy  deed  be  answer'd? 

It  will  be  laid  to  us,  whose  providence 

Should  have  kepi  idiort,  reslraiii'd>  aod  oat  of  liannlt 

This  mad  youngs  man :  but,  so  much  was  our  love; 

We  wetild  not  nndersland  wlmt  was  moat  fit; 

But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  disease, 

To  keep  it  froai  divul^ng,  let  il  feed 

£ven  on  llie  pith  ot  life.    Where  is  he  gone? 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kill'd  i 
0*er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  tome  ore^ 
Among  a  mineral  of  melais  baaef 
Shows  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King,  O,  Gertrude,  eoiuu  away! 
The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch. 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence:  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  ail  our  majesty  and  skill, 
Both  ooontenanoe  and  eacouse* — ^Hol  Gaildenslerti  1 

JEnter  Rosjsnceantz  and  Giixi.i>£NST£BN» 

Friends  both,     join  you  with  some  farther  aid: 

Hamlet  in  inadiicss  iiath  Polunius  slain. 

And  from  his  mother's  closet  hath  he  dragg'd  iiini : 


Into  the  chapel.   I  pray  yoat  baste  in  tliis. 

[Exeunt  KosencfnmtMmd  GuUdeniiemn 
CSome,  Gertrade^  weil  call  np  our  wisest  Iriends^ 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 

And  what's  ualiiuely  done:  so,  haply,  slander,— 


\ 
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SCENE  Jl  AnaH^  Room  in  the  wne* 

Enter  Uaulst. 
Him*    48alely  iit<ywedy«-[ wthifi*  -Hamlet ! 

lord  Hamlet!]    Bui  soft, — what  noise?  who  calls  ua 
Hamlet?  O,  here  thej  come^ 

Enter  RdsENCiiAvrTz  and  GviLBfiKSXERK. 

Bm*  What  have  jou  doiiei  my  lord,  wilh  the  dead 

bod  J? 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,,  whereto  'tis  kio. 
iZos*  Tell  ag  where  'tis;  that  we  may  lake  it  tbeDoe^ 
And  bear  it  to  the  ohapel. 

Ham.  Do  not  believe  it. 
Ros.  Believe  what? 

Ham.  That  T  can  keep  your  counsel,  and  not  mine 
own*  fiesideSi  to  be  demanded  of  a  sponge! — what 
rqdieaf  ion  should  be  made  by  the  son  of  a  king? 

jRos.  Take  yon  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ;  that  sodts  up  the  kiog^i  eountenanee^ 
his  rewards,  his  authorities.  But  such  officers  do  the 
kiiii^  best  service  in  the  end:  He  keeps  them,  like  an 
ape,  in  the  corner  of  his  jaw  ;  first  mouthed,  to  be  last 
swallowed:  When  he  needs  what  yon  have  gleaned,  it 
is  bnt  sqnoesuig  jou,  and,  sponge,  yoa  shall  be  dry 
again. 

Ros.  I  understand  jou  not,  my  lord. 
Ham.  I  am  glad  of  it;  A  knavish  sj^ch  sleeps  in  a 
fioolish  ear. 

RoSm  My  lord,  ;ou  must  tell  us  where  the  body 
and  go  with  us  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  bnt  the  king  is  not 
with  the  body.   The  kine  is  a  thing— 

Guil,  A  thing,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Oi  nothing;  brioig  me  to  iuin.  Hide  fox,  and 
all  atler.  lExemt. 

m 

SCENE  HI.  Another  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  King,  attended. 
Kkig*  I  have  sent  to  seek  him,  and  to  find  the  body. 
Haw  dngeriNit  is  it,  thai  this  man  goes  loose! 
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Yat  mart  not  we  paiUie  ttraog  lft«r  m  Um: 

He's  lov'd  of  the  distracted  multitude, 

Who  like  not  in  their  jud^^iuciit,  but  their  e^es; 

And,  where  'lis  so,  the  ofiejider's  scourgo  is  wt  iL^h'd, 

But  never  ibe  offidaee.  To  baar  aU  anooUi  and  avaa. 
This  sudden  ianding  him  tnwf  maat  laam 
Dalibarata  pmita :  JDkatsaa,  dwpaula  gmn^ 

By  denperate  appliance  are  reiiey'd, 

Enter  Rosenceavtz. 

Or  not  at  all. — How  now?  what  hath  befiillen? 

Rq$.  Where  the  dead  body  ia  bestow'di  mj  lord, 
Wa  eaimol  get  from  him. 

King.  But  where  ia  he  ? 

Ros.  Without,  my  lord;  guaidod|  to  kaow  your 

pleasure. 
King,  Bring  him  before  us. 
lios.  ti 0,  GuUdaoalarii  t  bring  in  my  lord* 

Enter  Hxuhur  and  QuixDENaTUK* 
JTtii^.  Now,  Hamlet^  wher^  Polooios? 

Ham,  At  supper. 

King.  At  supper?  Where ? 

Ham,  Not  where  he  eats,  but  where  he  is  eaten :  a 
car  tain  coa?oeataoit  of  polilio  worms  are  e'en  at  him. 
Your  wwm  is  your  only  emperor  for  diet :  we  fiit  aU 
oiaatof  as  else,  to  lilt  us ;  aadf  wa  fiit  oomaWaa  for  m«g* 

goto:  Your  fat  king,  and  your  lean  bc^^ar,  is  but 

variable  ^riioe;  two  disbe^i  but  to  ooe  table ;  tbaU 
the  end. 

King.  AJaSt  alaa! 

Ham.  A  man  maj  fish  with  the  worm  that  hath  eat 
of  a  idog;  ud  eat  of  the  frh  that  hUh  fM  of  tiaU 
worm. 

King.  What  dost  thou  mean  by  this? 
Ham,  Nolhiiig,  bnt  to  show  ^ou  how  a  king  may  go 
a  progress  thronni-h  the  guts  of  %  bagg^« 
King.  Where  IS  Polonius? 

Ham.  In  heavom ;  taarii tidtfaar to iaa :  if  yonrmat* 
aanger  find  1dm  not  tbara,  aaak  him  Piba  oAar  pbca 
yomraal£  Bat,  indeed,  if  you  iixid  lum  not  wiliiiu 
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month,  yoQ  aiiiU  noie  liioi  w  yen  fo  w     tlAini  into 

King.  Go  iMk  him  there.       [To  $om$  AUei^dtrnti* 

Ham.  He  will  stay  till  yon  come. 

[Exeunt  AttendanU^ 

King.  Hamlet,  this  deed,  for  thine  especial  sa&tjf*^ 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  wUeb  Iheo  Imst  don«,--intiil  send  thee  hence 


Witb  ierjr  qniihiieni:  Timrefbre,  preoare  tfayaelf; 
The  bark  is  ready/  and  the  wind  at  help, 
The  associates  tend,  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England. 
Ham.  For  England  ^ 

Kir^.  Ay»  Uamlet. 

*  Ham.      ^  ^   ^  Good. 
<   King.  S»  is  it,  if  thon  knew'st  omr  porpoees. 

Ham.  I  see  a  cherub,  that  sees  them. — ButyCome^ 
(or  England ! — Farewell,  dear  mother* 
King.  Thy  loving  father,  Hamlet. 
Ham.  My  mother :  Father  and^  mntber  is  man  and 
wife;  nan  and  wife  is  one  flesh;  and  S0|  my  mother. 
Orate,  for  England.  [EaiL 
King.  Follow  Uim  at  foot;  tempt  him  with,  speed 
aboard ; 

Delay  it  not,  Til  have  liim  hence  to-night: 

A  way ;  for  every  tbiog  is  seal'd  and  done 

Timt  else  leans  on  tbeaffiuv:  JPrsf  yMi  make  hasta 

[jjiipcmnt  flmrnnrimly  Md  QuiUamtaiiu 
And,  England,  if  my  love  thon  boldest  at  angM 
(  As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  i>cuse ; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  boma^  to  ns)^  thou  maVst  not  coldly  set 
Pitr  sovereign  pvoosii;  which  impoftnatmUy 


The  present  death  of  Hamlet.   Do  it,  England; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages. 
And  thou  must  cure,  me:  Till  I  know  'tis  don% 
Uowe'er  mf  Jm|is»     je^  wik  note  begin.  lExU. 
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80  fiAML£T.  ACT  4. 

'      SCENE  IV.  ^  A  Plain  in  Denmarx. 
Enter  Fortinbeas  and  Forces,  marching. 

For.  Go,  captain,  from  luc  greet  the  Dauii^li  king 
Tell  liim,  that,  by  his  liconce,  Fortinbras 
Craves  the  convejauce  of  a  promised  march 
Over  bis  kingdom*   You  know  the  reDdesvooi, 
If  that  bis  maj^ty  would  aught  with  US| 
We  shall  express  ow  doty  in  his  eje. 
And  let  liim  kuow  so. 

Cap.  I  will  du'L,  my  lore!. 

Far*  Go  sofUj  on.    [Exeunt  Fortinbras  and  Farces. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Ros£kcrantz,  Gvilo£N5T£Jin^^c 

Ham.  Good  hir,  whoso  powers  are  these? 

Cap,  Tbev  are  of  Norway,  sir. 

U4m.  How  porpoft'd,  air» 

I  pray  yoa? 

Ce^        Agatjuit  some  pari  of  Poland. 
.  Ham.  Who 
Commands  them,  sir? 

Cap.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbras.  *  • 

Ham.  Goes  it  aguhisi  Uie  main  of  Poland,  sirt 
Or  for  some  frontier? 

Cap.  Truly  to  speak^  sir,  and  with  no  «lditiott| 
We  go  to  0ttn  a  little  juitoh  of  pjMWid, 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  but  the  name. 
To  pay  live  ducats,  five,  I  wonid  not  farm  it; 
Nor  will  it  vield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole, 
A  ranker  rate^  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Uam.  Wfi y,  then  the  Polaek  never  will  defend  it* 

Gqi.  Yee»  ^tia  nbeidy  garriionTd. 

Bam.  Two  thonsuid  sonh^  and  twenty  thonauid 

ducats,     -  •  • 
Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw : 
This  is  the  impoRthiime  of  much  wealth  and  peaeej 
That  inward  breaks,  and  show^  no  cause  wituoui 
Why  the  man  dies.~I  hottUy  thtnk  yoo^  sir. 
CSqi.  God  be  wi'yout  air.  pEntCaplaMU 
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Ron.        ^  VVi  I  r t  please  you  so,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  I  will  be  wllh  you  straight.  Go  a  little  before. 

[ExeufU  Bos.  and  GuiL  , 
How  ail  oocaftions  da  iiifortii  againHi  nt, 
AmA  spur  my  duH  revenge !  Wnat  is  a  mUp 
tf  bb  ditor  good,  and  madkot  of  Ua  tina» 
Bo  Iwt  to  sleep,  and  ieed  ?  a  beast,  no  more. 
Sure,  he,  that  made  us  with  such  lar^^  discoursct^ 
liooking*  before,  and  after,  gave  us  aob 
That  capability  and  godlike  reason 
To  fust  in  us  imus'd*  Now,  wbeUier  il  be 
Bestial  obUvion,  or  some  oraren  saroplo 
Of  Ihinldng  too  preeisely  on  tbe  ovwV-^ 
A  tboogbt,  which,  quartered,  hath  but  one  part  wisdoin. 
And,  ever,  three  parts  coward, — I  do  not  jluow 
Why  yet  I  live  to  say,  This  thing's  to  do; 
Sith  1  have  cause,  and  will,  and  strength^  and  meanay 
To  do't*  Rxamplasy  gross  as  oarUi^  oxhort  me : 
Witness,  this  army,  of  snob  mass,  and  oharge, 
Led  bya  delieale  and  tandar  yyuiaef 

Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  puff'd|f 

Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event; 

Exposing  what  is  mortal,  and  unsure^' 

To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  daie^ 

Biren  for  an  egg^-sbeU.   RiglOlj  to  be  grait» 

Is,  net  to  stb  wiUMWH  great  argunMot; 

But  greally  toiffd  quarref  ni  a  straw, 

Wlien  honour's  at  the  stake.   How  stand  I  thcn^ 

That  have  a  father  kill'd,  a  mother  stain'd. 

Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  my  blood, 

And  let  all  sleep  P  while,  to  my  shame,  1  see 

The  imminent  dentin  of  twenty  thomMmd  meo, 

Tlhat,  far  a  fimtasy,  and  tsiak  of  Ume, 

Go  to  their  gfama  fte  bods;  fight  Ibr  a  plot 

Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cause, 

Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent. 

To  hide  the  slain? — O,  from  this  time  forth, 

My  tbinqpiita  be  Uoodytor  beiiQtiiii^  wortbt  lExk. 
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ti  HAUhUT.  ACT  4. 

Enter  Queen  and  Horatio. 

Qtt€€fi.  •  1  will  not  speak  with  her» 

Uor.  She  is  imporluiale ;  iadwd^  distract ; 
Her  mood  will  MMS  be  pitied* 

Queen,  What  would  she  have  ? 

Hor.  She  speaks  much  of  her  father;  says,  she  hears. 
There's  tricks  Tlhe  world ;  and  hems,and  beats  her  heart 
Spuros  eaviously  at  straws ;  speaks  things  in  doubts 
^rhat  carry  but  balf  sense :  her  speecli  is  notUnSTy 
Yet  the  viisheped  use  ef  it  doth  more 
Vhe  hearers  to  e^lMtien ;  they  atai  it  ft, 
And  botch  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoujK^hts ; 
Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures,  yield  them, 
Indeed  would  make  one  thinks  there  mi^ht  be  llioagbt^ 
Tiioogh  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 

QuSm.  TweiPe  gecid  she  were  spoken  with;  for  she 
my  etrew 

Buifferoes  oonjeottties  in  ffi^ree^ing  minds : 

Let  ner  come  in.  [Exit  Hot  atiO* 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  is, 
Each  toy  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss: 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt, 
It  spills  itself  in  Munng  to  be  spilt 

lie-eHter  Horatio^  taitk  Of^jklia. 

Oplh  Wliewmthnb0anleisiianrf^ 

Queen.  Houf  now,  Opbelin?  * 

Uph.  How  should  1  your  irue-lov^  know 

From  anoiner  one? 
his  cockle  hat  and  staffs 

And  kis  smidai  Aoon,  V^^^gi^S  • 

Queen .  iJesb  sweet  bwij^  whet  impmls  thin  wtmgi 

Oph.  Say  yon?  ntjf  pray  you.  wmilU 

Me  u  dead  md  gme,  lady,  £<Siii^s* 

He  is  dead  and  gone  ; 
4t  his  head  a  grass-green  tw^. 
At  hk  heels  a  sUme* 
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gC£N£  5.  HAMLET*  8S 

Ofk*  Pray  yon,  mark. 

White  his  shroud  as  the  mountaan  mow,  [SingB^ 

Enter  King. 

Queen.  Ali|3f  look  here,  my  lord. 
Oph.       Lardei  M  %ipiith  meet Jlowm  ; 
Which  hmoef^  to  the  grmoe  did  go, 

With  true^lme  shower$. 

King*  How  do  you,  preUj  lady? 

Op)i.  Well,  God  leld  yon!  They  say,  tlie  owl  was  a 
baker's  daughter*  Loird,  we  know  what  we  arc,  but 
know  not  what  we  maj  be.   Gkid  be  at  yimr  table  1 

King.  Oonedlt  upon  ber  iaiber. 

Oph.  t^ray»  let  oa  have  no  words  of  this ;  bat  wben 
tjie^  ask  you  what  it  uieans,  say  you  this : 

Oood  nunrm,  ^ti$  $amt  ValmUw^s  d^, 
All  in  the 

And  1  a  maid  at  your  window^ 
To  be  your  Valentine: 

Then  up  he  r$$e,  and  don^d  hi$  clathetf 
And  dupf^d  the  chamber  doat; 

Let  in  the  maid,  that  out  a  moid 

Never  departed  uwre. 

King.  Pi!etWO|ihelki 

Op£  Indeed,  without  an  oathi     make  an  end  on't : 

Bj/  Gis,  and  by  saint  Charity, 

Alack^  and  Hey  for  shame  I 
YemimmwMd^^if  they  come  ttft ; 

By  cock,  they  are  to  bkme. 

Clu^th  she^  Before  you  tvmhUd  me^ 
You  promi^d  me  to  wed: 

LHe  answers.] 
^  dene,  by  yonder  em^ 

An  thou  hadst  not  come  to  my  bad. 

King.  How  long  bath  she  b^n  Uiiis  ? 
Oph.  1  hope,  alfwiU  be  well.   We  mast  be  patient : 
bn  1 1  eannot  dume  but  weepi  ta  thfadc^  they  ihoabl  Jay 
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Um  i'ihe  cold  fproond :  bratber  abaU  know  of  il^ 
tnd  M  I  thnk  70Q  for  voar  good  eooosel.  Come,  my 
eoaeh !  Crood  nigkt,  iMiies ;  good  toffit,  Mrwt  ladies : 

good  night,  good  night.        ^  fExiL 
Kiiig.  Follow  her  close;  gi^e  her  good  watch,  I  pray 
you.  [Exit  Uaratifi^ 

O!  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
AU  from  her  frthcar's  dMth;  Am  now  behold, 
O  Gertrode,  Gertrude, 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies^ 
But  in  battalions!  First,  her  father  slain; 
JSext,  your  son  gone  ;  and  he  most  violent  author 
Of  Ills  o wo  just  remove :  The  people  muddied, 
Thiokand  unwholesome  in  tlieir  thmigbta and  whispers, 
ForgoodPcrfraiiia^dei^;  MdwebaTedonehntgreeoly^ 
In  hugger-mugger  to  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia 
Divided  from  l^rself,  and  her  fair  judgment ; 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasU« 
Lasty  and  as  much  containing  as  all  these, 
Hidr  brother  is  io  secret  come  from  France : 
Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keejra  himself  in  oloods^ 
And  wants  not  bOEaers  to  infect  his  ear 
Willi  pestilent  speeches  of  his  father's  deaths 
Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  beggared, 
Will  nolhing  stick  our  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  ear.   O  my  dear  Gertrude^  tbiftt 
Xjike  to  a  mnidecing  piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  sopefflnoos  deatn  I  Til  Naue  vrithim* 

Queen.  .  Alack!  what  noise  is  this? 

Enter  mOm^kmoH. 

King.  Attend. 
Where  are  my  Switzersr^  Let  them  gnard  the  door: 
What  ia  the  matter? 

Otwtm  Save  vometf,  my  lord  ^ 

The  ocean,  ovorpeering  of  his  list. 
Eats  not  the  flats  with  more  impetuous  haste^ 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
•O'erbears  your  officers !  The  rabble  call  him,  lord  ; 
Aod,  as  the  world  weieo  now  boi  Io  beg^ 
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Aotiquity  foi^ot,  custom  not  known. 
The  mtiners  and  props  of  eyery  word, 
They  crji  Cha&ic  we;  Laerte$  slM  bekhg ! 
Caps,  bfuraa,  and  tonj^es,  applaud  it  to  doods, 

Laertes  shall  be  Laertes  kiui^  ! 

Queen.  How  cheerfully  on  the  false  trail  they  cry! 
O,  this  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  dogs. 

King*  Tiie  doors  are  brdke.  [JVoise  within. 

SiutjBrldAMSLTM^  armed i  JLtane$JolUmi»g. 

Laet.  Where  is  thtsldiig?— Siffly  itaBdjOQillwftfaont. 

Dan.  No,  lel':i  come  in. 

Laer.  I  pray  yoa,  give  me  leave. 

Dm.  We  will,  we  will. 

{They  retire  wihout  the  Door. 
Laer.  I  thank  too    keep  the  door.— O  IhoaTile  king, 
GiTo  me  my  ftuer. 

Queen.  Calmly,  good  Laertes, 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood,  that's  calm,  proclaims  me 
l>aslard ; 

Cries,  cuckold,  to  my  father ;  brands  the  harlot 
Even  herOf  between  the  ohasto  imnmirohed  Inrow 
Of  my  true  mother^ 
Kinq.  Wliat  is  the  eanset  LaerteSy 

That  Luy  rebellion  looks  so  giaiit-like?— 

IjcI  him  go,  Gertrude:  do  not  fear  our  person} 

There's  such  divinity  doth  hedt^e  a  king, 

That  treason  can  bat  peep  to  what  it  would^ 

Acts  little  of  hk  wiU.— Tell  me,  Laerles. 

Why  UmtMitfanaiaoeni'd; — Letidrngo^Oortrnde^ 

Speak,  man. 

Laer.  Where  is  my  father  ? 

King.      "  Dead* 

Q/i^.  But  not  by  him« 

King.  JLet  him  demand  his  fill. 

Laer.  How  eame  he  dead  i  £11  not  he  juggled  with : 
To  be1l,.allegianoel  irowa,  to  Che  blackest  oevill 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  profuiuidcst  pit! 
k  dare  damnation :  To  this  point  i  stand^-* 
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That  both  llie  worlds  1  give  to  negligence, 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  TU  be  rev^'d 
Most  ihroQghly  for  my  iafcben 

King.  Wlio  thaU  eUjr  yoa? 

Laer.  My  will,  not  dl  the  world^S 
And,  for  my  xiieans,  111  husband  them  so  welly 
They  shall  go  far  witU  Utile. 

Kins: •  Good  JLaerteSj 

If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty^ 
Of  your  deur  fiithei^  death,  h*i  writ  in  yonr  rerei^t 
Umi,  awMpfttdeey  t^a  will  dnw  both  fitimd  and  tA, 
Winner  and  loserr 

Laer.  Noue  but  his  euemies. 

Kiyig.  Will  you  know  them  then? 

La&r.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  I'll  ope  my 
arms; 

Andt  like  the  kind  Ufe-rend'ring  petioWy 
Repast  them  with  my  Uood* 

kinfr.       *  Why)  now  yon  speak 

Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  genllenian. 
That  I  am  guiltless  of  your  father's  deaths 
And  am  most  sensible  in  griet^  ibr  it. 
It  shall  as  level  to  yomr  jodgment  'pear* 
As  day  does  to  yoor  eye. 

Danes.  [WUhin]         liet  her  eonse  fai.  ^ 

Xoer.  How  now!  what  noise  is  that? 

jBMer  OFU^uiJi,  fantastically  dressed  with  Straws  and 

Flowers* 

O  haH^  dry  op  my  hrsuisl  tMurs.  seven  times  ndt, 
Bom  out  the  sense  and  Tirtae  or  mine  eye  i 

heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  with  weight. 
Till  our  scale  turn  the  beam.    O  rose  ot  May! 
Dear  iwuid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia! — 
O  heavens!  is't  possible^  a  young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life? 
Nature  is.fine  in  love:  and,  where  'tis  fin^ 
It  sends  some  preeioiis  instatioe  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 
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Oph.  They  bore  him  barefaced  m  the  btef; 
Ilei^  no  nonnyf  noiuiif  hey  uonny  i 
And  in  his  frrare  rain  d  many  a  tear /— 
Fare  jou  well,  my  dove ! 

Laer.  tiMat  Uum  li^  ivito^  Mil  didM  periviidtf 


It  coaM  not  move  tbits« 

Oph,  You  must  siu^,  Down  rt-doun,  an  t/dJt  ca//  /u'm 
ii-down-a.  O,  how  the  wlif  ^1  becomes  it!  it  i&  tliQ  false 
litewardy  that  stole  his  master's  daaj^hter. 

Laer.  This  u€(limg^3  more  than  matter. 

Oph.  There's  namkfjf  Umfs  tor  wtmmhtmoe ;  praf 
yoaf love,  reiMmber:  Mi  thete  is  iHtflatoi  th^^^ 

thoughts. 

La^.  A  document  in  madness }  thoughts  aud  remem- 
brance fitted. 

Oph,  There*i  fennel  for  you,  and  columbinea * 
there's  rue  for  tim;  j^d  here's  Mtte  fbf  ue:«*-4ve  msy 
mU  Hy  berb  of  g^raee  o'Sundaja  nUQr  wetuc  yem^ 
rue  with  a  difference. — ^There's  a  daisy: — 1  would  give 
yoii  some  violets;  but  they  withered  all,  when  my 
father  died  : — They  say,  lie  made  a  i^ood  end,— 

For  bonny  sweet  llobin  is  all  my  joy  j —  [Sings^ 

Laer.  Thought  woA  affliction,  paisimi,  biil  itself. 
Me  tont  to  favour,  and  to  prettiness. 

Opkf  And  ivill  he  not  come  agnin  ?  [Sin,g$. 
Aud  will  he  not  conie  ftgaml 
N09  nOf  he  is  dead. 
to  thy  deathrbed^ 
He  nefftr  wiU  come  again. 

His  beard  was  as  white  as  maw. 
Ml  flaxen  mis  kit  pM: 

ae  is  gonet  he  is  gone^ 

And  we  cast  awcy  moan  ; 
God  a  )mrcy  on  his  soul! 

And  of  «U  Obristttii  sonb!  I  prsy  God.  Gdd  M 
wi'Ton!  lEstU  Opkelks. 

Lster.  Do  yod  iee  tMi,  O  Ood? 

King.  Laertes,  i  must  commune  with  your  grief. 
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If  AML£T»  ACT  4i 

Or  Toa  deny  mc  right*   0o  bnt  apart. 

Make  ehoioet  of  yfmm  T4Nir  wiseai  frienik  yon  will. 

And  Uiey  shall  b^r  and  jndge  Hwi^t  you  and  me : 

If  by  direct  ov  hy  collateral  band 
They  iind  us  touch'd^  we  will  our  kingdom  give;^ 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  mU  QmA$ 
To  yoo  in  satisfaction ;  but,  if  nol, 

my  content  to  lend  your  ]>ati6nM  to  na, 
And  ym  ahall  jointly  lammr  mth^yonr  mo}. 

To  give  it  due  content. 

Laer.  Let  tliis  be  so  ; 

His  meaos  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral,^-— 
No  trophy,  8WOid»  nor  hatchment,  o^or  lua  honott 
No  noble  rite,  nor  formal  06tentation> — 
Cry  to  bo  hiend^  aa  ^war^s  f rom  1^ 
That  I  must  call't  in  question. 

King.  80  you  i>hal  I ; 

And,  where  the  ofTence  is^  let  thiB  gtp^  ax&  iali* 
X  {iray  yoiiy  go  with  mew  [£x&mim 

SCENE  VL  Jiiolfter  AMimtiitibeMmo^ 

Enter  HoBATjLO  and  o  SemmA. 

Hot.  What  are  they,  that  would  apeak  with  uio? 
Sen\  Sailors^  sir; 

Tii^gy  sayi  they  Jbave  lelters  for  you. 
Hat.  JUet  tbem  come  in.— 


I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  woud 

1  should  be  greclc'd^  if  nut  fi  uoi  lui  d  ^auilet• 

Enter  Sailor^. 

l^ti.  God  bless  you,  sir. 
/for.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 
ISaO.  He  shall)  airtan'tpleaae  Urn.  There's  a  letter 
for  you,  or:  it  oonaa  from  tlm  ambassador  that  was 

bound  iur  Euglaud  ;  if  your  name  be  Horatio,  a&  1  ai^ 
let  to  know  it  is. 

Hirr,  [Rcad^]  Horatio,  when  thou  shalt  have  ower- 

bok^  thUg  giii}€  tkimJMms  mm  m&»M  to  the  king; 
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ikey  hatfe  leUersfor  him.   Ere  we  were  twodeff$eli  et 

sea,  a  pirate  of  very  warlike  appointment  gave  us  chase : 
Finding  ourselves  too  slow  of  sail^  we  put  on  a  compelled 
valour;  ,  and  in  the  grapple  1  boarded  them:  on  the 
histant  ihe^  go$  clear  of  our  ship ;  so  I  alone  became 
their  prismer*  They  have  deali  wUh  me,  like  thiem  sf 
mercy;  but  they  knew  what  they  did;  J  mm  te  d^'m 

food  twmfor  them.  Let  the  kin^  have  the  letters  I 
ave  sent ;  and  repair  thou  to  me  with  as  much  haste  as 
thou  wouldstfiy  death.  1  have  words  to  speak  in  thine 
ear,  will  make  thee  dumb;  yet  are  they  much  too  li^ht 
for  the  bore  of  the  matter*  These  good  fellows  will  brme 
thee  where  i  smu  Rosencrant^  and  GuiUfioalem  iola 
their  course  for  Esigkmd:  qf  tkm  I  hmemnid^  to  teU 
thee,^  Farewell 

He  tJuit  thou  knowest  thine,  Hamlet. 
Come,  I  will  give  you  way  for  these  your  letters; 
And  do't  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direot  w 

To  him^  Srom  wiumi  joa  hiroiighl  timu  [E»eusUi 

SCENE  VIL   Ajiother  Room  in  the  samem 

Enter  KiKa  and  Laki^tes. 

King.  Now  must  your  conscience  my  acquitlaoct 

seal, 

And  you  must  rut  me  in  your  heart  for  friend;  • 
Sith  you  have  lieard,  and  with  a  knawing  ear^ 
Thai  he,  whieh  halh  your  noble  firtber  euan, 

Purso'd  my  Iife# 

Laer.  It  well  appears : — But  tell  fie^ 

Why  you  proceeded  not  against  these  feats^ 
So  criuiefui  and  so  capital  in  nature, 
As  bj  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdooiy  ail  tbinga  els^ 
Yoo  mainly  were  rarr'd  op  ? 

JKtfig'.  for  two  spemal  reasoni; 

WhicE  may  to  you,  perhaps,  seem  much  nnsmew^d, 
But  yet  to  me  they  are  strong.  The  queen,  hismuUi^lV 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks;  and  for  myself 
(My  virtuet  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  whicb), 

She  is  SO  oonjunative  to  my  life  and  soai« 
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That,  M      flfaf  Adrai  tfot  but  Itr  Iiis  fifiterei 

Icould  not  but  by  her.    The  other  laotivc. 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  ini^lit  not  go, 
Is,  the  great  love  the  general  gentler  hear  him: 
Who,  dipping  ail  his  t'auils  in  their  afiection, 

Work  likd  tto  spring  tbat  iunieth  wood  io  stotii^^ 
€pmeH  hh  gyvw  to  graces :  sotbat  Hit  amms^ 
Too  iMi^btly  AmberV  for  so  lotid  a  wfiid. 

Would  liiive  reverted  to  my  bow  again. 
And  not  where  I  had  aiiu'd  them. 

Laer.  Atid  so  have  I  a  noble  father  tost; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms ; 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  again, 
fitood  ehaUeogor  ofi  ttoniit  of  aH  tke  age 
For  ber  perfectioiis : — Bat  my  revenge  wiH  ombe* 

King.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  that:  yuu  must  not 
think, 

That  we  are  made  of  staff  so  flat  and  dull, 

That  we  can  lei  oar  beard  be  shook  with  dai^^er. 

And  think  it  pastime.   You  shortly  shall  hear  more: 

I  loved  ifMr  ibilwiv  and  ise  idw  oo^ 

And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine|— * 

How  now?  what  news? 

ErUcf  a  Messenger. 

Mes$.  Letters,  my  lord»  firom  Hamlet; 

This  to  yoor  majesty ;  this  to  the  qneen. 
King.  Frmmimetl  who  broogbt  tbem ? 

Mess,  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say :  1  saw  them  not ; 
Thev  were  given  me  by  Glaudio;  he  received  tliem 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

King.  liaerteSy  you  shall  hear  them : — 

Ijeave  L^^^  Jdeaeagtr. 

{Reads}  High  md  mightii,  yaU  thaU  knoWy  /  Ml  set 
nmed  on  vourmngdom.  To-marrm  $haU  I  beg  lemm  l# 
see  iftmr  fdngly  eyes:  when  I  shall ^Jirst  aiktng  your 
pardon  thereunto,  recount  the  occosion  of  my  snddaii 
and  more  strange  return,  Ham  lkt*. 

What  should  this  mean  ?  Are  all  the  rest  come  back  i 
Or  is  ii  some  abusot  and  no  aiudl  tUng? 
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Laer.  Kodwyou  the  liandP 

King,  *Tis  Hanilers  character.    Naked^ — 

And,  in  a  postscript  here^  he  Mja^  oioiiei 
Can  joo mMae  me? 

Laer.  I  am  lotf  m  it^  ray  lord^   Bat  let  Uin  MtM ; 
If  wwnns  the  ?ery  rickneM  in  ibt  heart. 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  Iiis  teeth, 
Thus  diddest  thou. 

King,  If  it  be  so^  Laertes,  • 

As  how  should  it  be  so? — ^how  otherwise 
Will  you  beraPd  hj  nmi 

Laer.  Ay,  my  lord ; 

So  yon  will  not  oWnife  itt#  lie  a  peaiMkr 

Kijig.  To  tliluc  own  peace.  If  he  be  now  returix'd,-^ 
As  checking  at  his  voyai^e,  aiid  that  he  means 
No  more  to  undertake  iL,^ — I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  ia  niy  device. 
Under  the  which  he  mall  not  choose  but  fall ; 


1 

■ 

1 

11 

i  eren  hie  mother  sbaH  imehflrge  the  preeliee^ 

And  call  it,  accident. 

Laer.        '  My  lord,  I  will  be  rurd; 

The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so. 
That  I  oiiffht  be  the  ornui* 

King.  H  bAh  right 

You  &m  been  telkM    einee  your  tnrret  m«ioby 
And  that  in  Hamlet'e  heariDj^,  for  a  ifai^y» 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  sliine :  your  sum  of  parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him^ 
As  did  that  one  ;  and  that,  in  my  regard. 
Of  the  unwortfaieei  siege* 

Laer.  What  part  hi  that,  my  lerdf 

King.  A  very  ribhand  in  the  eep  4Eif  yoatbf 
Yet  needfnl  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears. 
Than  settled  aero  his  sables,  and  his  weeds. 
Importing  health  and  graveness. — ^Two  menihs  sincei 
Here  wat  a  gentlenmn  of  Normandy, — 
I  have  eeeii  myaril^  and  eervM  iqiaiiift,  t^ 
And  they  ean  well  on  h^neba^i  Imt  tfaia  gallaM 
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And  to  such  wondVous  doin^  brought  his  horse. 

As  he  had  been  incorps'd  and  demi-natur'd 

With  the  brave  beast :  so  far  he  topp'd  mj  thoogbt^ 

That  I,  in  forgery  of  shades  and  Uicauh 

Come  dhort  of  YfhtA  lie  aid. 

Loer.  A,  NofOBum^  wntfU 

Kmg*  A  Norman. 

Ltfar.  TJfoa  my  lifei  Lamord. 

King.  The  verj^  same. 

Laer.  I  know  him  well :  he  ift  the  farooch,  indeedt  * 
And  gem  of  all  Ihe  nation. 

King.  He maito MnfiMHMii of  yoa; 
And  gave  yon  Meh  a  UNMitoriy  report, 
For  art  and  exercise  in  your  defence, 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed. 
If  ooe  could  match  yoa :  the  serimeni  of  their  natioa^ 


UM  iiamiet  so  envenom  witn  ms  envy. 
That  he  coald  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er^  to  play  with  you* 
Now,  out  of  this,—— 

LaeTm  What  out  of  this^  mj  lord  f 

King*  iMrteSf  ivm  yoor  fatberdear to  yoaf 
Or  are  yoQ Mbo  file  paintiagof  mBBmm^ 
A  face  without  a  heart? 

Laer.  Why  ask  you  this  ? 

King.  Not  that  I  think,  you  did  not  love  your  ialber^ 
But  that  1  know,  love  is  begun  by  time} 
And  thai  I  see,  in  piinn^m  of  proof. 
Time  onalifiee  the  spark  md  fire  of  it. 
Then  livea  mUMm  tkm  tery  flame  of  love 
A  kind  of  wiek,  or  amtff,  that  will  abate  it  j 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  ^^oodness  still; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 
Dies  in  Jiis  own  too-much:  That  we  woald  do. 
We  should  do  when  90  would; for tUaiMiiid  diange.s. 
And  Jiath  ahatemenio  and  delays  at  miny. 
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iU  tlim  ire  iMgpMy  m  iuuM^ 

Xnd  then  ibk  ^fcoiiM  is  Kke  a  spondAlmik  ii^h, 

That  hurts  hy  easing.    But,  to  the  quick  o'the  ulcer : 
Hauilet  coiues  juack ;  WliuL  would  vuu  undertake^ 
To  show  yourself  in  deed  jour  father's  son 
More  thau  iu  words? 

Lacr,  To  cut  his  throat  i'tbe  dbwob. 

Kit^*  No  plaoe^  indeed,  shoiildmtirdersaiiotinariM 
Reven^  shomd  hare  no  bounds.   Bat,  <;;cjod  Laertes^ 
Will  you  do  this,  keep  close  Tsilliiii  your  chamber : 
Hauilet,  relurii'd,  shall  know  you  are  come  home: 
We'll  ))ut  on  those  shall  praise  jour  exceilenoe^ 
And  set  a  doobla  vamisli  on  the  fiuno 
The  Fcenidunan  gave  you ;  bring  joo,  m  fiiie^t6geliiar« 
And  wager  o^er  yoar  heads :  hot  being  reniisst 
Most  ^^erousy  and  free  from  all  contriving. 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils;  so  that,  with  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shufllinsr,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbated,  and,  in  a  pass  of  praoiiGe^ 
^MoifB  iiiio  for  yonr  fitther. 

Ixier.  TwilldoH: 
And,  for  the  pur|)ose,  Til  anebit  sword. 
I  bought  an  unction  of  a  mountebank, 
So  luurtal,  timt,  but  dip  a  knife  in  it, 
Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  rare, 
Ck)llected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death, 
That  is  bat  soratoh^d  withal :  111  tooeh  my  point 
With  this  eooiagion}  that,  if  I  gall  him  snghtlj. 
It  may  be  death* 

Kins^.  Let's  fni  iher  think  of  this; 

Weigh,  what  convenience,  bolh  of  time  andmoa&S^ 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape;  if  this  should  fail, 
And  that  oar  drift  look  through  our  bad  perfoimanw^ 
^were  better  not  assaj'd :  therefore,  this  pro^et 
Should  have  a  back,  or  saeond,  that  might  heM^ 
If  this  should  blast  iu  proof.    Soft; — let  me  see:— < 
We'll  make  a  aolemu  wager  on  your  cumiings,— 

When  iu  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry 

( Asi  make  yonr  boots  more  Tiolent  to  timt  and),  ^• 
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And  that  he  callato^  Arink,  FU  iMTa  pnfiwv'd  Urn 
A  dialioe  i«r  iJie  mmomi  wImhmcmi  Imt  taffiug^ 
If  lie  by  cliMoe  esoape  yoqr  TOBoqu'd  ataek» 


How  uoWy  sweet  queen? 

Queen.  One  wm  doth  tread  upon  another's  b^tlt 
So  fiiat  tiKgr  ftrilow:— Your  iialira  4nmm'49  immUi 

Laer.  DrownVI!  O,  wImm^ 

Queen,  There  is  a  willow  grows  aseaunt  the  brooks 
That  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  tlie  p^Iassy  stream ; 
Therewith  fantastic  garlands  did  she  make 
Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daifiifii»  and  Joi^  purplea. 
That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  bmbq. 
Bat  ov  cold  iMidft  do  detd  meo^  fingem  cril  tim 
TiMro,  on  the  pradoni  boughs  hnr  ooMwt  wDodt 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies,  and  herself. 
Fell  in  the  weening  brook.    Her  clothes  spread  widOp 
And|  uiermaid«-uke,  awhile  they  bore  her  up: 
Wbiob  time,  she  chantod tnatotoi  of  old  tones; 
As  one  incapaUo  of  ber  ofim  jBstioiSi 
Or  like  a  crealare  native  and  indaM 
Unto  that  element:  but  long  it  could  not  be, 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
Puird  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  nuid^ir  death. 

Laer*  Alas  then,  she  is  dfom^d? 

Queen.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

Laer.  Too  maeh  of  water  hast  thou,  poor  Opbeliai 
And  therefore  1  forbid  my  tears :  But  yet 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  holds. 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will :  when  these  are  goofiy 
The  iMunan  will  be  out — ^Adieo,  my  lord ! 
I  have  a  speech  of  fire^  that  &m  woald  bliio» 


Enter  Queen. 


{IML 

LeVs  followi  Gertrade  ^ 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  1.  A  Church-yard* 

0 

Enter  two  Clown^f  v^ith  Spades^  <^c. 

1  Clo.  b  she     he  buried  in  GIttiiliaB  burial^  Ihtl 
wUfelljr  leelni  hot  mm  nWatkui? 
9Clo.  I  ten  thee,  she  is;  therefore  ilMke  her  gm^ 

Biraigbt;  the  erowner  Lath  set  on  her,  and  findi  it 
Christian  burial. 

1  Clo.  How  can  that  be,  nnlesa  ahe  drawned  herself 
in  her  own  defence  i 

%  Clo.  Why,  'tis  fomd  so. 

iCie.  It  mist  be  se  tiffendemdof  it  eamiot  he  else* 

For  here  lies  the  point:  If  I  drown  myself  wittinpipl^, 
it  ar^es  an  act:  and  an  act  hath  three  oranches;  it  is, 
to  act,  to  do,  and  to  perform :  Acgal,  sh?  drowned  lier^ 
self  wittins^ly, 

2  Clo.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  d^iRer« 

l&o.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  wfiter ;  good : 
kereeleiidstheman;  goodt  ifthemango  to  tUswetert 
and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he,  niil  lie,  he  goes;  mark 
yott  ^hat ;  but  if  the  water  oome  to  him,  and  drown 
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Malt  he  dfowm  Ml  UibmII'}  Argal,  he,  ttal^  is  not 

guilty  of  his  own. death,  shortens  not  his  0¥m  life. 

2  Clo,  But  is  this  law? 

1  Clo.  Ay,  marry  is't ;  crownerVquest  law. 

2 Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  on't?  If  this  had  not 
been  a  ^ntlewoman,  she  should  hftre  beem  buried  out 
of  Oiinstimi  burial* 

1  Ch.  Why,  there  thona  «f^tl  Add  the  more  pity ; 
tiiat  great  folks  shall  have  countenance  in  this  world  to 
drown  or  hang  themselves,  more  than  their  even  Chris- 
tian. Come,  my  spade.  There  is  no  ancient  gentlemen 
bat  gardeners,  ditchers,  and  gra?e-iiiakers}  they  hold 
up  Adam's  profession. 

tClo.  Was  he  a  gentleman? 

1  Clo.  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Clo.  What,  art  a  heathen  ?  How  dost  thou  under- 
stand the  Scriptme^  the  Scripture  saj^s,  Adam  digged ; 
Goidd  he  dig  irithimt  arms?  Vli  put  another  quesiioa 
to  thee:  if  ma  answereil  me  not  to  the  purpose,  cen* 
fess  thyself  ■ 

2  Clo.  Go  to. 

iC/o.  What  is  he,  that  builds  stronger  than  either 
the  mason,  the  shipwright^  or  the  carpenter.'^ 

iClo.  The  irallowsHmaker ;  for  thi^  fimne onlUma a 
thoasand  tenuts. 

1  Clo.  I  like  thy  irit  weB,  in  good  failk;  the  gallows 
does  well :  But  how  does  it  well?  it  does  well  to  these 
that  do  ill:  now  thou  dost  ill,  to  say,  the  gallows  is 
built  stronger  than  the  church ;  argal,  the  gallows  may 
do  well  to  thee.   To't  again;  oome. 

2  CUk  Who  boiUb  steos^  ihaft  a  aunoii^.o  ship- 

xtSh.  A]r>  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke. 
^  9Clo.  Marry,  now  1  can  tell. 
IClo.  To't. 

2  C/o.  Mass,  I  eaimol  tell. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Ho&atiq,  at  a  distouQC 
i  Clo,  Gudfdl  thy  bntttHkiio  more  aboolit ;  Ibr  foar 
aUflsoMliwtmmMlhb  paee  with  beating :  and,  wheu 
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you  arc  asked  llus  question  next,  say,  a  ^^rave-maker ; 
the  Jiooses  that  he  makes,  last  till  doomsday.    Go,  get 
tbee  to  Yaagbao,  and  fetoh  me  a  stoup  oi  liquor. 

iExU  %  Clown. 

1  Clown  digs  and  sings. 
In  jfouthy  when  I  did  love,  did  love, 

Methought,  it  was  very  sweett 
To  contract,  O,  the  timie^  for^  ah,  my  behove^ 
O,  meihought^  there  was  nothing  meet. 

^  Ham.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  oi  ius  buainess?  ha 
sincrs  at  grave-niakini^-. 

hor.  Custom  liatti  made  it  ia  him  a  fK^tiy  Qf 

easiness. 

Ham.  Tis  e'en  so:  the  hand  of  little  employmeal 
lialh  the  daintier  amae. 

1  Clo.  But  age  J  with  his  steading  steps, 

Hath  clawed  me  in  his  clutch, 
And  hath  shipped  me  into  the  lemd, 
As^  I  had  neoer  been  mdk. 

\ThTOWs  up  a  SctilL 

,  Ham,  That  scull  had  a  tong;ue  in  it,  and  could  sinjf 
i  once:  How  the  kna^e  jowls  it  to  the  ground,  as  if  it 
I  were  Cain's  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  murder !  This 
I  might  be  the  jpate  of  a  politician,  ^hieh  this  ass  now 
I  o'er-reaohea;  «oiie  that  would  oiroimiTeiit  God^  m^4rt 
I    it  not? 

Hot.  It  might,  my  lord. 

Haw.  Or  of  a  courtier;  which  would  sav,  Good 
niorroWy  sweet  lord!  How  dost  thou,  good  lord^  This 
might  be  Tny  lord  snch-a-one,  that  praised  my  lord 
aach-a^<me'a  horse^  wheo  he  meaat  to  beg  it  ;  might  it 
iiotf 

fibr.  AT|»niylord* 

Ham*  Why,  ^en  so:  and  now  my  lady  Worm's; 
chapless.  and  kiiocked  about  the  mazzard  with  a  seX" 
ton  s  spade:  Here's  line  Tevolution,  an  we  hrid  the  trick 
to  see't.  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more  tlie  brcedin<^, 
but  to  play  at  loggala  with  them?  miiie  ache  to  think 
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Far---and  a  shrcudmg  iheet; 
0,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  viade^ 
xor  stich  a  guest  is  meet. 

m  [Throws  up  a  SculL 
Hanu  There's  another :  Why  maj  not  tbat  be  llie 
aooU  of  a  lawjer?  Where  be  his  qniddila  now^  lis 

Suineto,  his  oasesi  Ua  teoiires,  and  his  trid»?  why 
oes  be  sufTcr  this  rude  knave  now  to  knock  hini  about 
the  sconce  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will  not  tell  him  of 
his  action  of  battery:  Humph!  This  fellow  might  be 
in's  time  a  great  buyer  of  land,  with  his  statute^  his 
wwognigaiMMWi  his  nnes,  his  double  ToucherSf  his  reeo* 
Teries:  Is  lUs  the  fine  of  liis  fines,  and  the  reoofwerj  of 
his  recoveries,  to  have  tm  fine  pale  Ml  6f  fine  thrt? 
will  his  vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  of  his  purchases, 
and  double  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a 
ipair  of  indentures?  The  very  conveyances  of  his  lands 
will  hardly  lie  in  thb  box;  and  most  the  inhnralar  hin^ 
self  have  no  more?  ha? 
iier*  Nol  a  jot  more,  my  lord* 
Bam,  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins  if 
Uor.  Av,  my  lord,  and  of  calves-skins  too. 
Ham.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which  seek  out 
assnrancc  in  that.   1  wiU  speak  to  this  feUow : — VViuMe 
grave's  this,  sirrah  f 
tClo.  ]ifine,sir^ 

0,  a  pit  of  ctmf  for  to  bemaie  [■Sh^ 
ror  such  a  guest  is  meet. 
Ham*  1  think  it  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  thou  liest  iu'i. 
1  Clo,  You  lie  out  on't,  sir,  and  Ihereforc  it  is  noi 
jpgi'S:  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in%  yet  it  is  mine. 

Ham.  Thou  dost  lie  in%  to  be  in%  and  say  it  k 
thine;^  'tis  for  Ihe  deadt  not  for  the  quick;  thevefiHt 
liionltflst. 

1  Clo.  "Th  a  quick  lie^  sir;  'twill  away  again^  frooi 
me  to  you. 

Ham.  What  man  dost  thou  dig  itlbr? 
1  Clo.  For  no  man,  sir. 
Ham.  What  woman  then? 
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1  Clo.  For  none  neither. 
Ham.  Who  il  to  be  buried  iafii 
iClo*  One,  that  was  a  woman^  mr;  bnt>  rest  her 
49oal,  she's  dead* 

Ham*  How  absolute  the  knave  is!  we  must  speak 
by  the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  m.  Hv  the 
lord>  Horatio,  these  three  years  1  have  taken  nuie  of 
it;  the  age  is  grown  so  picked,  that  the  toe  of  the  pea- 
sant eomes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  eourtiery  galls 
his  kibe. — ^How  long  hast  thou  been  a  grwe^mkerf 

1  Cto.  Of  all  the  da^s  i'the  year,  I  came  to*t  that  day 
thai  our  last  kin^  Hamlet  overcame  FurUnbras. 

iiam.  How  long's  that  since? 

1  CIq*  Cannot  you  tell  that^  every  fool  can  t^ii  that : 
It  was  that  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was  bom:  he 
that  is  mad^  and  sent  into  Bngland. 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  ne  sent  into  England? 
1  Clo>  Why,  because  he  was  mad:  he  shall  recover 
his  wits  tliere ;  or,  if  he  do  not,'tis  no  great  matter  there. 
Ham.  Why  t 

1  Clo.  Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there;  there  the 
men  are  as  mad  as  he. 

Utm.  Ho  w  came  he  mad  ? 

1  Clo,  Very  strangely,  they  say. 
Ham.  How  strangely? 
1  Clo,  ^Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits* 
Ham.  Upon  what  ground? 

lCla»  Why,  here  in  Denmark;  I  have  been,  sexton  , 
here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham,  How  long  will  a  man  lie  Tthe  earth  ere  he  rot  ? 

1  Clo.  *Paith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  belore  he  die  (as 
we  have  many  pocky  corses  now-a-days,  that  will 
sosarce  hold  the  Isj^ing  in)^  he  will  last  you  seme  eight 
year,  or  nine  year:  a  tanner  will  last  yon  nine  year. 

Ham.  Wl^  he  more  than  anotherf 

1  Clo,  Wtiy,  sir,  his  hide  is  so  tanned  with  his  trade, 
that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great  while;  and  yuur 
water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  your  whoreson  dead  body. 

Here's  a  acoU  now  hath  lain  yon  i'Uie  earth  three-and^ 
twenty  years* 
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Ham,  Whose  was  it  P 

iClo.  A  wlioreson  mad  fellow^s  it  was:  Wkosedu 
you  think  it  was  ? 
Ham.  Naj,  I  know  not 

1  Clo.  A  pestileiice  on  Mm  for  a  mad  rogilo!  be 
poored  a  flagon  of  Rhonisk  on  my  kead  once.  This 

Hiimn  scull,  sir,  was  Yoiick'i  scull,  the  king's  jester. 
Ham.  This  ?  [Tofces  the  ScuU. 

1  C/a.  KVn  tliat. 

Ham,  Alas!  poor  Yoriok! — 1  knew  him,  Horatio; 
a  fellow  of  infimte  Jr  nt ;  of  most  excellent  fimoy :  be 
hatb  bcniie  mo  on  ma  back  a  tbonsaiid  times :  an  d  noW| 

how  abhorred  in  my  imaj^nation  it  is!  my  gorge  rises 
at  it.  Here  huu^  ihnsi-  hps,  that  I  have  kissed  1  know 
not  how  oft.  Where  be  your  g"ibes  now?  your  gam- 
bols? your  songs?  jour  Hashes  of  merriment,  that 
were  wont  to  set  tlie  table  on  a  roar?  Not  one  now^  to 


lau^h  at  that.    Pr^vthee,  Horatio,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Hnr.  What's  tliat^  my  lord? 

Ham.  Dost  thou  think,  Alexander  looked  o'this 
feshion  i'the  earth? 
Hor^  B'en  so. 


Hm\  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return,  Horalio! 
Why  may  not  imagination  tjac^  the  uohh*  dust  of 
Alexander,  till  he  find  it  slopping  a  bung-hole? 

Hot.  ^Twere  to  oouidor  too  coriouHj,  to  oonsider 
so. 

Jthan.  No,  fiddi,  not  a  jot ;  Imt  to  fellow  him  thMbsr 

with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood  Lu  lead  it:  As 
thus ;  i\le\'ander  died,  Alexander  was  buried,  Alexan- 
der returnelii  to  <lnst:  the  dust  is  earth;* of  earth  we 
make  loam:  And  whj  of  that  loam,  whereto  ho  was 
converted,  might  thej  not  stop  a  beer-barrel  i 
Imperioos  Oeesar,  dead,  ana  tora'd  to  ehij, 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  aw»f : 
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O,  that  the  earth,  whicli  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Shoald  palch  a  wall  to  expel  llie  winkr's  flaw! 
Bui  soft  1  but  saii!  awie ; — Here  oome&  ih&  king* 

Enter  Priests, in  Procession;  the  Corpse  0/  Ophelia; 
Laertes  and  M(mmer$  foUauring;  KiMa»Qu££N» 
their  Trmn$f  4[C. 

Tlie  qnecii,  the  courtiers :  Who  is  this  they  follow  ? 
And  >vilh  ««!ich  maimed  rikis!  This  dolh  betoken. 
The  corse,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  iiaud 
Fordo  ila  Qwn  life.   Twos  of  some  estate: 
Couob  we  awUl^  and  marie.    [Retiring  mA  Horatiik 

Lai».  Wliat  eeranonyelie? 

Ham.  That  is  Laertes^ 

A  very  noble  youth :  Mark. 

L,aer,  What  ceremony  else: 

1  Priests  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  enlarged 
As  we  have  warranty:  H6r  death  was  d(Mibt6il; 
And,  but  that  great  aemmand  a'ersways  the  cMder, 
She  ahonld  ui  gronnd  nnsan^ified  have  lodg\l, 
Till  the  last  truinpcl  ;  for  charitable  prayers, 
Shards,  fliaLs,  aad  [>ebbles,  should  be  tbrowu  ou  her: 
Yet  here  she  is  allowM  her  virgin  crants, 
Her  luaideu  strewmeiitSj  and  \h»  bringing  homo 
Of  bell  and  bnrial« 

Lmt*  Mull  thm     mote  be  done  ? 

1  PWe9&  No  more  be  done! 

We  should  profane  the  serv  ice  of  the  dead. 
To  sin<^-  a  requiem^  and  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  «oula» 

Lmr.         *  Lay  her  i'the  eariii  ^ 

And  from  bar  fiur  and  unpolluted  fleshy 
Iby  Tielels  spring !— I  toll  tbee^  cimliah  priMtt 
A  ministering  angel  shall  my  sister  be^ 
When  thou  Uesl  howling. 

Ham.  AMial,  the  fair  Ophelia! 

Qm€^^  iiweeta  to  the  aweet:  Farewell ! 

{SoaUering  Flowers 
1  hop^d,  thou  shouldst  baTO  been  my  Hamlei'a  mfe ; 
I  thought,  tiiy  bride-bed  to  bave  deek'd^  sweet  maid 

And  hot  have  strew 'd  thy  gi  ave. 
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Laer.  *  O,  treble  woe 

Pall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head, 
Whose  wicked  deed  thv^  most  inernioos  sense 
Deprived  tbee  of  I — Hold  off  Uie  eariii  awhile. 
Till  I  have  oaaghi  lier  onoe  more  in  mine  arms : 

^Leaps  into  the  Graee. 
Now  pile  yoar  dust  upon  the  quiok  and  dead ; 
TUll  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made 
To  o'er-tiip  old  PelioOj  or  the  sk^ish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Uam.  [A<mmcine]  What  is  lie,  whose  grief 
Bears  sucli  an  emplfaiis?  whoie  pbniM  of  sorrow 
Conjures  Ibe  wandering  stars^  and  mato  them  stand 
Like  wonder-woimded  liearers?  this  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leaps  into  the  Grave. 

Laer.  The  devil  take  thy  sonl ! 

{GTi:g^ting  with  li^a. 

Ham.  Thou  pray'st  not  welU 
1  pr'ytfaeet  take  thy  fingers  from  my  Aroat; 
Fon  thomrh  1  am  not  splen^ve  and  rash. 
Yet  have  1  in  me  smne&ing  dangerous, 

Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear:  Hold  off  thy  hand. 
Kitig.  l^uck  them  asiuider. 
Queen.  Hamlet^  Uauiletl 

AIL  Gentlemeni— ~ 

Mor*  Qoodf  my  lord,  be  qoiel* 

[7%e  Attendant$  part  thenh  and  they  came  eat 

^  the  Ofwe. 

Ham,  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  theme, 
Uiitii  my  eyelids  will  no  lonffer  wag. 

Queen.  O  my  son  !  wimt  tfieme  ? 

Manif  I  lovM  Ophelia^  forty  thousand  brothers 
Could  not»  with  all  their  quantity  of  love, 
Make  op  my  sam.«^What  wilt  tmm  do  for  her  ? 

King  Oyhe  is  mad,  Laertes. 

QiLcen.  For  love  of  God,  forbcai'  him. 

Ham.  Zounds,  show  me  what  thou'lt  do: 
Woui'i  weepi'  woul't  fights  wool't  fast?  wonrt  tear 
thyself? 

Woart  drink  up  Esii^  eala  erooodtte? 
U  do't.— Dost  thou  oome  here  to  whine? 
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To  ontfiuse  me  widi  leaping:  in  ber  gmre? 
Be  baried  quick  vnih  ber,  and  so  viiW  I ; 
And,  it'  Liiuu  prate  of  loouii tains,  let  them  throw 
MillioDS  of  acres  on  ns ;  till  our  ground, 
Sinming  his  pate  agairisl  the  biuraiiig  zone, 
Make  Os8a  like  a  warll   Nay,  an  ihoa'lt  meutb^ 
ril  imnt  as^rell  aa  thou. 

Queen.  Tina  is  mere  madnm  r 

And  thus  awhile  the  fit  will  work  on  him; 
Anon,  as  palienl  as  the  female  dove, 
When  that  Ikt  golden  couplets  are  disoloa^d^ 
Uia  laleace  will  ait  droojpng. 

Ham,  Hear  yon,  nr; 

What  ia  Ibe  imboh  that  jovl  use  100  uioa? 
I  lor'd  voa  ever :  Bat  it  ia  no  mailer ; 
L*lL  IJurcules  himself  do  what  he  may, 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  wi(h  have  liis  day.  ^Exit. 

King.  I  pray  thee^  g^od  iioratiO|  wait  upon  him. — 

Strengthen  your  pttienee  in  oor  laat  ntgnt's  speech;  ^ 

[To  ZMTtet*     f  y 
WeW  p«t  the  matter  to  the  present  pnab. — 

Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son,—- 
This  ^rave  shall  have  a  livin$(  monument: 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see; 

TiU  then,  in  patienoe  ow  furooeeding  be*  [Exeunt* 

SCENE  11.   A  Hall  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  tbia»  sir;  now  shall  you  see  the 

other ; — 

Yon  do  remember  all  the  circumstance? 
Hor.  Remember  it,  my  lord!  J 
Hiam*  Sir|  in  my  heMrl  there  wna  a  kind  of  fightings  J 
That  wonld  not  let  me  sleep :  methougbt,  I  lay  I 
Worse  than  the  mutioes  in  the  bilboes.    Rashly,  1 
And  prais'd  be  rashness  for  it. — T^et  us  know. 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  us  welly 
When  oor  deep  plots  do  paUt  moA  thai  riioirid  taaoh  oa» 

.  k)  i^ccfby  Google 


104 


HAMLET. 


ACT  5. 


There's  a  diTinity  tbat  wbnpcB^  wr  6fi4s> 
Roo|^  hew  tliem  hom  we  wilL 

Hot.      '  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin, 
My  sea-p^owii  scarf 'd  about  ine,  in  the  dark 
Grop'd  1  to  find  out  them  :  had  my  desire; 
Finger'd  their  padcet;  and, in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mioe  mm  room  again:  tnakiiig  so  boM, 
My  fears  forgetting  mnners,  to  vmaeal 
Their  grand  commission  ;  where  I  found,  Horatio, 
A  royal  knavery  ;  an  exact  command, — 
X«arded  with  many  several  sorts  of  reasons. 
Import! n^:  Denmark's  iiealth,  and  Ei^Iand's  ioo» 
Wiihf  ho !  audi  bn^  and*  TObiina  in  my  lifc^ 
Hat,  on  the  sopamse^  no  leisnre  bated, 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe. 
My  head  should  be  struck  offl 

Hor.  Is't  possible? 

Uam.  Hero's  the  couimissionj  sead  it  at  mors 
leisure. 

Bat  wih  thou  hear  now  how  I  did  prooeed? 

Hor.  Ay,  'beseech  yoa. 

Ham.  Being  thus  benetted  round  with  villanies^ 
Or  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains. 
They  bad  b^^  the  pla^:— *1  sat  me  down; 
Davis'd  a  new  commmmon;  wrote  itftir: 
I  once  did  bold  it,  as  oor  statists  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  labonr^l  mnoh 
Hou  to  forget  that  learning;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeomair^  service :  Wilt  thou  know 
The  eifect  of  what  I  wrote  ? 
Hor.  Ay,  good,  m  v  lord* 

Ham,  An  earnest  eoujui*ation  from  thehny^-^ 
As  England  was  his  fiutfafiil  littatery ; 
As  love  between  them,  Kke  the  fialm,  mipfiit  flourish ; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear, 
Ann  stand  a  comma  'tween  their  amities; 
And  luauy  such  like  as's  of  ^reat  charge, — 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  oontenle. 
Without  debalomant  ftirlhert  more  or  leas, 
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He  «lioiild  the  bewers  pot  to  tnddeii  teth^ 
Nol  shitTiiBig^iiM  inikm'd. 

Hor.  How  was  this  scaPd? 

Ham,  Why,  even  in  tliat  was  heaveu  ordiuaiit  j 
I  had  my  father's  signet  in  my  nurse, 
Which  was  the  model  of  tbat  Danish  seal; 
Folded  the  writ  «p  in  forin  4if  the  olher ; 
Sohtcrib'd  it  3  gav^t  the  irapi^QMloii ;  plae'd  it  «fely» 
Hie  ohaogeling  never  known  s  Now,  the  next  day 
Was  our  sea-fight;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 
Thou  know'st  already. 

Hor.  So  Giiildenstern  and  Rosencrantz  go  to't. 

Uam*  Why,  iBMi  thi^  did  inak^  We  to  thia  eHqiloy** 
nrat; 

They  are  not  near  ay  eenoienee ;  their  Mbat 

Does  by  their  own  insinuation  grow: 
*Tis  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 
Of  niigh^  oypowto* 
lEon  Why,  what  a  king  is  this  1 

Hagn.  Does  it  Doty  think  thee,  atand  ae  now  upon? 
He  that  balh  kilPd  my  king,  and  whor'd  my  mother; 
Popp'd  in  between  the  election  and  my  hupes^ 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life, 
And  with  snoh  cozenage  }  ia'i  not  perfect  conscience, 
To  quit  him  with  thia  am?  and  ia't  not  to  be  daran'd. 
To  let  thia  oanker  nf  oar  natate  eome 
tttfiirthMrefil? 

Mor.  It  must  be  shortly  kaewn  to  him  from  Eng- 
land, 

What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham*  It  will  be  abort:  the  interim  ia  mine  i 
And  A  maa'a  lifii'a  m»  inoce  than  to  iajjr»  one. 
Bot  I  am  Tery  sorry,  good  Horatae^ 


That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself ; 
For  by  tlie  imago  of  my  cause,  I  see 


[ft 

1 

t,  sure,  the  bravery  of  bia  grief  did  put  me 
Into  « tewnffiog  famion. 
Han  Feaea;  wboeemesbcra? 
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Efiter  OsKic. 
Osr*  Your  lordsbip  k  ngbt  waleame  bade  to  Dea« 
mark. 

tim^  1  humbly  Ottflk  yoa,  suv^DosI  knew  Ibis 
w«teiv%? 

Hor,  No,  mv  ffood  lord. 

lia//i.  Thy  stale  is  the  more  gracious  ;  for  tis  a  vice 
to  know  him:  He  Lath  niiich  land,  and  fertile:  let  a 
beast  be  lord  of  beastA,  and  his  crib  sbail  stand  at  the 
kinjjfsfliess:  Tb a eboogh ;  bot»  aaiaa7»  ^ftuAomin 
the  poaaeaaion  of  dirt. 

0#r.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  leiamey  I 

should  impart  a  thin^  to  you  from  Lis  iriajesty, 

Ham.  1  will  receive  it,  sir,  with  all  diUgeuce  of 

spirit :  Your  bonnet  to  his  right  nse  ;  'tis  for  the  head. 
0$r.  I  thank  your  lord&bip^  'tis  very  hot 
£Umu  No>  beiiefe  me^  'tis  yery  eold;  the  wmd  is 

northerly. 

Osr.  ft  is  indifferent  eoid,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Ham.  But  yet^  methinks,  it  is  very  sultry  and  hot^ 
or  my  complexion — 

Osr.  Exceediugly,  my  lord;  it  is  very  sultry, — ^as 
'twere, — 1  cannot  tell  how.— My  lord^  his  mi^^  bade 
no  sisnifv  to  ^ou,  that  he  has  laid  a  great  wager  on 
yonr  MBO :  Sir^  this  is  the  matter,*— 

Ham.  I  beseech  you,  remember— 

THamlet  viovcs  him  to  'put  on  his  Hat. 

Osr.  Nay,  gfood,  my  lord  ;  lor  my  ease,  in  good  faith. 
Sir,  here  is  uewly  come  to  court,  JLaertea:  believe  m^ 
an  absolale  gentleman,  foU  of  most  excellent  difler- 
enees^of  very  soft  society,  and  great  showing  2  Indeed, 
to  speak  feenngly  of  1dm,  he  is  the  eard  or  oalendaor  of 
gentry,  for  you  shall  find  in  him  the  continent  of  what 
pari  a  gentleman  would 

Ham.  Sir,  his  definement  suffers  no  perdition  in 
you; — though,  I  know,  to  divide  him  inventorially, 
would  dizagF  the  arithmetic  of  memory;  and  yet  but 
raw  neither,  in  respect  of  his  quick  sad.  Bnt»  in  tto 
Tetitv  of  extoIment»  1  take)  him  to  be  a  aoid  ef  gi«at 
artide  j  andhis  jafiiaion  of  such  dearth  and  rareness,  as. 
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to  make  true  diotion  of  liim,  his  semblable  is  his  imi^ 
rar;  and,  lAo  dao  would  Ivaoe  lam,  his  mnbraga, 
itotbiiig^  imnre* 

Osr.  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of  him. 
Ham.  Tiie  coucernaricy,  sir?  why  do  we  wrap  tho 
1     gentleman  in  our  more  rawer  breath  i 
Osr.  Sir? 

Hot.  Is't  not  possible  to  nnderslaiid  in  anollier 


«nk  Wkat  imports  lbs  UMiiimtioii  of  tids  goude* 
nan? 

Osr.  Of  lories? 

Hor,  His  purse  is  emfiy  atlMdj}  all  his  golden 
words  are  spent. 
Ham.  Of  him,  sir. 

Osr.  I  know,  yon  ase  not  ignoring-' 

Ham.  I  would  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  jou  did, 
it  would  not  mucn  appro\  c  mo ; — Well,  sir, 

Osr.  Yon  are  notigaorant  of  what  excellenoe  Laertes 
is— 

Ham.  I  dare  not  ooniess  that,  lest  1  should  compare 
with  him  ai  Qxmnflnm ;  bnt^to  know  a  man  well,  were 
1o  know  MmseK 

Osr.  I  mean,  sir,  for  bis  weapon  ;  but  in  the  impnta- 
tion  laid  on  irim  b^  Ibem,  in  liis  meed  he^s  uafeilowed« 

Ham.  What's  his  weapon? 

Osr.  Rapier  add  daj^r. 

Ham,  That's  two  of  his  weapons :  but»  welL 

OiT.  T!h»  kingp  sir,  haib  wagered  with  him  six;  Bar- 
bary  horses :  a^^nst  the  which  he  has  impawned,  as  I 
take  it,  nix  French  rapiers,  and  poniarUs,  with  their 
assigns,  as  girdle,  hangers,  and  so :  Three  of  the  car- 
liagesy  in  iaith,  are  very  dear  to  fancy,  very  responsive 
to  the  hillsi,  most  deUoato  csffiages»  and  of  fer;  liberal 

COBMlt 

Ham.  Whit  osll  yon  the  carria^? 

Hoi\  I  knew,  you  must  be  eUiiicd  by  Ibe  margcut, 
ere  yon  had  done. 

Osr.  The  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers. 

Hmu  Tim  phiase  would  be  more  german  to  the 
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mftlter,  if  we  coold  canrj  %  cannon  hj  otir  rides ;  I 
would  il  migbl  be  Imngert  till  Umi.  Sal  on !  Six 
Barbary  hones  againsirix  Freneh  swords^  their  a88i*;ns» 

and  IhntAi  liberal  conceited  cm  rinses;  tliat's  the  Frencli 
bet  ii^diml  Uie  Daniiiii ;  Wlij^  i»  Uiis  impawned,  as  ^uu 
call  ilr' 

Oir.  The  king,  sir^  hath  laid,  that  in  a  doien  naaaea 
belfreen  yourself  and  hii^  he  shall  not  eoDoeea  joa 
three  hits;  he  hath  had,  on  twelve  fiir  nine;  ami  it 

would  come  to  immediate  triali  if  your  lord^liip  would 
Touchsate  the  aui>wer. 

Ham,  How,  if  I  answer,  no? 

thr*  I  meWf  my  lordj  the  opfMisition  oi*  your  peiaon 
in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir,  1  will  walk  here  in  the  hall:  t£  ilplease 

his  majesty,  it  is  the  breaihinji^  time  of  daj  with  me : 

let  the  foils  be  brouj^ht,  the  gentiemau  willing,  and  I  lie 
king  hold  hi:*  purpu.se,  1  \m11  win  for  him,  if  1  run;  if 
uot^  1  will  gwi  nothing  bat  my  shame^  and  the  odd 
hits. 

Osr.  Siiali  I  deliver  you  so? 

l£aet»  To  thia  eflS^ot,  sir;  after  what  flesuash  y<mr 

nature^will. 

Osr.  I  couimcnd  my  duty  to  yonr  lordship.  [Ei?7, 
Haiti.  Yours,  yours.— He  does  well  ttj  caimuendit 

himself;  there  are  no  tongues  eke  for's  turn* 
Uqt,  This  lapwing  nms  away  with  the  shell  im  his 

head* 

i§am^  He  did  eompiy  with  his  dog,  before  he  sailed 
il.  Thus  lias  ho  (and  mauv  more  ot  I  he  same  breed, 
that,  I  kouvv^  the  drossy  asfc  dotes  oa),  oaly  i^ot  Ljie  tune 
of  the  time,  aud  outward  habit  of  encouutcr ;  a  kind 
of  yesty  ooUeotiont  which  carries  ttem  throiqpb  and 
through  the  moat  fend  and  winnoifed  opniiins;  and 
do  bat  blow  them  to  their  trial,  tim  babbles  are  diO. 

Entet  a  Lard. 

Lord.  .My  lord,  his  niajesty  eommended  him  to  30U 
by  youii^  Osri<v,  who  hriti«;s  back  to  him,  iltat  you 

attend  him  in  the  hali :  JUq  sends  to  know  it  your  ptesi* 
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sere  hold  to  play  with  Laertes,  or  tbat  jm  wffl  take 

longer  time. 

nam.  I  aoi  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  follow  the 
king's  pleasfut) :  if  his  fitness  speaks>  mine  is  ready }  ' 
now,  or  wliensoef er,  mwided  1  be  so  able  as  now. 

Lord.  Th&  ksng^ana  qaeeD,aad«U  anooning  dovm. 

Hum.  In  kippy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  you,  to  use  some  gentle 
entertainment  to  Laertes,  before  you  iall  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  instructs  me.  [JixU  Lordm 

Mar.  You  will  lose  this  wager^  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  do  Bot  ihiiik  io;  since  he  went  into  firanoe, 
I  have  been  in  eontiDQai  pfactioe;  t  aiiali  win  at  th» 
oddsy  but  thoa  wooldat  net  think,  how  ill  alhi  liere 
about  my  heart :  but  il  is  no  matter. 

Hor.  Nay,  good,  my  lord,  

Mam.  It  is  but  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind  of  gain* 
ginngy  as  wootd,  perhaps,  trooble  a  woman* 

Hot.  If  ;^ow  mind  dislike  bbbj  tkiBg,  obey  it:  1  will 
ftnrestal  Aeir  repair  Utfaer,  and  say,  yoo  are  not  fit. 

Ham.  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury ;  there  is  a  special 
providence  in  the  fall  of  a  sparrow.  If  it  be  now,  'tis 
not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will  be  now  ;  if  it 
be  not  now^  yet  it  will  come;  the  readiness  is  all: 
Sinee  no  man,  of  aoght  he  leaves^  knows^  wbatia't  to 
leave  betimea?  Let  be. 

Enter  KiNOj  Qua2ir»  JUabbtes*  Xord^  OsnWfmd 

Attendants^  with  Foils, 

King.  Come,  Uamlet»  come,  and  take  this  hand  from 
me. 

IThe  Sing  jm^the  Hand    Laertes  tula  Oiat 

of  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon,  sir :  I  have  done  you 
wrong ; 

But  pardon  it,  as  you  are  a  gentleman. 

This  presenee  knows,  and  yoo  must  needs  have  heard. 

How  I  am  pnnisb'd  wHb  a  sore  dislmclkMi. 

Wbat  i  baw  deiiB^ 

Tbttt  tt^t  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception. 
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Wsri  Handet  wronged  Laertes  ?  Never,  Hamlet : 

ir  Hamlet  from  hi  nisei  f  be  ta'en  awaj» 
And,  when  he's  not  liiuiself,  does  wronp^  I^aertoSf 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  iL 
Who  does  it  then  ?  His  madnesa;  If't  be  80» 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faotion  that  is  wrong'd ; 
Hia  madMBa  ia  poor  Hamle^a  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purposed  evil 
Free  me  so  lar  in  your  most  ;j^eiien)fis  thoii^ta^ 
Tliat  1  have  siiot  my  arrow  o'er  the  iioose^ 
▲od  hmri 

Laer^  I  am  aslisfied  in  uAnrey 

Whoae  motive,  in  thia  ease,  sho^d  stir  me  most  « 

To  my  n  vengc  :  but  in  rnv  terms  of  honour^ 
I  jilaad  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement, 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  bouour* 
I  have  a  voioe  aod  piecedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  oame  ungor'd : .  bat  till  tbat  tlmo^ 
I  do  receive  your  offmr'd  love  like  love^ 
And  will  not  wrong  it* 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  freely; 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  piay< 
&ive  oa  the  foilaj  come  on. 

Laer.  Oome,  one  for 

Ham.  rU  be  your  foil,  Laeilea;  m  mlDe  igoomnoe 
Your  skill  shall,  like  a  star  i'the  darkest  nighty*  * 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 

fMer.  You  mook  me^  sir. 

Ham.  No,  by  this  hand. 

King*  Give  them  the  foUSf  yoiu^  Osiic. — Cousin 
You  loiow  the  wager  ?  [Hamlet, 
ifom.  Very  treU^  my  loid ;  * 

Year  g'race  hath  laid  the  ocfds  o'the  weaker  side. 

King.  I  do  not  tear  it:  I  have  seen  you  both; — 
But  since  he's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

Tjuer.  This  is  too  iieavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham.  This  likes  mo  well:  These  feila  haM  atl  a 
iMgth  i  [3%ey  prqHKte  to  plai/. 
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Osr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

iCtfi^.  8el  mo  the  otmpi  of  wioo  ppoo  tibftt  tablo:«-- 

If  Hamlet  give  the  first  or  second  hit, 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange, 
Liet  all  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire; 
The  king  ghall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  broatb  ; 
And  in  the  cop  an  union  shoU  lio  llirow» 
lUohor  than  toot  which  fonr  woooeiiire  kings 
Id  Dennark's  crown  hoTowom;  Giro  mo  the  oofs; 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak. 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without, 
The  (^annons  to  the  heavens,  the  heaven  to  earlh^ 
AW  the  king  drinks  to  HamUit. — CSomo^  b^ginj-- 
And  yon»  the  judges,  bear  a  wwy  eyow 
Jbfom.  CSomo  oDr  «tr: 

jLaer.  Come^  my  lord.  \They  play. 

Ham.  One. 

Laer.  •  No.  ' 

Ham.  Judgment* 

Osr.  A  iiit,  a  Tory  pdpaUo  Ut. 

Laer.  Well,— a^$ain. 

King.  Stay,  give  mo  drink:  HamM,  this  poMrl  is 

thine; 

Here's  to.  thy  health. — Give  him  the  cup. 

[Trumpets  sound;  and  Camuni  shot  off  within. 

Bom*  rll  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  awhile. 
Come. — Another  hit;  What  say  you  ? 

Lmt.  a  toooh,  a  tooehy  I  do  confess. 

Kiag.  Our  son  shall  win. 

Quce/i.  He's  fat,  and  scant  of  breath. — • 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows: 
The  queen  carouses  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Ciood  madam^— ~ 

King.       ^  Gorlmde,  do  not  drink. 

Qtt^ti.  I  win,  my  loid I  pray  you,  pardon  mo. 

King.  It  is  the  puison'd  cup;  it  is  too  lute.  [Aside. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  by. 

Queen.  Gome,  let  me  wipe  thy  fiu)e. 

Imct.  My  lord,  Vll  hit  him  now. 

Kmg.  I  do  ant  think  il. 
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laer.  And  j^t  it  b  almost  aipdiM  iiiy  eonm^ 

[Aside. 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  thirds  Laertes:  You  do  but 

dsklly ; 

I  pray  yon,  pass  with  your  best  violeace j 
I  am  ateard,  yon  umk»  a  wanloii  of  me. 
Laer.  Say  you  so?  oome  on*  [I^cj/  play* 

0$r.  Noikng  naither  way. 
Laer.  Have  at  you  now. 

l^Laertes  wounds  Hamlet;  then,  in  sctifflin^y 
they  chaiige  Rapm^  and  hamlet  woun<U 
Laertes* 

King.  Pari  tbanii  they  are  inoem^d, 

ifomJ  Najt  come  again.  iThe  Queen  falls. 

0«r.  Look  to  the  queM  tiiere»  bo ! 

Hot.  They  bleed  oa  both  sides; — ^How  is  it,  my 
lord  ? 

O^r.  How  is't,  Laertes? 

Laer.  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springe^  Osrio  ^ 
I  am  jQStly  kill'd  with  miaa  own  treachery. 
Ham.  Bow  does  the  queen? 
King.  She  swoons  to  see  tfaem  Meed. 

Qutt/i.  No,  no,  the  drinki  the  driuk» — O  my  dear 
Humlet! —  - 
Hie  drink,  the  drink  ; — I  am  puisoiiVl !  J[DieSm 

Ham.  O  vilkny !— Hoi  let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Treaohery!  seek  itoot  [Laertes  ^aUs^ 

Laer.  It  is  here»  Hamlet :  Hmnlet,  thou  art  slain; 
No  medicine  in  Ae  world  can  do  thee  good^ 
In  thee  there  is  not  hall  an  houi-^s  life; 
The  treacherous  inslnuneiit  is  in  lliv  liand, 
Un bated,  and  envenoni'd  :  the  foul  practice 
Ualh  turn'd  itself  on  me ;  io,  here  1  iie» 
Never  t<i  rise  again  :  Thy  mothers  poison'd; 
I  can  m  mom;  the  king,  the  king's  to  tilame. 

Ham.  The  point 
Eaveuom'd  tou! — ^Theu,  veuom^  to  thy  work. 

[&a&3  the  Jung. 

Os7\  and  Lords,  Treason!  treason! 

King.  O,  yet  defend  me>  friends,  1  am  bat  liinrt« 
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Ham,  Here,  thou  incestuous,  mnrd'rous,  damned 
Driuk  off  this  potion: — 1&  the  union  iiere?  [Dar.e^ 
Follow  my  motiier*  L^tng  diet* 

Xoer.  He  is  justly  sei^d  ; 

It  18  a  poisoD  tempered  by  him8eJ£ — 
Ekobange  forgiveness  with  me^  noble  Hutnlet : 
Mine  and  my  iather^s  death  couie  not  upon  thee ; 
Nor  thine  on  me !  [Dies. 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it !    I  follow  tbee« 
I  am  dead,  Horatio     Wretched  queen,  adien!-^ 
Yoa  thai  look  pale  and  Irembte  at  ttiis  cfaanee^ 
That  are  but  mutes  or  andienee  to  this  act. 
Had  I  but  lime  (as  this  fell  serpeant,  death, 
Is  strict  in  his  arrest),  O,  I  could  tell  you, — 
But  let  it  be:— Horatio,  I  am  dead  ; 
Thou  liv^st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
To  the  nnsatiaTOd. 

Uor.  *  Never  beliofre  it; 

I  am  more  an  antique  Reman  than  a  Dane^ 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham,  As  thouVt  a  man, — 

Give  me  the  enp  ;  let  g-o;  by  heaven,  IMI  have  it« — 

0  Godl*-*^MoiuUiou  what  a  wounded  name, 

Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind  me?  ' 

If  tboa  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart,  " 

Absent  thee  from  felieity  awhile^ 

And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  liiy  breatli  in  pain, 

To  tell  my  story. —    [March  ajar  of^  and  shot  within. 

vViial  warlike  noise  is  this? 
0$r.  Young  Forlinbras,  with  oonqnest  come  from 
Poland, 

To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
Tliis  warlike  volley^ 

Ham,  I  die,  Horatio; 

The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows  my  spirit; 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the, news  from  England: 
iStti  i  do  prophesy,  the  election  lights 

Oa  Portinbras ;  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 

So  tell  fafm,  witii  the  ooeorrenl^  more  or  less, 

Wiiich  have;  solicited. — ^The  rest  is  silence.  [IMes. 


Digitized  by  Google 


114  HAMLET.  ACT  J. 

Bar.  Ntir  cgMhi  aadbia  hwMTt  I  CoodI  Mighty  »wel 

And  fliglils  of  angels  sing  ibee  to  thj  rest ! 

Wlij  do&i  llie  drum  oone  liilh^?        [March  uUhiit* 

Imter  Fobxii^bbas,  the  English  Ambassadors,  mid 

others. 

Fort.  WhfmistlasMghi? 

Hot.  Wlm  it  it,  ;oa  woiM  iM? 

If  aught  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort,  This  quarry  cries  on  havocl — O  proud  dcaUi! 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  celip 
That  thou  so  many  princen^  at  a  slial^ 

So  bloodily  iiaii  itraok^ 

lilmfr.  liienghlitdiiiwa; 
And  o«r  aflUra  from  England  oome  Urn  kto 


Where  slumld  we  have  oar  thanks  ? 

Hor.  Not  from  Us  Miithy 

Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  tfaaafc  yoii; 

He  never  gave  eommandment  for  their  death* 

But  since,  so  jump  upon  this  bloody  question. 

You  from  the  Polack  wars,  and  you  from  Englaiid^ 

Are  here  arrived ;  give  order,  that  these  bodiea 

High  on  a  stage  be  plaoed  to  the  liow; 

And  let  me  speak;i  to  tJia  ml  nnfatowing  worid» 

How  tfiosa  t&otfs  ooiiie  OMOt :  So  stmlljoa  hMr 

Of  camal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts  ; 

Of  accidental  judgments,  casual  slaughters  ; 

Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forc'd  oattKe^ 

And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 

Fali'u  on  the  invontoca'  heads:  all  this  oan  I 
Tralj  deliTor. 

Fort.  IM  OS  hasis  to  hear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  Uie  audience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune ; 
l^vo  some  rights  of  meuiory  in  this  kinj|;doni, 

^  '9h  now  tQ  oiaim  my  vauiage  doUi  invite  me« 
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Her.  or  tliat  I  shall  kme  alao  cause  to  speak^ 
Atjd  from  iwiiiQnIlivliMevoioe  will  draw  no  more  2 
But  IH  tbid  MM  be  pr^aoatly  peffomi'd, 

winla  a^n's  iiiinda  mte  wiU ;  iflstmaRiiaiteliaiioe^ 

On  |)1ots  aad  errors,  liappeii. 

fort,  Lict  four  captaiuB 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  sUgej 
For  he  wad  likely,  liad  he  beofi  put  on. 
To  haye  prov'd  mtmt  rovally :  aod,  for  hiB  jmmg^ 

Speak  loudly  for  Uin.^ 

^lake  up  the  bodies : — Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shows  luucii  amiss. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  slioot.  dead  March* 

{^iaemty  bearing  off'  the  dead  Bodies;  q^er  wbiclh, 
a  Peal     Ordnance  is  shot  (off. 


If  I  lie  dramas  of  Shakspcarc  were  to  be  cLaracLcriiied, 
'  each  by  the  particular  excellences  wliich  distitig^uishes  it 
from  the  rest,  we  must  allow  to  llie  tragedy  of  Ha?nlet 
the  praiiia  ol  variety.   Tiie  incidejalsi  are  »a  niw^roua^ 
thai  th0  aigQiiMMit  of  the  plajr  waaU  make  a  long  lale. 
Tbo  iMM  AM  iQiarcfaaiiipaoly  divernfied  with  mevA^ 
lamt  and  solemnity:  with  meiriment  that  inclades 
judicious  and  instructive  observations ;  and  solemnity 
not  strained  by  poetical  ^  iolence  above  the  natural  sen- 
timents of  man.    New  characters  appear  from  time  to 
time  in  oontiaiial  succession,  exhibiting  various  forms 
of  life,  and  particular  modes  of  eooTersation.  The 
pretended  madness  of  Hamlet  causes  mnch  narth,  the 
imrarnfnL  distraction  of  Ophelia  fills  the  heart  widi 
tenderness,  and  every  personage  produces  the  effect 
intended,  from  tiie  apparition  that,  in  the  first  act,  chills 
the  blood  with  horror,  tothefojiia  the  last,  that  exposes 
affectation  to  just  contempt. 

The  conduct  is,  perlm.^  not  wholly  secnre  against 
objeotiona*  The  aetton  is,  indeed,  for  the  most  part, 
ifl  oontiiuial  progression ;  bat  there  are  some  soeaes 
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which  neither  forward  nor  retard  it.  Of  the  feigned 
madness  of  Hamlet  there  appears  no  adequate  cause, 
for  be  does  nothing  which  he  might  not  have  done 


q 

1 

seems  to  be  nseleM  and  wantoii  emelty. 

Hamlet  is,  through  the  whole  piece,  rather  an  instru- 
ment than  an  a^ent.  After  he  has,  by  the  stratagem  of 
the  play,  convicted  the  king",  he  makes  no  attempt  to 
punish  him ;  and  Ids  death  is  at  last  effected  bj  an  mar 
dent  which  Hamlet  had  no  part  in  prodoeiiir. 

The  oatastrqphe  is  not  Teiy  happily  proaoeed ;  tbe 
exchange  of  weaipens  is  nther  an  expedtenl  of  neees' 
sity,  than  a  stroke  of  art.  A  scheme  niij^ht  easily  be 
formed,  to  kill  Hamlet  with  the  dagger^  and  Liaertes 
with  the  bowl. 

The  poet  is  accused  of  liaving  shown  little  r^;ard  to 
poetical  jusdce,  and  may  he  ohatged  with  equal  neglect 
ci  poelioftl  probabilify*  The  apparition  left  the  regions 
of  tbe  dead  to  little  purpose:  die  revenge  wUdb  be 
demands  is  not  obtained,  out  by  the  death  of  him  that 
was  required  to  lake  it ;  and  the  gratification,  whicli 
would  arise  from  the  destruction  oi  an  usurper  and  a 
murdeier,  is  abated  by  the  untimely  death  of  OpheUa^ 
the  jmmgj  the  beratml^  the  hanniess*  and  the  pious. 

JOHNSON. 
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ACT  I. 


SCEl^E  I.   Venice.   A  Street. 
Enter  Roderigo  and  Iaoo. 

Rod*  T^usH,  never  tell  me,  I  takeitinach  uokindly^ 
That  thou,  lago, — who  hast  had  my  purse, 
As  if  the  strings  were  thine^ — shouldst  know  of  this* 

logo.  ^Sbloody  but  you  will  not  hear  me :~ 
If  ever  I  did  dream  of  such  a  matter. 
Abhor  me. 

Rod.  Thou  told'st  me,  thou  didst  hold  him  in  thy  hate. 

logo.  Despise  me,  if  I  do  not.  Three  great  ones  of  the 
In  personal  suit  to  make  me  his  lieutenant,  [s^^y^ 
Oft  cappM  to  him ; — and,  by  the  faith  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place : 
But  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purposes, 
Evades  them,  with  a  bombast  circumstance, 
Horribly  stuff' d  with  epithets  of  war ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  nonsuits 
M V  mediators ;  for  certeSj  says  he, 
1  nave  already  chose  my  officer. 
Aad  what  was  hai 
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Forsooth,  a  s^reatarithmeticiany 
One  MiottMM  €tMio,  a  Florentine, 
A  fellow  dnoet  dann'd  in  a  fidr  vife; 

That  nerer  set  a  squadron  in  the  MAf 
Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 
More  than  a  spinster;  unless  the  bookish  iheoric^ 
Wherein  the  toe^ed  consols  can  propose 
As  masterly  as  he  :  mere  prattle,  withont'practice» 
I« all liu  soldiersliip.  Bni  he,  sir/had  the  daotkm: 
And  I,— of  wbom  lis  eyes  liad  seen  llie  proof. 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus ;  and  on  other  f|;ronnds 
Christian  and  heathen, — must  be  be-lee*d  and  calnx'd 
By  debitor  and  creditor,  this  counter-caster: 
He,  in  ;>^ood  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be, 
And  f,  (God  bless  the  mark!)  his  moorship's  ancient* 
Bod.  By  hea?w>  I  ratimr  would  hftve  been  liia  iMuq;^ 


logo.  But  there's  no  remedy,  'tis  the  corse  of  service  j 
Preferment  jroes  by  letter,  and  affection. 
Not  by  the  old  gradation,  where  each  second 
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To  love  the  Moor. 
Rod.  I  wonM  not  fi^iow  Um  Iheik 

lajoro,  O,  sir,  content  yoo  ; 
I  follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him : 
We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  troly  folio w'd^   You  shall  mark 
Many  a  doteoos  and  knee-crooking  knave^ 
That,  dotiiup  oa  Us  ovo  obaei^puom  bmdag^ 
Wears  oot  his  time,  nveh  Kke  Uft  OMtler'tMib 
For  nought  but  provender ;  and,  when  he*SQld»cashier'd  j 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves :  Others  there  ar^^ 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  visa<^es  of  duty, 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  tbeioaelToa ; 
And,  throwing  bat  shone  of  flQrfie0  OA  their  lords^ 
Do  well  thrive  by  ttei%«Ml^  when  they  hwolin'd  tfenir 
eoels, 

Do  themselves  homage;  these  fellows  have  soiae  ^ul^ 
And  such  a  uue  do  I  profesa  laj'Self* 
Por,  air. 


It  is  as  sure  as  joo  «re  Rodfirigo^ 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  wodld  not  be  la^ : 

In  fbUowiu^  liim,  f  follow  but  myself; 
Heaven  is  my  jutl^'^e,  not  I  for  love  and  dulj. 
But  seeming  so,  fur  my  peculiar  end : 
For  when  my  outward  action  dolh  demoiistrato 
Tiie  iiAtivo  act  and  ligure  of  my  heart 
In  compUmenI  ex^tern,  'tis  not  long  affcer 
Bull  will  weer  my  hurt  upon  my  sleeire 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

liod.  What  a  full  fortune  dueti  the  thick^iips  owCi 
If  he  can  carry't  thus ! 

logo.  ^  Caii  up  her  father, 

.  Rouse  him :  make  after  him,  p<MSon  his  delightt 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streets;  inceiise  her  kiasBieiif 
And,  thoogh  lie  in  a  fertile  olimiile  dweil^ 
Plague  him  with  flies:  though  that  his  joj  be  joji 
Yet  throw  such  changes  of  vexation  on't^ 
As  it  may  losesoiiie  colour. 

Ms(L  Here  is  her  father^s  house ;  I'll  call  aloud. 

Jago.  Do ;  with  like  timorous  apocentj  and  dire  yeU« 
As  when^  by  niffht  and  negIi<^enoe,  ihe  fire 
Is  spied  in  popuioos  cities. 

Mod*  W  hat  ho!  l^rabanlio!  higinor  Brabantio,  ho! 

logo.  Awake!  wUal,hu!  Brabaatiol  thieves!  Ibieves! 
lliieves! 

Look  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  bags ! 
Thieves!  tfaieYes! 

BBABANTxOt  abovCf  at  o  Window^ 

Bra.  What  is  the  reason  of  Lkis  terrible  buaimoiis? 
What  is  the  luatter  there? 

liod.  Signior,  is  ail  your  family  within? 

lago^  Aw  your  doors  locked  i 

£ra.  Why  i  wherefore  ask  yon  this  ? 

Jago.  Zotmds,  sir,  yoa  are  robb'd;  for  sfaeme,  pnt^n 

your  gown : 

Your  heai  t  is  burst,  you  have  lost  half  your  soul ; 
£vea  now,  very  now,  an  old  black  rata 
1m  tappiflS  your  wiiile  ewe*  Arise,  arise  i 
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Awake  the  snorting'  citizens  with  the  bell, 

Or  else  the  devil  will  make  n  grandsird  of  joa : 

Arise,  I  8fty. 

Bra.  Wliat,  have  yfon  lost  your  witat? 

Rod*  Most  reverend  signior.  do  you  know  mj  voine? 

Bra.  Not  I ;  What  are  yon  r 

Rod.  My  name  is — Ruderigo. 

Bra*  The  worse  welcome: 

I  have  charged  thee,  not  to  hannt  aboat  my  doors ; 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  keard  me  say^ 

daughter  is  not  for  thee ;  and  now,  in  madoess^ 
Bmng  full  of  supper,  and  distempering  draughtit 
Upon  malieioiis  bravery,  dost  thou  oome 
To  start  my  quiet*  ^ 

Rod.  Siri  sir,  sir,   

Cra.  But  thou  iiuisl  needs  be  soret 

My  spirit,  and  my  place,  kave  in  ihem  power 
To  makd  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Rod.  Fktience,  good  sir. 

Bra.  Wbat  lell^thoo  me  of  robbing  ?  tbis  is  Veidee; 
My  house  is  not  a  grange. 

Eod,  Most  grave  Brabantio^ 

In  simple  and  pure  sonl  I  come  to  you. 

logo.  Zounds,  sir,  you  are  one  of  those,  that  wiU  not 
serve  Grod,  if  the  devil  bid  yon*  Because  we  come  to 
do  you  servioe,  yon  think  we  are  ruffians:  You'll  have 
tour  daugbler  covered  vntb  a  Barbery  horse;-  ymffl 
nave  your  nephews  iieigh  to  you:  you'll  have  coursers 
ibr  cousins,  and  gennets  for  germans. 

Bra.  What  profane  wretch  art  thou? 

la£o.  1  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you,  your 
dau jpkter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  beaat  iritk 
two  backs. 

JBro.  Then  art  a  vittain* 

logo.  You  are^ — ^a  senator. 

JBra.  This  thou  sliall  answer:  1  know  thee,  Roderigo. 

Rod.  Sir,  I  wilt  answer  any  thing.        I  beaeecbyuOf 
If't  be  your  pleasure,  and  most  wise  consent 
(As  pailly.  i  find,  it  is),  that  your  fair  daughter^ 
At  Uiia  odd-even  and  dull  wateh  o^the  n%hty 
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Transported — nitli  no  worse  nor  better  guard, 

But  with  a  kaave  of  commoa  iure^  a  goncioliar^-*^ 

To  the  gross  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Mooft*-^ 

If  this  be  known  to  JQ%^  and  your  aUowaooOy 

We  then  bave  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs  i 

Bnt,  if  yoQ  know  not  tliis^  my  manners  tell  uie» 

We  have  yoar  wrong  rebuke.   Do  not  believe. 

That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility^ 

1  thus  would  play  and  Iriile  with  your  reverence;  * 

Vonr  daughter, — i{  von  Iwve  not  given  iter  leavoj^ 

i  say  again,  haUi  made  a  gross  revol^; 

Tyinif  ner  dnty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes^ 

In  an  extravagaul  and  wheelinj^  strangeiv 

Of  here  and  every  where:  Straight  satisfy  yourself; 

If  she  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  house, 

JLet  loose  on  me  the  jostioe  of  the  state 

For  thus  diQluding  yon. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder«  ho ! 

CKre  me  a.  taper oall  up  all  my  people: 
This  accidenl  is  not  unlike  my  dream. 
Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already : 
Liiglit,  1  sayi  ligbtl  [^Eiitfrom  above^ 

logo.  Farewell ;  for  1  mast  leave  you : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  plaoej 
To  be  prodoc'd      if  1  stay,  I  shall) 
ilgainst  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  know,  the  atatef— i 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check,— 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  him ;  for  he's  embarked 
With  sunh  loud  reason  to  ibe  Cyprus'  wars 
(^VVliich  even  now  stand  m  act),  that,  for  their  souls^ 
Another  of  his  lathom  they  have  notn 
To  lead  their  businesi:  in  which  regard. 
Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell-painsi 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  out  a  tlag^  and  sign  of  love,  [him. 
Which  is  indeed  but  nign.   That  you  sludl  surely  laid 
Xiead  to  the  Sagittary  the  rais'd  search ; 
And  there  will  I  be  with  hun»  So^fiureweU* 

MinUT^  behw,  Ba^jbaktio  and  Semmts,  wUh  Torches. 

^ra.  It  is  too  true  au  evil ;  gone  she  is  j 
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And  what's  to  come  of  my  despised  time,  j 
Is  noaght  but  bUteraeak — Now,  Roderige» 
Where  didst  thea  see  her? — O,  unhnpv  girl ! — 
With  the  Moor^iiqF^tlm^^Wlm  wdM  iMmi^ 

Past  thought ! — Wliat  said  she  to  you  ? — Gret more  tapers  j  1 
Raise  all  my  kindred. — Are  they  married  think  you? 

Rod.  Truly,  I  think,  they  are.  [blood! — 

Bra.  O  heaven  i — ^Uow  got  she  out! — O  treason  of  the 
FatfaetHi  lirom  hence  trait  not  your  daughters*  viiiidi 
By  what  yoa  see  them  aot~Are  there  Mt  ofaanM» 
B?  whiefa  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abus'ci?  Have  you  not  read»  Roderigo, 
Of  some  such  tiling  f 

Rod,  Yes,  sir;  I  have,  indeed. 

Bra.  Call  up  my  brother  l—O,  that  you  had  had  her 
Some  one  way,  some  aaother«*--Do  you  kMw 
Where  we  mat  appreimid  her  and  the  Moor? 

Rod.  I  thiuK,  I  can  discoTor  him  ^  if  you  please 
To  ffet  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 

Era.  Pray  you,  lead  on.    At  every  house  Til  call; 
I  may  command  at  most ; — Get  weapons,  bol  * 
And  raise  some  speoiai  officers  eS  nighu~ 
Oni  good  Roderigo  ;-4^U  deeerre  jwutfduB.  [£«0imf. 

SCENE  11.   The  same.   Another  Street. 

Enter  Othello,  IagOi  and  AiUm^dmU. 

logo.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain  meoy 
Yet  do  ]  hold  it  rety  staff  o'the  conscience. 
To  do  no  ocmtriT^d  mwder ;  i  lack  iniqmty 
Sometiam,  to  do  me  sernee :  Nine  or  ten  times 
I  had  thougiit  to  have  yerk'd  him  hete  under  the  ribs. 

Oth.  Tis  better  ai>  it  is. 

logo.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 

And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against ^our  honour. 
That,  with  the  little  godliness  I  have^ 
I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.   Bol^  I  pray,  sir. 
Are  yon  fiuit  married?  for^  be  sore  of  tus^ 

^  thee  magniieo  is  much  belov'd; 
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And  hath,  in  Jui  effisct,  a  voice  potentiil 
As  double  as  die  duke's:  he  will  divivroe  yon  ; 
Or  pet  i»on  jo«  wlwlfMlrtinI  «od  griennoe 
The  hm  (with  all  his  mighty  to  enforce  it  on). 
Will  give  him  cable.  • 

Otru  Let  him  do  his  spite : 

My  services,  which  I  hwe  done  the  signiery. 
Shall  OQt-tongiie  hit  eomplaints.   ^s  yet  to  kMMr 

iWhich,  whco  I  kmom  tut  bcNiiting  is  |ua  beneor, 
flbell  proiiii^|;aie\  I  ftldi  my  life  and  bring 
Rrem  men  of  royal  siege ;  and  my  demerits 
May  speak,  unbonnetted,  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  I  have  reacird  :  For  know,  lago^ 
But  that  I  love  the  gentle  Desdemona, 
I  would  not  my  unhoused  finee  ewdilifin 
Pot  into  etrcniDseri^oii  and  oonine 
l^^gei^irwOTfk  Bri^ookl  wbiAlightseemej^tider? 

JKnter  CUmsc^  irt  a  distance,  mi  esrCoi^  OfficmmUh 

Torches. 

lago.  These  are  the  xaised  iather,  and  bis  friends : 
You  were  best  go  in. 

OA.  Netl:  Imnstbefennd; 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  pei^<^  seal, 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly.   Is  it  they? 

lago.  By  Janus,  I  think  no. 

Otk.  The  servants  of  the  duke,  and  my  lieutenant. 
The  goodness  of  the  Ai|^t  upon  yon,  firi^idS|! 
What  ia  the  news? 

Ca$.  The  dnke  dees  greet  yon,  general; 

And  he  rsfsbm  yonr  haste-poi^Jnisto  appeamieei 
£ven  on  toe  instant 

0th.  What  is  the  matter,  think  you? 

Cas,  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine} 
Itis  Abosiaessel  Mme  bfist:  the  galleys 
Have  sent  a  doSMi  sefumit  messengers 
This  Tery  night,  at  one  another's  liefb; 
And  many  or  the  eonsnis,  rais'd,  and  met,  [fer; 
Are  at  the  duke's  already :  You  have  been  hotly  cail'd 
Wben^  being  not  at  yoor  lodgii^  to  be  foundj 
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The  senate  hath  sent  about  tliree  seTcral  quest&j 

To  search  jou  out. 

0th.  'TIS  well  I  am  found  bj  jroo. 

I  will  but  spend  •  word  hare  in  the  bouiOi 

And  go  witti  joQ*       ^  [firifc 
Cois  Anoiiiili  wfcftft  ibsImi  ho  hoMT 

logo.  'Faith,  he  to-night  hith  boarded  m  huid  earac; 

If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he's  made  for  ever. 
Cos.  I  do  not  underatand. 
logo.  He'a  married* 

Coi.  To  who? 

JBa-enlw  Othbllow 

logo.  MarrjTi  to— Ck>me,  captain,  will  vou  go? 
Otn.  rfave  with  you. 

Col  Here  oomea  another  troop  to  aeek  for  joo. 

£nter  Brabantio,  Roderigo,  and  Officers  of  Night, 

with  Torches  and  Weapons. 

logo.  Itia  BrabeBtio>  geiwtif  he  adviifd ; 
fie  oomei  to  bed  intent. 
OtA*  HoRnl  ttsndtiMet 

Rod.  Siguior,  it  is  ihe  Moor. 

jBro,  Down  willi  him,  thief! 

[They  Draw  an  botk  sides* 
la^o.  Yottf  Rodorigo !  come,  aari  I  am  for  yon. 
(Ml  Keep  up  yoer  bright  «werda»  for  ihe  dew  wiU 
mat  thoau' 

Good  si^or,  vou  shall  more  command  witli  years, 
Than  with  your  weapons.  [daughter? 

Bra.  O  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stowM  my 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her; 
For  ril  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense. 
If  she  in  ehains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  n  nmidx^^ea  tender,  ftir,  end  happy ; 
So  opporile  to  merriago,  that  iSm  fhone'd 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  nation,—-* 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock. 
Run  iVom  her  guardage  to  tlie  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou :  to  fear,  not  to  delight. 
Judge  me  the  world,  if  'lU  not  from  in  MBfte, 
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SCEXE  3.  «TnELI«Q«  SI 

That  tbott  hast  pimlti'd  om  hmr  wt^  fool  elumm; 
'AlNia'd  hot  delicate  joatli  with  drnn,  or  niiieralat 
That  waken  motion : — I'll  Iiave  it  disputed  on ; 
^is  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  the^i^ 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world ,  a  praotiser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant^*- 
Lay  hold  upon  him ;  if  he  do  jrasiat^ 
finbdiie  him  at  hia  peril. 

0th.  Hold  jour  hauds. 

Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 
Were  it  my  cue  lo  fight,  1  should  have  known  it 
Without  a  prompier. — VVhere  will  you  that  1  go 
To  answer  this  jrom*  charged 

Bra.  .       priaoii :  ttU  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  course  of  diveot  session. 
Call  theo  to  au&wer. 

Of  ft.  What,  if  I  do  obey? 

Hvw  may  the  duke  be  theremth  satisfied ; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  sidoy 
Upon  some  pieseot  bogiiiess  of  the  state. 
To  bring melo him? 

Ojf»  Tls  true,  most  worthy  signior. 

The  duko's  in  council  ^  and  jour  uubie  self, 
I  am  sure,  is  sent  for. 

Bra.  How !  the  dnke  in  coonoil! 

In  this  time  of  the  nightl— Bang  him  away : 
Mine's  not  an  idle  cause ;  the  dime  hinmsl^ 
Or  an  J  of  my  brothers  of  the  statCt 
Cannot  but  teel  this  wrong,  as  'twere  their  own : 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  free, 
Bond-siaveSj  and  pagauSf  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

SCENE  IlL   The  mme.  A  OmuAlrchamber. 

The  Dues  md  Senatm^  rittingata  Table}  Officers 

aUending. 

Duke.  There  is  no  composition  in  these  new»ij 
Thatgivea  them  crediL 
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1  Sen.  Indeed,  they  are  disproportion'd  j 

My  letters  say,  a  hundred  and  seven  galleys. 

Duke.  And  Biiii6|  •  hundred  and  forty. 

S  8m.  And  mine^  two  hondfed;. 

Bpl  though  they  jump  not  on  a  jnat  aoooont 
(As  in  these  cases,  where  the  aim  reports, 
^'is  oft  with  difference),  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke.  May,  it  is  possible  enough  to  judgment } 
I  do  not  so  seonre  me  in  Ae  error, 
Bnt  tho  nudn  artidfo  I  do  improve 
In  IbarfU  sense* 

SaiL  IWUhin]  What  ho!  what  bo!  what  ho! 

Enter  an  Officer^  with  a  SailoT. 

Off.  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 

Duke.  Nowf  thobosinessr 

SaiL  The  Tttridrii  prepMtion  makes  for  Rhodes; 

So  was  I  bid  report  here  to  the  sIMey 

By  signior  Angel  o. 

Diike.  iiow  say  you  by  this  change? 

1  Sen.  This  cannot  be| 

By  no  assay  of  reason;  'tis  a  pageant, 
To  keep  nsinfidse  me:  When  we  consider 
The  importanqr  of  Cjf  pros  lo  the  Turk ;  ' 
And  let  ourselves  again  but  imderslaad, 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes^ 
So  may  he  with  more  facile  question  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace. 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
That  Rhodes  is  dress'd  in :— if  we  make  thought  of  thi^ 
We  most  not  Udnfc^  the  Tork  is  00  unskilfol, 
9Vi  letvo  that  latest  which  eoneems  him  fitst  j 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  ^aiu, 
To  wiike,  and  wape,  a  danger  profitless. 

Duke.  Nay,  in  ail  confidenoCt  he's  not  for  Rhodesy 

Ofi.  Here  is  more  news. 

Enter  a  Mmetiger^ 
Me9$4  The  OlAeinilest  rorerand  tisd  graoioos^ 
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Steering  with  dae  course  tf»w|urd  Uie  uie  of  Hliodea* 
Have  tbiere  iiQCunted  them  with  anJiAir<flMb 

1  Sen.  At,  so  I  tliought How  wmf  ,  as  joq  giMH? 

Mett.  Of  iMrty  ml:  oad  now  do  they  rMtem 

Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frauk  appearaq|0 
Their  purposes  towards  Cyprus. — Sigoior  Moatano^ 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor, 
With  bis  fireo  duty,  recommends  you  UUuSf 
And  prays  yoa  to  believe  him. 

JOuhe.  ^Tis  dtetain  then  for  Cypros*— > 
Mnroos  Lneohes^y  is  lie  not  in  town? 
'  1  Sen.  He's  now  in  Florence.  [patch. 

Duke.  Write  from  us :  wish  him  post-post-haste :  des- 

iSen*  £terQ  comes 

Enter  Bbaba^tiOi  Othello,  Iago>  &oo£axoa,  and 

OfficetiA 

Duke.  Valiant  Othello,  we  must  straight  enploy  yon 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. 
I  did  not  see  you ;  welcome,  gentle  signior ;   [To  Bra. 
We  lack'd  your  connsei  and  vonr  lielp  to-night: 

Bra,  So  did  J  jonm:  Good,  your  grace,  pardw  me; 
NoMier  my  plMe»  Bar  rn^fid  I  beard  of  bnsiness, 
Bath  nds'dme  from  ny  bed  $  nor  dolli  tlie  geomi  em 

Take  hold  on  me ;  for  my  particular  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o'erbearing  nature. 
That  it  eogluts  and  swaUows  other  sorrow^f^ 
And  it  is  still  itselC 

Duke.  .  Whjy  what's  tlie  mister? 

Bra.  My  daughter!  O,  i&y  daughter  t 

Sen.  Dead? 

Bra.  '  Ay,  tome; 

She  is  abus'd,  stolen  from  me,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  laowrtebanfcs; 
For  natnre  so  preposterously  to  ecr^ 
Being  not  defieientfUind^wlaM  of  senseb 
Sane  witoboraft  eonld  not^-^ 

Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that,  in  this  foul  pi  oceedingt 
Hath  thus  bcguil'd  your  daughter  of  herseif| 

Ajad  you    ki^j^  tba  blood;  oC 
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You  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter, 

After  3roiir  awM  •ease  i  yea^  though  oar  proper  aoo 

Stood  in  jour  Mtion. 

BNk  HnniblT  I  thank  7«rar  gtnee. 

Here  is  the  nmn,  fMu  Moor;  wnom  now,  it  soems. 
Your  special  fnaiidate,  for  the  state  afTairs, 
Hath  hitlier  brought. 

Duke  and  Sen,         We  are  very  sorry  for  it. 

Diifce.  Whaiy  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say  to  this? 

£fa»  Notfaingt  but  tids  it  to* 

0th.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  sig^ors^ 
My  very  noble  and  approved  good  roasters, — 
That  I  have  ta'eo  away  this  old  man's  daaghtttr^ 
It  is  most  true;  true,  I  have  married  her;  ^ 
The  very  head  and  front  of  mv  offending 
Hath  this  extentt  no  more.  Rode  am  I  in  my  qMck 
And  Utiio  UeoPd  witti  the  tet  phrase  of  peaee ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years'  pith^ 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have  us'd 
Their  dearest  action  in  the  tented  field ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle; 
And  thewfiwe  little  afaail  I  grace  my  eanae, 
In  speaking  for  myself  :  Yet,  by  yoor  gnudontpiAience, 
I  will  a  round  unvarnish'd  tale  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love;  what  drugs,  whatoharmSt 
What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic 
(For  such  procec^g  I  am  charged  witud)^ 
I  won  his  daii{;hter  with* 

Bf€u  A  maUen  never  boU; 

CMP  spirit  so  still  and  quiets  that  her  motion 
Blusn'd  at  herself;  And  she, — in  spite  of  nature^ 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thing, — 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  she  fear'd  to  look  oni 
It  is  a  judgment  maim'd,  and  morft  imperfect;. 
That  will  confess — perfection  so  cmda  err 
Against  aH  rales  of  natnre;  and  most  be  driven 
To»  find  oot  praetiees  of  ennnfvg  bell, 

lUs  should  be.   I  therefore  voQoh  again. 
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l^hat  with  iOiM  nudnres  powerfal  o'er  tiie  Uoodf 
Or  wilbiotte  Anm  ooiQard  to  lUi  oflbe^ 

Ha  wroagbt  upon  Imr* 

Duke.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof; 

Without  more  certain  and  more  overt  test. 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoodii 
Of  modem  seeming,  do  prefer  agaiart  him. 

1  Sen.  Bui,  Othdlo*  speak ; — 
Hid  you  by  indiraot  wnd  foraed  oaumt 
Sobdoe  and  poison  MMjma^wti^dtMkmmi 
Or  came  it  by  request^  and  such  fair  questioo 
As  soul  to  noui  affordeth? 

0th.  I  do  beseech  joa^ 

Send  for  the  ladv  to  the  SanttaiTy 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  betbra  her  fether: 
If  jon  do  iuia  me  find  in  her  report^ 
The  trusty  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  yoo. 
Not  only  take  away^  but  let  your  sentence 
Bven  fall  upon  my  life. 

Ihike.  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

iMh.  Anoient»  eondact  them;  yen  b^t  know  the 
plaoe^  fExeimt  logo  and  AnenianUi 

And,  tfll  Ae  eome,  as  trnly  as  to  heafnn 

I  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood, 
So  justly  to  vour  grave  ears  I'll  present 
How  1  did  thrive  in  this  fitir  lady's  love. 
And  she  in  mine. 

Duke.  Say  it,  Othello* 

Oth.  ifarfttherWdme;  oftinvMnw; 
SliD  questioned  me  the  story  of  my  Kfe, 
Prom  year  to  year  ^  the  battleS|  sieges,  fortunes^ 
That  I  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  dajfs. 
To  the  very  moment  thai  lie  hade  me  lell  it. 
Wherein  JT  q>oke  of  most  disastroos  chanees» 
Of  modng  aesidtottts,  by  llocNi»  and  ie^^ 

Of  hair-breadth  scapes  iHhe  imminent  deadly  breacdi^ 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe, 
And  sold  to  slavery ;  of  my  redemption  tbenee^ 
And  portaooe in  my  travel^s  history: 
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Wherein  of  antres  vast,  and  deserts  idle,  [heaven, 

Roogb  quarries,  vookm  md  iiilin  whose  headft  Umb 

It  was  my  hint  to  speak,  such  was  Ihe  pvooMi; 

And  of  tto  GMmbdb  IIm*  emh  other 

The  Anlhropopha^,  airi  men  whose  heaae 

Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.  These  things  to  hear, 

Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline : 

But  still  the  house-affairs  would  draw  her  theuoe^ 

Which  ever  as  abe  oould  with  haste  Aaspalohy 
She'd  eone  ifiill^  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Deronr  up  nqr  neonrse :  Which  i  dberring. 
Took  once  a  pliant  honr ;  and  fonnd  good  meaast 

To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart. 

That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate. 

Whereof  by  parbeis  she  had  something  heard. 

But  not  intentively :  I  did  oonsenif 

And  often  did  begnUe  her  of  her  lears> 

When  I  did  eMak  el  SMBe  distressfiil  slrdke^ 

That  my  youtli  suflSnr'd.   My  story  being  done. 

She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  signs : 

She  swore — In  faith,  'twas  strange,  'twas  passingstraqge; 

'Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful : 

She  wish'd,  she  had  not  heard  ifc;  jei  ahe  mAfi 

That  heaven  had  made hei  aoeka  man :  she  lhaiikU  m; 

And  ba^  me,  if  I  hid  a  fiiend  tiu^  Wd  her, 

I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 

And  that  would  woo  her.   Upon  this  hint  I  spake : 

She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass'd  j 

And  I  lov'd  her,  that  she  did  piiy  ibmu 

This  <mly  is  the  witchcraft  I  itmn  wU; 

Here  eomea  the  ladj»  let  hir  iiitaani 

Enter  DBSOBttOKA,  lAOth  wd  AttendanU. 

Duke.  I  think,  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter  too.-— 

Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  beat: 
Men  do  their  broken  weipoiui  miliar  Wh 
Than  their  bare  handa^ 

»r  ^T^*    0  ^  her  speak } 

If  she  oonfess,  that  »he  was  hall  lUc  wopcr^ 
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Destruction  on  my  head,  if  mv  bad  blame 
Light  ou  Iho  man! — Come  hither,  gentle  misti'CjiH^ 
Do  you  perceive,  in  all  this  noble  Qomffmy, 
Where  moftl  joa  owe  oMimo^i 

Dm.  MynoUeMhsr, 
I  do  peroeiTo  here  •  divided  iloty : 
To  you,  I  Ml  boimd  Ibr  life,  and  eduoatloii; 
My  Ufe,  and  educaliou,  both  do  learn  iiie 
How  to  respect  you;  you  ace  the  lord  of  duty, 
1  am  hitherto  your  daughter.   But  here's  my  iMisbaad  j 
And  BO  muoh  doij  aa  luy  mother  showed 
To  jon,  preferring  you  before  iiar  father^ 
la^  naok  I  oiiaUbiige  thai  i  laay  proiMa 
Dae  to  the  Moor,  mj  loid. 

Bra.  God  be  witli  you ! — I  have  done 

Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state-affairs; 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  ohild»  thau  get  xL-^ 
Come  hUheTf  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  thee  Ibat  with  ail  my  heart 
Wlueb.  baithoa  haafcalfoadjt  with  aUai]f  heart 
I WMM  keep  fram  thea.~Por  joor  iiake^  jewel, 

I  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child; 
For  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny, 
To  hang  clogs  on  them. — 1  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Let  me  speak  like  yourself;  and  lay  aseoteaoe^ 
WJiiohf  aa  a  griiOy  or  alepi  aaj  help  Iheee  loveia 
lato  |oar  Aarow^  < 

Whoa  iMMdhsa  are  pait^  the  griefii  an  oodedy 

By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  depended* 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  and  gone» 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserv'd»  when  foriooo  Ukes* 
Patience  her  injury  a  mookery  makes. 
Tha  raU>*d,  thai  mmiM^  afaMda  jowftthiag  fvoai  Ilia 
tUef; 

He  robs  himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra.  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyprus  us  beguile  j 
We  lose  it  not,  so  lonn;  as  we  can  smile. 
He  bears  the  saateuce  well,  that  uotbiue  beaia 
Hai  iha  frao  ooia£ar4  wiiioh  £roia  thanse  ae  hears : 
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Bill  lie  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow, 
Tliat,  to  pay  i;ricf,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow* 
These  sentencesy  io  sugar,  or  to  g^ll, 
Being  strong  on  both  m/deSf  are  eqaivocat : 
Bat  words  are  woria ;  I  never  yet  did  hear. 
Thai  the  bmi^d  heart  waapteroed  tbrooffh  Ibe  ew.* 
I  humbly  beseech  yon,  preeeed  to  die  amira  of  atate. 

Duke.  Tlie  Turk  with  a  most  mir^liiy  preparation 
makes  for  Cyprus ; — ^Othello,  the  fortitude  of  tlie  place 
is  best  known  to  jou:  And  though  we  have  tliere  a 
snbalitale  of  moat  allowed  snffieienoy,  yet  omtnoii.  m 
aovereigii  mislireaa  of  eifeolij  tturowa  a  nore  nAt  voioe 
Mt  yon:  yon  nmH  therefare be eoflfleat to doUier  the 
gloss  of  yonr  new  fortunes  with  this  mereatubborn  and 

iioisterous  expedition. 

Otb*  Tlie  tyrant  custom,  inost  grave  senators. 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down;  I  do  ugaim 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  And  ill  hardness ;  and^do  onderlttke 
These  preaent  wars  agamsf  Ae  Ottomil^s* 
Must  humbly  therefore  bending  to  juur  slate^ 
I  crave  lit  disposition  for  my  wife ; 
Due  reference  of  place,  and  exhibition  ; 
With  such  accommodationi  and  besort^ 
As  levela  with  her  breedn^. 

Dttte.  If  yon  pleaae^ 

Be*l  at  her  fiilheKa* 

Bra.  I'll  not  have  it  so* 

Oth.  Nor  I. 

Des.  Nor  I ;  I  would  not  tliere  reatde^ 

To  put      father  in  impatient  tbooghlsi 
By  bdng  in  his  eye.   Moat  graefooa  didLOy 
Ti»  my  tmfelding  lend  a  graci^wenr ; 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  yonr  voice. 
To  assist  my  simplen(  ss. 

Duke,  \Vhat  would  you,  ]>sdemona? 

Des.  That  1  did  love  the  iNIoor  to  live  with  Idm, 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  tlie  world;  my  heart'aMdMfaM 
Bvent  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord: 
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I  saw  Othello's  lAufgb  in  his  maid; 

And  to  Ins  koomM^  and  Us  nfiMit  ftertB, 

Sid  I  tny  sool  and  forlams  consaerate. 

So  lliaL,  dear  lords,  if  1  be  left  beiiiud, 

A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  wai%  ' 

The  riles,  for  which  I  love  him,  are  bereft  mOy 

And  1  a  beavj  interim  shall  support 

By  his  dear  absoDoe :  Let  me  go  with  him* 

(Hh*  Your  wmooB,  lends  t'^boseeoh  jou^  let  ber  will 
Have  a  firee  way% 

Vouch  with  nie,  heaven ;  I  therefore  beg  it  not, 

To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite ; 

Nor  to  comply  with  lieat,  the  younp  affeetS| 

III  my  distinct  and  proper  satisfaction  ^ 

But  to  be  freeftnd  beoiitooim  to  ber  mind : 

And  beaveii  defend  ymir  good  sodb,  thad  yon  Udnk 

I  will  yonr  serioos  and  great  business  sosnty 

For  she  is  with  me:  No,  when  Jij^ht-wing'd  toys 

Oi  feathered  Cii})id  seel  with  wanton  dulness 

My  speculative  and  active  instninients, 

That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business^ 

Let  housewives  make  e  skaUei  of  my  belm» 

And  att  j&dign  and  base  ad^ei^ties 

Make  head  against  my  estiaii^oal 

Duke.  Be  it  as  you  shall  privately  determine. 
Either  for  her  stay,  or  going:  the  all'air  cries — hasten 
And  speed  must  answer  it ;  you  must  hence  to-niglit* 

Des.  To  nigbty  my  iordr* 

Duke*  Tbis  night. 

OOi.  Wilb  idl  Shy  heafi 

IkAe*  Aiftioe  f  Hie  mofinng  heio  we*tt  meet  again. 

Othello,  leave  soma  otlieer  behind, 
And  lie  sliall  our  commission  bring  to  you; 
W  itb  such  things  else  of  quality  and  respeot^ 
As  dotb  import  yoo^ 

,  Oih.  Please  your  graee^  my  sndeiil ; 

A.  AMI  he  is  of  hsosesty  and  trasl : 
To  Me  eoliveyattoe  I  essign  my  wife, 

Willi  wLat  else  needful  your  good  ^race  shall  think 
To  km  sent  after  me* 
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Duke.    .  iMHimm^ 
Gkml  night  to  every  one^^Andf  ooUe  signior, 

[To  Brabmtio. 

If  virtue  no  delighted  beautj  lack, 
Your  son-in-law  it»  far  more  &ir  than  black. 
*  1  Sm.  Adieu,  brave  Moor!  uae  Deademooa  ivdL 
Bra.  Lfook  to  her,  Moor ;  iMife  m  qoiek  ejo  to  eeei 
She  kis  decei?'d  her  fiilher,  end  My  thee. 

lExeunt  Dukej  Senatorsj  Officers,  ^H^. 
0th.  My  Hie  upon  her  failh. — Honest  lagu. 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee : 
1  pr'ythee^  let  thy  wife  attend  on  Iier ; 
And  bring  tbetnefter  in  the  best  adywUige<~ 
Cknne^  Desdemona ;  JL  hftve  bot  an  hoor 
Of  tofO)  of  weridly  meUera  end  dbeelioiif 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  obey  the  time. 

[ExeutU  Othello  and  Desdemona, 

Rod.  lago. 

logo.  What  say'st  thou,  noble  heart? 

Mod.  What  wUl  I  do^  thinkest  Ami 

logo*  yfhff  go  to  bed,  end  eleep. 

HSi  t  wiU  kieoiitinendy  drown  niyeeKl 

I^^*  Well,  if  thou  dost»  I  shall  never  love  thee  after 
it.    why,  thou  silly  gentleman! 

Bod,  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  live  is  a  torment : 
end  then  he?e,  «e  e  pcesertflion  to  die,  when  denlb  is 
oorfdiysician. 

Ic^o.  O  yittenons!  I  haTo  looked  upon  the  world  fiv 
four  timet  iOfm  years ;  end  rinee  I  eooM  dirtiBgoMi 
between  a  benefit  and  au  injury,  I  never  found  a  man 
that  knew  how  to  love  himself.  Ere  I  would  say,  1 
would  drown  myself  for  the  love  of  a  <;uinea*>hen»  1 
would  change  my  humanity  with  a  baboon. 

Rod.  What  should  I  do?  I  conteSi  ibie  thoee 
to  be  so  fond ;  bot  it  is  not  in  virtoe  to  amend  iu 

la^o.  Virtne?  e  4g!  tie  in  oortelTee  tlmt  wenro  tbns, 
or  tnos.  Oar  bodies  are  our  fjardens ;  to  the  which, 
our  wills  are  gardeners:  so  that  if  we  will  plant  nettleSt 
or  sow  lettuce  ;  set  hyssop,  and  weed  up  thyme  ;  auppiv 
it  with  one  gender  of  herbs*  or  dietmt  it  witk  mmg  i 
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eifher  to  hdve  it  stacil  witb  ifUraesSy  or  manured  with 
industry ;  lAnff  the  power  and  corrigible  authority  of 
Um  Um  kk  mir  wilb.  If  the  bahuioe  of  our  lives  bad 
^  Bot  one  settle  of  iMson  to  pdae  afiodi»  of  mwinKtyy 
I  the  blood  and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  conduct 
us  to  most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  have  rea- 
son to  cool  our  raji^ng  motions,  our  carnal  stings,  our 
unbitted  liists ;  whereof  I  take  Uusy  that  you  call— -love^ 
to  be  a  seely  or  scion. 

iZiML  Iteamiotbe. 
^  logo.  It  is  noreiy  a  lost  of  the  blood,  and  a  permis- 
^      sion  of  the  wilL    Come,  be  a  man  :  Drown  thyself? 
drown  cats,  and  blind  puppies.    I  have  professed  me 
thy  friend,  and  I  confess  me  knit  to  thy  deserring  with 
cables  of  perdurable  toughness;  I  could  never  netter 
ftattd  thee  than  now.  Put  mooey  in  thy  puM:  ibllow 
IImo  mm;  defeat  tl^  fitvonr  witt  ttn  nsorped  beard  j 
^     I-  say,  pot  money  in  tliy  purse.    It  cannot  be,  that 
Desdemona  should  long  continue  her  love  to  the 
Moor, — put  money  in  thy  purse; — nor  he  his  to 
her :  it  was  a  violent  commencement,  and  thou  slialt 
see  an  answerable  sequestration; — ^put  but  money  in 
thy  pur80«»Those  Moors  are  diangeable  in  thmr  wills ; 
*  — 4Ul  thy  parse  with  money!  the  food  that  to  him 
now  is  as  luscious  as  locusts,  shall  be  to  him  shortly  as 
f     bitter  as  coloquintida.    She  must  change  for  youth: 
^     when  she  is  sated  with  his  body,  she  will  find  the  error 
of  her  choice. — She  must  have  change,  she  must :  there- 
^    fore  put  money  in  thy  purse. — ^If  thou  wilt  needs  dmnn 
^    thyself^  do  it  n  more  deliealo  war  than  Anmning., 
<^    luko  all  the  money  thou  oanst:  If  sanolfanony  and  a 
^    frail  vow,  betwixt  an  erring  barbarian  and  a  supersubtle 
^    Venetian,  be  not  too  hard  for  my  wits,  and  all  the  tribe! 

of  hell,  thou  sbalt  enjoy  her;  therefore  make  money.. 
^    A  pox  of  drowning  thyself!  it  is  clean  out  of  the  way  ; 

seek  thou  rather  to  be  hanged  in  conqpassing  thy  joy, 
>^    than  to  be  drowned,  and  go  without  her« 
^      jRed.  Wilt  thott  befiislte  my  hopes,  if  l  depend  on 
1^    the  issue  ? 

^       Ja£o*  TiiOtt  urt  sore  of  me:— Go,  make  money J 
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22  OTHELLO.  ACT  I. 

I  hate  the  Moor:  My  cause  is  lieiuptedt  tMm  nA 

no  less  reason  :  Let  us  be  conjunctive  in  our  revenge 
against  him :  if  Ihou  canst  cuckold  him,  thou  dost  thy- 
seir  a  pleasure^  and  me  a  sport.  There  are  many  events 
in  the  womb  of  time,  whioh  mil  be  deliveredL 
Terse ;  go ;  prafida  tbjr  aoiNij«  We  will  1umf»  Mie 
of  this  to-merrow.  Aoieik 

Rod.  Where  shall  we  m%;et  i'the  morniog? 

logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Rod.  ril  be  with  thee  betimes. 

logo.  Go  to ;  fimwelk  Do  yoa  hear>  Rodeijgo? 

Rod.  What  mj  you  ? 

logo.  No  more  of  drowniDg*  do  yoa  hear? 
Rod.  I  em  obanged.  Fll  sell  ell  mj  laad. 

logo.  Go  to  i  farewell :  put  money  eeoogli  in  yeer 
purse.  {&U  Rodevigo. 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse : 
For  I  mine  own  gMii'4  knowiec^e  should  protkue. 
If  I  wonU  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe, 
Bot  for  my  sport  ead  profiL  IltfytetheMeor; 


And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  Hwizt  my  eb 

He  has  done  my  oflSce :  I  know  not,  if 't  be  troe; 

But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 

Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.   He  holds  me  well  J 

The  better  ahall  my  purpose  work  oa  iiiin. 

Ciaaio's  a  proper  men:  Letmeeeewm; 
To  get  hie  plMe»  end  to  ploM  op  lUY  will ; 

A  double  knayery, — How?  hair r*-Lil  »e  ioe >^ 

After  some  time,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear. 

That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife: — 

He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose, 

To  be  suspected ;  fraio'd  to  make  womeafidae» 

The  Moor  is  of  a  frse  wd  opeu  wMxn, 

Tbit  tbi^ltt  men  hMMt,  timi  Imi  isem  to  be  so  ; 

And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose^ 

As  asses  are. 

I  have't; — ^it  is  engendered  : — Hell  and  night 

Musi  bri^g  thb  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's  light. 
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ACT  II. 


SCENE  1.  A  Seaport  Town  in  Cyprus.  A  Platform. 

Enter  Montano  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Mon.  What  from  the  cape  can  you  discern  at  sea? 

1  Gent.  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  high-wrought  flood  y 
I  cannot,  'twixt  the  heaven  and  the  main. 

Descry  a  sail. 

Mon.  Mcthinks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at  land: 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements: 
If  it  hath  ruffian'd  so  upon  the  sea, 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them, 
Can  hold  the  mortise?  what  shall  we  hear  of  this? 

2  Gent.  A  segregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet : 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds; 

The  wind-shak'd  surge,  with  liigh  and  monstrous  main, 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear. 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever-Oxed  pole : 
I  never  did  like  molestation  view 
On  iir  enchaf 'd  flood. 

Mon.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 
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?4  irrHELLO.  ACT 

Be  not  iodwItarV  Mid  MilHiy'dy  tbey  aMdmnM; 
It  it  iiBponiMe  diey  bmr  it  out 


Enter  a  third  (hntlenum. 

3  Gent.  News,  lords!  our  wars  arc  clone; 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks^ 
That  ibeir  degiynment  JialU;  A  noble  ship  of  Venioe 
Halb  aaen  a  xneyous  wreck  andl  enffiBraeee 
On  most  part  <tf  tlmr  fleet* 

Mm.  How !  is  ibis  true  ? 

S  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  ioj 
A  Veronese ;  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieateuaiit  lo  tlie  warlike  Moor>  Otbello, 
Is  come  on  shoi0 :  the  Moor  himselfi  at 
And  ia  in  foil  ooniniianon  liere  for  Cypros. 

Mm.  I  am  gkd  on't ;  Hkaworlhv  ^o?emor. 

3  Cent.  Bat  this  same  Cassioi — though  be  speak  ef 
comfort,  • .  * 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss, — yet  be  looks  sadly, 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safef  for  tliey  jvere  parted 
With  fool  and  riolmit  leaqpest 

Men.  IVay  lieafen  lie  be; 

I^ir  I  hate  eerv^d  Um>  and  the  man  oonimaadi 
Like  a  full  soldier.    Let's  lo  the  sea-side^  ho! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that's  come  in. 
As  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello ; 
JSven  till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aenal  blnoy 
An  indialinet  rifaid^ 

SOent  Ckme*  lef a  do  to } . 

For  e?ery  ndnaie  ia  eipoatancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

Enter  Cassio. 

Cos.  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  iale^ 
That  so  approve  the  Moor;  O  let  the  h 
Give  him  defenee  againai  the  eleaienli» 

For  I  haro  loat  Um  on  a  dangerous  aea ! 

Man.  Is  he  welt  shipp'd  ? 

Cas.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  his  pilot 
very  expert  and  approv'd  allowanoe; 

»  Digitized  by  Goo'^ 


TiMPgfaw  my  hopes,  im4  ■■■ffwiuil,  tm4mtk,  * 
Stand  in  bold  core. 

IWitkin}  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail !  * 

Wntet  ancther  Gmatman. 

* 

Cas.  What  Doisei 

4  (Qmi.  The  town  is  empty :  on  tim  Im^w  o'IIm  tea 
Stand  raidLa  of  people,  and  tt^  cix— a  sdL 
Cos.  My  Iiopes  do  shape  luni  for  the  forernor. 

2  Gent.  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of  courtesy ; 

[Gunihami. 

Our  friendsy  at  least* 

Cos.  I  pray  yoo,  sir,  go  forlhf 

And  ffiTe  us  troth  who     thai  is  anird* 
*SOm».  IshalK  lEsit. 

Man.  Blity  good  Ueatenant,  is  yonr  general  wiv'd  ? 

Cas.  Most  fortunately :  he  iialh  achieved  a  maid 
That  paragons  description^  aud  wild  fame ; 
One  taat  excels  ilie  quirks  of  blazoning  pens» 
Andy  in  the  essential  veslare  of  oreation, 
Doee  bear  all  exoellenoy.— How  now?  whn baa  pot  in? 

Re-enter  secend  Gentleman. 

• 

2  Gent.  'Tis  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 

Ca8.  He  has  had  most  faTourable  aAd  happy  speed: 
Tempests  themselwes,  bagb  aeas^  and  boifUiig  nnnda^ 
The  gnttsrVI  rocks,  and  coiigr^ted  sands.^ 
Tmtnrt  ansteep'd  to  oing  the  gnilUesi  kee^ 
As  having  sense  of  beaoty,  do  omil 
Their  mortal  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
Tiie  divine  Desdemoua* 

Mon.  What  is  she  ? 

Cos.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  eaplain'aeaptain^ 
lisft  in  the  enndmA  nt*  the  bold  lago : 
Whose  feotiny  hero  aniiespatea  nnr  IlioogblSy 
A  se'unight's  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  guard. 
And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  breath; 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship, 
Bfake  love's  ouick  pants  in  Desdemooa's  armSy 
Give  renewea  fire  to  ear  ^tincted  spirits^ 

And  bring  all  Cyprus  eomfiotl  t-^  beheld^ 
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f 6  amBiM.  AWi  t» 

Theridies  of  lb«  dip  it  ooim  oil  shore! 

Ye  nieu  of  Cyprus,  let  ber  have  your  knees 
Hail  to  tiiee,  ladv!  and  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  handf 
JUpwheel  thee  roimd  I 

Des.  I  thank  voo,  valiant  Gifsio* 

WhailMinn  am  joo  idl  mio or  my  lord? 

Om.  HaisiMlyotMif'd;  nor  know  I  aught 
Bot  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shordy  here* 

Des,  O,  but  I  fear ; — How  lost  you  company  ? 

Ca5.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  &kies 
Parted  our  mlowship :  But,  hark !  a  sail. 

[Cry  within,  A  sail^  a  sail !  Then  Guns  heofd^ 

SGmt*  Tte^  givo  thoir  giMllBg  to  tho  oUad^ 
Tlrislikoiriio  laafriMi. 

Ca$»  See  for  the  news.— > 

[Exit  Gentleman* 

Good  ancient,  you  are  weloomo} — Welcome,  mis* 
tress :—  {To  Jmikb 

Let  it  not  gall  jonr  patimce.  good  lago, 
Thai  I  eitend  mj  maiuien ;  tis  iny  broMuup 
That  gives  me  this  bold  shorn  of  ooortesy  •  iKurinff  ker* 

logo.  Sir,  would  she  give  you  so  muck  of  her  UpS| 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oBL  bestows  on  me. 
You'd  have  eooiigh. 

Des.  Alaif  the  has  no  spaoohi 

loffo.  In  faith,  too  nmcb  ^ 
I  iira  it  ttilU  wIm  I  haw  iMfc  to  alaop : 
Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  ffnmt» 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart. 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

Emil.  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 

lage.  ComooutOoaiooD;  yonarepiotaresootofdoQn^ 
Bells  in  joor  parlonrs,  wild  cats  in  yoor  kilehena^ 
Sainto  in  yow  immi^  dor^  [boAi. 
Players  in  ytonr  inmewifery,  and  Tiottsewivea  in  your 

Des.  O,  fie  upon  thee,  slanderer! 
^lago.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  ell;e  1  am  a  Turk  J 
'ou  rise  to  play^aod  ga  la  bed  lo  work« 
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SCENE  1. 


.OTHfiLItOb 


EmiL  Y^fi  dMfi  juil  vita  niy  pniiie. 

Ic^.  Nof  Irt  me  not. 

i)ef.  Wbat  wooMbt  dimi        of  mei   thou  thooMil 

lago.  O  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  uie  to't^  £prai&u  ine? 
For  1  am  nolhing,  it  not  criticaL 
Dei0  Come  on,  aasaj; — There'ii  one  gone  to  tbo 
iiarbourP 

Ay,iiiiutoi».      ^  , 
JDcf.  I  am  not  0Mn7 ;  Imtl  do  bi^fom 
Tim  tidim  I  mii^  by  seeimng  otborwiapif— 

Come,  how  wouldst  thou  praise  me? 

la^o.  1  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  invention 
Comes  from  my  pate,  as  birdlime  does  from  frize, 
It  plucks  out  bcaiDs  and  all ;  £at  my  moae  labour^ 
And  thus  she  it  delivered. 
H  aJm  be  ftir  iiid  wii6br-finrwm»  and  wilt 
Tbo  mm*a  for  mie^  the  oAer  nuelli  it. 

Dts.  Well  prais'd!  How  if  she  be  black  and  wiUyf 

las^o.  if  she  be  blacky  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 
She'll  iind  a  white  that  shall  ber  blackness  fit. 

Des.  Worjie  and  worse. 

EmL  How,    Ink  and  foolish  ? 
logo.  She  imrer  vet  was  fimliab  that  was  fidr } 
Ver  even  her  ibily  helped  her  to  an  hair, 

Des.  These  are  old  fond  paradoxes)  to  make  feola 
laugh  i'the  alehouse.  What  uusorablo  praist^  hast  thou 
for  Tier  that's  foul  and  foolish? 

logo.  There's  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  thereunto. 
Bat  does  foid  pranka  whidi  fair  and  wise  ones  do* 

^et.  O  hanay  ignonmce!— thou  pi(^iseat  the  worat 
feeaL  Bntwhatpraiaeeoiildattlioiibeitowonndrttfr- 
ing  woman  indeed  ?  one,  that,  in  the  auUiority  of  her 
merit,  did  justly  put  on  the  vouch  of  very  malice  itself' 

logo.  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  proud  j 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud ; 
Never  lackM  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  from  her  wiflh>  and  vet  amdi^i^  i  may ; 
She  that,  bebg  anger'd,  her  wwm&t  being  nigfai 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  dispTeaanaa  tj  i 
She,^that  in  wisdom  never  was  so 
To  change  the  ood's  bead  for  tke  salmou'^  tail  ^ 
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$8  6TAELhO.  *  ACT  2. 

She  that  could  tbinki  and  ne'er  disclose  her  aund^ 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind  ; 
Sbe  was  a  wig^hl, — ^if  ever  such  wight  were^ — 
Des.  To  do  what  ? 

logo.  To  suckle  focdty  and  chronicle  mall  beer. 

De$*  O  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusioiil— Do 
mot  kan  of  Un.  JBanlia,  though  he'be  thy  hosbMid.-- 
How  say  you,  Cassio^  is  he  nol^it  most  profane  lad 
liberal  counsellor  ? 

Cos.  He  speaks  home,  madam  ;  you  may  reliah  him 
more  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  scholar. 

lago.  [Aside]  He  takes  her  by  the  palm :  Ay,  weK 
eaidywMqper:  withaslittleawebeatiysywilll  fnsnare 
as  g^^eflyasOawo.  Ay , ttnile men her^ do ;  Iwitt 
gyve  thee  in  thine  own  eogrfaihi|i.  Ybn  say  trae ;  'tis 
so,  indeed:  if  such  tricks  as  these  strip  yon  out  of 
your  lieu  tenantry,  it  had  been  belter  you  had  not  kissed 
your  three  lingers  so  oft,  which  now  again  you  are 
most  apt  to  play  the  sir  in.  Very  good ;  well  kissed  I 
an  ezoellent  oonrtesy  I  tis  so,  indeed.  Yet  apdn,  yam 
fingers  to  yonr  lips?  wonM  thm  were  elyster-pipeSy 
ibr  yonr  sue.----^2Viiif^]  Thb  M oor^I  know  Us 
trumpet 

Cos.        truly  so. 

Des,  Lei's  meal  him,  and  receive  him* 
CiUm  JLiO|  where  he  oomes! 

MfUer  Othbllo  mui  Attendants 

Oth.  Omyfidrwnrrior  ! 

Des.  My  dear  Othello ! 

0th.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  content^ 
To  see  you  here  before  me.    O  my  sonPsjoy ! 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  calms, 
May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  deatht 
And  let  the  labonring  bark  elnnb  hiUs  of  seas, 
Olympos-high ;  and  dnok  again  at  faiw 
AahelPsfroHiMaTeB!     it  were  now  to  dBe^ 
Twere  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for,  I  feary 
My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute^ 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Sttoeeeds  in  unknown  £»te. 
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De$*  The  heavens  forbid,  * 

But  that  our  loves  and  coinfortft  should  inoreasei 
£veQ  aa  our  dajs  do  grow ! 

0th.  Aiiiea  to  that,  sweet  powers!-^ 

I  caimoi  apeak  Mou^h  of  lliis  content^ 
It  stops  me  here :  it  la  too  awnk  of  joy: 
Attd  fiUs,  aad  tlUM^  the  greirtaal  diiM^ 

[Kissing  her* 

That  e'er  our  hearts  shall  make ! 

logo.  O,  you  are  well  tun'dnow! 

But  I'll  set  dowA  llie  p^  that  wake  Ihia  muaic. 
An  hoiMlM  1  am.  fAiide. 

0(4.  Com  Jei%  to  the  Msliab^ 
Mewfyfrienda;  oar  wawjagadoea,  Ihe'Riffca  aie  A^mi^dL 
How  do  oar  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle?-^ 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desir  d  in  Cyprus, 
I  have  found  great  love  amongst  them*   O  my  sweetf 
I  pcatUooiii  «  fashion,  and  1  dote 
la  anbe  owa  aoatforts. — I  pr'yIiMi  good  laga» 
Go  to  the  bay,  and  dMembark  mj  erafemc 
BriBfl^  lhoii  the  maslor  to  the  dtodel ; 
He  is  a  good  one,  and  his  worthiness 
Does  challenge  much  resnecL — Come^  Desdemonat 
Once  more  well  met  at  Cfyprus. 

JEsemt  OtkeUop  Deuiemmti,  and  AttendoHii. 

h(gB.  Vo  thou  meet  me  presantly  at  the  harboar* 
CoflM  hither.  If  thoo^be^at  TaUantr-M  ^they  lay)  bate 
men,  being  in  loye,  have  then  a  noUKty  in  their  natures 
more  than  is  native  to  them, — list  me.  The  lieutenant 
to-night  watches  on  the  court  of  ^uard : — First,  I  must 
tell  Uiee  ihia— Deademooa  is  diceotly  in  Ioyo  with 
Jum. 

Mod.  Withhitt?  wl^f'tiAMt  possible. 

Jajgaw  Imj  tfav  inger^'thaa»  mm  lei  thy  aod  be  ia^ 

structed.  Mark  me,  with  what  violenee  she  first  loved 
the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and  telling  her  fantastical 
lies:  And  will  she  love  him  still  for  prating?  let  not 
thy  discreet  heart  think  it.  Her  eye  must  be  fed ;  and 
lAu  delight  ahall  she  have  to  look  on  the  devil  i  Whaa 
the  Uoed  m  made  delL  mfth  the  eet  of  sport,  ttoro 
ehevU  be^— again  to  iiiAuw  it,  aad  .to  gim  Mety  « 
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Othello*  act  2. 

tiPcA  appetftei^ewKmm  is  fiiTmur;  BympB&f  in 

years,  manners,  and  beauties;  alt  wliich  tne  Moor  » 
defective  in  :  Now,  for  want  of  these  required  con- 
veniences, her  delicate  tenderness  will  lind  itself  abused, 
begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  dittreliAh  and  ablior  the  Moor; 
Terj  saitu-e  will  ioainicliier  in  it^  and  compel  her  ta> 
iome  seoood  ohoioe.  New.  tiK^  this  grantod  it  la  n 
w^Ofi  pregnant  and  nnforoed  position),  whn  stands  sa 
eminently  in  the  decree  of  this  fortune,  as  Cassio  doesf 
a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  further  conscionable,  than  in 
putting  on  the  mere  form  of  civil  and  iiumaue  seeming, 
ibr  the  better  compasaing  of  his  salt  and  most  hidden 
loose  affi9oli0n?  why,  nono ;  wl^^  none :  A  slippery  and 
snhttelmvei  a  finder  ont  of  ocoislnns;  that  has  in 
eye  can  stamp  and  eoanlerfeat  adranlMSSf  theng^  Iran 
advantage  never  present  itself:  A  devihsh  knave!  be-* 
sidcj?,  the  knave  is  liaudsonie,  yoang;  and  hath  all 
those  requisites  in  lum^that  folly  and  green  minds  look 
after:  A  pestilent  complete  luiave;  iind  the  woman 
hath  found  him  already. 

Rod.  I  eannot  beUeve  that  in  her;  she  is  fall  ef  most 
bleaiad  condition. 

lag».  Biased  fig's  end !  die  'wine  die  diinks  is  nsade 
of  grapes:  if  she  had  been  blessed,  s!ie  would  never 
ha\e  loved  the  Moor:  Blessed  pudding!  Didst  then 
not  see  her  paddie  With  the  pakn  ot  his  iumd?  didst  not 
mark  that? 

JBeii*  YeS|  that  1  did ;  but  that  was  but  courtesy. 
hgCm  Lechery,  by  this  hand ;  an  indei:,  and  edmoare 
pnriogae  to  tlie  history  of  Inst  and  Ibnl  tfamghls. 

met  so  near  with  their  lips,  that  iLcir  breaths  embraced 
together.  Viilauous  thoughts,  Roderigo!  when  these 
mutualities  so  marshal  the  wa^^,  hard  at  hand  comes 
the  master  and  main  e3£eraiset  the  incorporate  coadii- 
sion;  Kshi^^^Aity  sir^  be  yon  rule4  bf  me:  I  have 
favMght  jmn  from  Venieek  Watdi  yon  to-night;  fisr 
thenononandyrilflay't  upon  yont  Oassio  fcmwa  ym^ 
not J—MI  not  be  far  from  you :  Do  you  find  some 
occasion  to  an^^er  Cassio,  either  by  speakin^^  loo  loud, 
or  tainting  his  discipline ;  or  from  wluil  other  course  you 

please,  wJuch  the  tune  shalimon>  iavourahly  minister^ 
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8CENE  1.  OTHELLQm  oi 

jRmL  WMI* 

logo.  Sir,  be  is  rash,  and  very  widjten  ill  eboler; 
and,  haply,  with  his  truncheon,  may  strike  at  yon : 
Provoke  him,  that  he  may :  for,  even  out  of  that,  will 
I  cause  these  of  Cyprus  to  mutiny ;  whose  qnaliticatioa 
aball  come  into  no  true  taste  again,  but  by  the  dift* 
fluntinff  a£  Gaasio.  So  AtM  you  have  a  shorter  jmt- 
Mjr  to  TOW  d«0ire8,  by  the  mmtm  I  ilMdi  tbefi  km  to 
prefer  them ;  and  the  impediment  most  profitably  re- 
moved, without  the  which  there  were  no  expccUtion  of 
QUr  prosperity. 

.  Hod.  1  will  do  liiis^  if  1  can  bring  it  to  any  oppor- 

la^o.  I  wanmnt  thee.  Meet  me  by  Md  by  at  the 
citaMl;  I  mwA  fctoh bie  aeeaeiMriQi  a8impe»  nnw^U 
Itod.  Adieo.  [Exit. 

lago.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well  believe  it^ 
That  she  loves  him,  'tis  apt,  and  of  ^reat  credit: 
The  Moor — howbeit  that  I  endure  him  no^^ 
Is  of  a  constant,  loviii*^,  noble  nature ; 
AMf  I  dm  Aiak^  be'li  more  to  DeadaHMM 
A  Boel dear  iunbiiiid.  Mnrl  do lofober too; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lost  (though,  peradTenturey 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sin). 
But  partly  led  lo  diet  my  revenge. 
For  that  I  do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 

1  lath  leap'd  mtQ  my  «eel:  the  thoa|^  whereof 
Dotby  like  a  pdaonous  ndoerili  gwW  m  iuwarda ; 
And  Botiiing  oM  or  iheU  eootwl  my  lodl, 

7111 1  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife; 

Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 

At  least  into  a  jealousy  so  strong 

That  judgment  cannot  cure.    Which  thing  to  do»— 

If  this  poor  trash  of  Venice,  whom  JL  traab 

For  Ui  Miik  Juintior,  atwd  the  patliw  oo, 

FU  kiro  o«r  MiehierCaaao  on  tbe  Up; 

Abue  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  raidc  garb,~ 

For  I  fear  Gas^io  with  my  night-cap  too ; 

Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  mCf 

For  oMikiBg  faim  ogK^giooaiy  an 
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9t  •    OXHEULCU  ACT  2« 

And  pfMlising  upon  Ms  fieftM  tnd  qmat 

Kveii  to  madness.    ^Tis  here,  but  yet  coufus'dj 

Koavery's  plain  face  i»  aever  neeaf  till  o^d.  [JExit. 

6'C£iV£  II.   A  Street. 

Her.  It  is  Othello's  pleasure,  our  noble  and  TaliatU 
general,  that,  npon  certain  liding-s  now  arrived,  im- 
porting the  mere  perdition  of  the  Turkish  ileet»  erery 
man  put  himieif  into  Irinmph ;  some  to  daneef  some  to 
make  bonfires,  each  man  to  what  sport  and  revel  Ui 
tddioiion  leads  hint;  fbr^  betides  these  beneileial  MMy 
it  is  the  celebration  of  his  nnntials :  So  much  wis  Mi 
pleasure  should  be  proolaimea.  All  oflSoes  are  open; 
and  there  is  full  liberty  of  fea.slin<j,  from  this  presient 
hour  of  fire,  till  the  bell  hath  told  eleven.  HeaTen 
bless  tile  isle  of  Cjrprusi  and  onr  noble  general,  OtbeliOi 

XENE  111.   A  UaU  in  the  Castk. 

Attendants. 

0th.  Good  Michael,  look  yon  to  the  guard  to-ioght; 
Let's  teach  oarselves  that  honourable  stop^ 
Not  to  oot-sport  disoreliottii 

Cot*  laffotathdimtionwha^ 
But,  notWlthstandiuir.  with  my  personal  eye 
Willllookto'L  % 

0th.  Jft^o  is  most  honest. 

Michael,  gooil  night:  To-morrow,  with  our  enrliesty 
Let  me  have  iq^eeoh  with  you. — Gone,  my  deMr  tove^ 
The  purchase  nuulot  thefrnito  ite  to  ensue; 

[Te  Desdemma. 
Ttet  {iroflfs  yet  to  come  'twixt  mn  and  you.— . 
Good  nigiit.  [£ieufi£  0th.  Des.  and  AmmL 

Enter  Ia.oo» 

Cos.  Weleome,  lago :  We  must  to  the  watch. 
logo.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant;  'tis  not  yei  tm 
odook;  Our  general  oaai  OS  tfaosMirlytiprlfciel^ 
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1ms  DesdeMMft :  IvtiMi  Jet  m  not  tharefore  blame ;  lie 
ih'iih  not  yet  made  waiiloa  the  night  witli  lier:  and  slie 
is  HDort  for  Jove. 

Cos.  She's  a  most  exquisite  lady. 

logo.  And,  rU  wartaat  ^her,  full  of  eame. 

Cm*  Indeedi  she  is  a  most  fresh  and  delicate  erMliwt. 

logo.  What  an  eye  die  liaa!  ittethuffcs^  it  soaudi  ft 
parley  of  prorooatkm. 

Cos.  An  invitfDg  eye ;  and  yet,  methinks,  right  modest. 

logo.  And,  when  she  speaks,  is  ilnot  an  alarm  to  love*? 

Cos,  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 

logo.  Welly  iMqipiMss  to  their  sheets !  Come,  liafi* 
lenant,  I  have  a  ttiNmiif  wine ;  and  hei^  ivMeiil  are  a 
Waoe  of  Cyprus  galiants,  that  weald  fcm  luiTe  a  mm^ 
ware  la  the  health  of  the  black  Othello. 

Cas.  Not  to-niphl,  good  lago;  1  have  very  poor  and 
unhappy  brains  for  drinking:  [  could  well  wish  cour« 
tesy  would  invent  some  other  custom  of  entertainment. 

la^o.      they  we  Mr  fneoAi;  but  one  mtatft  i'U 

Ooi.  C  him  4rmik  %«t  Me  imp  te«iig<iiy  aB4  ttit 

•  was  craftily  qualified  too,  and,  bdiold,  what  innovatleil 

it  itmkes  here:  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  inlirraityi  and 
dare  not  task  my  weakness  with  any  more. 

lago.  Whatyfliaoi  'iis  a  mght  ot  revels  ^  IhegaUaoto 
deatre  it« 

Cos.  Wheieaie  thej? 

logo.  Here  at  the  deer ;  I  pray  }*on,  call  them 
Cas,  ril  do't ;  but  it  dislikes  me.         fEjnt  Cmsio. 
logo.  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  <uip  iipon  him, 

With  that  which  be  hath  drunk  to-iiigiitaireadjr« 

He'U  be  aa  fall  4ftf  quarrel  and  4^^000 

As  my  yeoor  miatress'  dof.  Now>  myatck  foeli  Bode* 

Whom  lew  Mi  lom'd  ahneet  the  mnrng  mde  o^ward^ 

To  Degdemona  haih  to^nigbl  earoo^d 

Potations  pottle-deep ;  and  he's  to  witeli : 

Three  lads  of  Cyprus, — noble  swelling  spirits. 

That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  distance. 

The  Tcry  elements  of  this  warlike  islot— 

Him  1  tOHMghl  iMler'4  with  Aowiog  ei^ 

c 
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54  QTMELLO.  Ainr 

And  tliey  watch  too«  NaiT*  ^jnOBgrt  tins  flock  of 
Am  I  to  i>iiL  uui  Casfiio  in  loiiie  action  [AriiiucMM» 

That  may  offend  the  isle  :— But  here  they  come; 

11'  consequence  do  but  approte  nrjr  dream, 

My  boat  aaila  frc^y^  both  wtk  wind  and  nireani. 

Renter  Cassio  ;  with  him  Montano  and  Gentlemen. 
Cos.  'Fore  heaven,  they  havegiveniDoarouaealrcady. 
Mon.  Guod  faiUiiaUUlo  onej  not  past  a  piultttl 

un  a  aoldior* 

logo.  Some  wine,  ho  I 
And  Ut  me  the  canakin  clmK  cknki  ISiHS^ 
And  let  me  the  condkm  clinki . 
A  soldicT^s  a  mm ; 
A  lifers  but  a  span; 
Why  then,  let  a  sotdier  drink. 
Some  wine,  boya!  [Wine  drot^At 

Cog.  Tore  heaven^  an  excellent  song. 
logo.  I  learned  it  in  England,  whei©  (indeed)  tb^y 
are  uiost  poleut  in  potting :  Yoor  Dane,  ^onr  Genpao* 
and  your  swag-bellied  ilulkuder,— Drink,  hojh-aie 

nothing  to  your  English-  i  •  > 

Cos.  U  your  Englishman  so  expert  m  his  driakiBgf 
'  laso.  Wby,  he  drinks  yoo,  with  fiwsility,  your  Dane 
dead  drunk ;  be  sweats  not  to  oyertbrow  your  Almaiii; 
he  gives  your  Hollander  a  Yomit,  ere  tbe  next  polw 
can  be  lilled. 

Cos.  To  the  healUi  of  our  general. 

Mon.  I  am  for  it,  Ueuienant;  and  I'll  do  jou  justice* 

lago.  Q  sweet  Bngknd! 

Hing  Stephen  was  a  u>orthy  peer. 

His  Lreeches  mi  him  but  a  crown; 
He  ftiw  them  swcpence  all  too  dear, 
Wah  ^utt  he  ealPd  tiie 


He  was  a  wight  of'  high  raiown. 

And  thou  art  but  of  low  dcgi'ce : 

'Tie  pride  that  pulls  the  country  dawn^ 
Then  take  thine  auld  ctoak  about  thee. 

Some  wine»itoi 
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€«.  Why,  this^  k  «  more  exqaiaiie  Bong  tban  Uie 
other. 

logo.  Will  yoo  beer  k  a^ain  i 

Cos.  No;  for  I  hold  hiin  to  be  unworthy  of  his 
place,  that  does  those  things. — Well, — Heaven's  abov6 
all  y  and  there  be  souls  that  must  be  sa?edt  luid  tbejro 
•  be  souls  must  not  be  saved. 

logo.  It's, trae»  good  lieutenant. 

Cm.  For  mine  awn  part,*^iiQ  oftnoe  to  die  graeral, 
or  any  man  of  qoaKty, — hope  to  be  stfved« 

lago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant. 
'  Cos.  Ay,  .but,  by  your  leave,  not  before  me;  the 
lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  ancient.  Let's  have 
no  more  of  this;*  let's  to  our  affairs. — Forgive  us  our 
sins!— -Genlieawn^  iei's  took  to  our  busine». .  Do  not 
ihinfci  gentleeiMif  iani  drank ;  this  is  ray  ancient;— 
this  is  my  right  mud,  and  this  is  my  left  hand  t^-A  am 
not  drunk  now^  I  can  stand  well  euougby  and  speak 
well  enough. 

AIL  Excellent  well. 

Cos*  Why,  very  well^  then :  yoo  most  not  think  then 
that  I  am  drunk.  [Exit. 
,  ifen.  To  the  platform^  mastery;  oome,  let's  set  the 
watch. 

lago.  You  sec  this  fellow,  that  is  gone  before ; — • 
He  is  a  soldier,  (it  to  stand  by  Caesar  ^ 
And  give  direction :  and  do  but  see  las  vice i 
'Tis  to  his  virtue  a  just  eauinox, 
The  oaeaa  h>ng  as  the  other:  'tis  pity  of  ham*  . 
I  fiftr,  the  tawt  Othello  puts  him  in, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  inicmity^  * 
Will  shake  this  island. 

Man.  But  is  he  often  thus? 

Jago.  Tis  evermore  the  prologue  to  his  sleep: 
He'l  1  watch  the  horologe  a  dooMe  set^  «  * 

if  driak  noihiaofidle. 

ACsft*  It  Were  wdj^ 

The  general  were  put  in  ndnd  of  it. 
Perhaps,  he  sees  it  not;  or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Cassio, 
▲jad  kioki  noton  hiseifils;  isiiot  this  trus.^ 
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Enter  Rodehigo. 

lego*  How  uow,  Roderig^o  ?  [i^^icie. 
I  praj  yoay  after  Ibe  Ueotenant;  go*    rExit  Badaigo* 

Mm.  AiA      great  pity,  tlurt  Ae  noUe  Moor 
8li0iild*lianrfd  raoh  a  piace>  as  Iris  own  ttcoooAp 
\V  ilh  out'  ot  iin  incfratt  iafiriiiity : 
It  were  an  honesil  acliau^  to  bay 
So  to  ttie  Moor* 

1(7^0.  Not  I,  for  this  fatr  iahttid  : 

I  do  love  Onsk)  well ;  and  wooid  do  moeh 
To  core  him  of  tbw^ril.  Bnl,  hark!  ndnrt^Hme? 

ICry  within. — Help!  Help! 

Be««»t0r  OAWiOy  drwing  m>  Roxibbxoo* 

Ca$.  You  r^iguo!  you  rascal ! 
JIfon.  What's  the  matter^ 3ioq|enmti 

Cas.  A  kiiaiiol-»4eacb  me  ny  duty! 
Til  beat  the  faamurio  m  Imggett  botUe« 
Rod.  Beatioe! 

Cas.  Dost  thou  pnite>  raMo? 

[SmWn£  Roderrgo* 
Mmu  Nay,  good  lieolenant  j 

I  my  yoa»  faff  hold  your  hand. 

Cos.  iMfOitgQfmr, 
Or  I'll  knodL  you      the  naoonC 

Mon.  Comei  comei  you're  dm^. 

Cas.  Drunk  f  LTheyJight. 

logo.  Away,  i  say  1  go  out,  and  crv^ — a  inoliiiy ! 

[Aside  to  Rod*  wh»  gouenL 
Nay*  good  lieutenaoh  rtwii  gentleoM^ 
Help,  hoi^Ldeotenan^— ttr, — MiHilni%-Hri(r ; — 
Help,  mulemiii  i  llewi^i  a  goodly  rnteh,  indeed  I 

[BcLl  rings. 
Who's  that  that  rifigi*  the  bell  ? — Diablo,  ho ! 
The  town  will  ri.se  ;  (^xl's  will, iieutenaiil !  hciMj 
You  will  be  aliaiu^d  lor    or*  , 

Eater  Oxhsi^lo  and  Attendants. 

Oth.  Wiial  is  the  miiirr  here^ 

Hon*  IMeeJ^IamhMtte-lte^eMiij  tmikn 
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0th.  Hold,  for  your  lives. 

Hold,  hold,  lirateoanl,— ^^MontMo,— grafle* 

Hold^hoMi  tM  ||0«m1  speaks  to  you ;  hold,  for  shame ! 

0th.  Why,  how  now,  ho?  from  whence  arisetU  this? 
Are  we  turn'd  Turks;  and  to  ourselves  do  thal^ 
Which  heaveu  haih  forbid  the  Ottomitos^ 
For  Christian  ahane,  pot  by  riiis  barbffTMs  Uiawrf; 
He  that  alM  MKfe  to  oarw  for  his  «wn 
Holds  his  soul  light;  he  dies  upon  his  motion.—- 
Silence  thai  dreadful  hell,  it  frights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety. — What  is  the  matter,  masters? — 
Honest  lago,  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving, 
Speak,  who  began  Umi  en  thy  love,  I  charge  thee. 

logo.  1  db  not  kneir    WondaaM  bnl  new,  eren  now» 

In  quarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Divesting  them  for  bed  :  and  then,  but  now 
*  (As  if  some  planet  had  unwilted  men), 
Swordaoul,  and  tilting  one  a*  ether's  braasl| 
In  OMosition  bleeA]|r»  I  eannet  sneak 
Any  beginning  to  tns  pee]riah  oms ; 
And  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  me  to  a  part  of  it ! 

0th.  How  comes  it,  Michael^  you  are  thus  forgot? 

Cos.  I  pray  you,  pardon  me»  I  cannot  speak. 

OOu  Worthy  Montane,  yon  wove  frenl  be  eMl; 
The  gravity  ami  elilhmaof  your  yontk 

The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
In  moutlis  of  wisest  censure ;  What's  the  matter^ 
That  yon  unlace  your  repalation  thus,  * 
And  spend  your  rich  opinien^  for  the  name 
Of  a  night-binvitatf  gvre  meaMwer  to  tfe. 

Mem.  WorthyOllieltaslnni  h«rkto4Mq;er; 
Yenr  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you-— 
While  1  spare  speech,  which  something  now  offends  me— • 
Of  all  that  i  do  know :  nor  know  I  aught, 
Bv  me  that's  said  or  dkme  anita  Una  n%h*  ; 
l^nleii  self-ehaiity  be  aomelime  a  i^iee ; 
And  to  defimd  oursefvea  it  be  a  sin, 
heu  viojenee  assails  us. 
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(Mk.  Now,  by  lieat^eb^ 

My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule ; 
And  passion/liaving  my  best  jadement  coUied^ 
Assays  to  lead  tlie  way :  if  once  I  stir. 
Or  dp  but  lift  Uun  arm,  ibe  best  of  yon 
Shall  sink  in  my  rebnfco.  Give  roe  to  JQD#ir 
How  Ibis  fool  rovt  began,  wbo  «ol  it  imi  ; 
And  be  that  is  approir'd  in  this  offence. 
Though  he  liad  Iwinn'd  with  me^  both  at  a  birtb^ 
Shall  lose  me. — What!  in  a  town  of  war, 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear^ 
To  manage  private  mod  domestic  qoarrel, 
In  Highly  and  on  the  oonvt  and  gaard  of  anieij ! 
HU  noMtroiM^Tago,  who  began  it?  ^ 

Man.  If  partially  afiin'd,  or  leagaVI  in  oflioe^ 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

lago.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  this  tongne  cut  from  my  numikf 
Than  it  should  do  ^foiioo  to  Micbaol  Gmm  ; 
Yet,  I  periQMie  nyaelf,  toapenk  tib  tnitk 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him. — ^Thns  it  is,  general. 
Montano  and  m}'serf  beinp"  in  speech. 
There  comes  a  fellow,  crj^mg  out  for  help ; 
And  Cassio  following  bini  with  determined  sword^ 
To  execote  upon  bim :  Sir,  this  gentlaman 
Steps  in  to  C&stto,  and  enlrealftws  pMMi| 
Myaelf  iIm  crying  firilow  did  porsM, 
L^t,  by  his  clamour  (as  it  so  fell  out), 
The  town  might  fall  iu  fright:  he,  swill  of  foot^ 
Outran  iny  purpose ;  and  1  retum'd  the  rather 
For  that  1  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath}  which,  tili  la-aiphlf 
1  ne'er  might  aa^  before:  When  I  ems  teak 
U/m^llmmB  bneO^  I  Ibmd Ihen okiee logelliery 
Al  blow,  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were. 
When  yon  yourself  did  part  them.  I 
More  of  this  matter  can  I  not  report : — 
But  men  are  men  ;  the  best  sometimes  fi)ri:!^t 
Tboogb  Cassio  did  some  littlo  mtMg  to  hini^  ^  i 
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As  men  in  ra^e  strike  those  that  wisli  tbetn  best^ — 
Yet,  surely,  Cassio,  I  belieTe^  received, 
From  him  thfti  fled,  some  stnmge  indignitji 
Which  pfttfenee  coiild  not  jnh»« 

0th.  I  know,  lajfo, 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  Ihis  matter. 
Making  it  li^ht  to  Cassio : — Cassio^  1  love  thee; 

But  never  more  be  offieer  of  mine.-^ 

  • 

Enter  Dssosif oxAf  atUtuied* 

Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  rais'd  up  j— 
ril  make  thee  an  example* 

Des.  Wlial's  the  matter,  dear? 

0th.  All's  well  now^  siveeting^  Come  imajr  to  bed. 
Sir,  for  yonr  hiirto» 

Mysdf  will  be  your  MrgeoB :  Leed  htm  off. 

STo  Montano,  who  is  led  ojf. 
e  town ; 

And  silence  those  whom  this  vile  brawl  distracted.— » 

ComOy  Desdemona;  'lis  the  soldiers'  life, 

To  bvre  their  faelmy  slmttbers  wak^d  with  strife. 

[Eammt  M  friil  j€ff»  mid  Cmrio. 

logo.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant? 

Cm.  Ay,  past  all  surgery. 

lago.  Marry,  heaven  forbid ! 

Coi.  Reputation,  reputation,  reputalioii!  O,  I  have 
IcMi  my  iepatalt0D !  1  have  lost  the  immortal  part,  siiv  ' 
«f  myself,  and  what  remefais  is  bestial.~My  repirtalioa> 

Jago,  my  reputcilion. 

la^o.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  i  thought  you  had 
received  some  bodily  wound ;  there  is  more  olfencc  in 
that,  than  in  reputi^on.  Reputation  is  an  idle  and 
ttoflfidfle  impositioit;  oft  got  wilfaoaC  merit,  mid  lost 
vriihoat'deser  ting :  Yea  have  losl  no  repntafkm  el  nlk 

unless  you  repute  yourself  such  a  loser.  What,  man! 
there  are  ways  to  recover  the  general  again:  You  are 
but  now  cast  in  his  mood»  a  punishment  more  in  policy 
than  in  malioe ;  even  to  as  one  would  beat  his  ofienee* 
less  dogy  to  wtMf^  m  imperions  Kon:  ne  to  him 
ag^Oy  Md  Im^s  yomrSk 
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40  O^THELLO.  ACT  2« 

Cm*  tn^l  giltog  (Wi5>  to  be  litfyiiiil,  tiiini  to  dmorim 

•o  p:ooiI  a  coititnantier,  with  so  slight,  so  drunken,  and 
to  indiscreet  an  officer.  Drunk?  and  speak  parrot^ 
and  squabble?  swas^ger?  swear?  and  discourse  fustian 
with  one's  owu  sliadow? — O  tlioa  iiiraible  spml  of 
wtocy  if  thon  iiMiBtt  MUM  to>b9  JuMivHii  bv«  tol w  mik 

lago.  What  was  he  that  you  follow^  wilU  jfW 
sword?  What  had  he  doae  to  joa?  « 
Cos.  I  know  not. 
Jago»  Is  it  possible  * 

Ctt«  I  renember  «  mass  liungis  bA  wMng  dto* 
liaetly ;  a  quarrel,  bs&Mtiimg  wbmfers. — O,  IhiftaMi 

shoula  put  an  enemy  in  tbm  mootlis,  to  steal  mtmj 
their  brains!  that  we  should,  with  joy>  revel,  pl^asme^ 
and  applause,  transforiA  ourselvea  into  beasts! 

Aag9^  Wb]^  bull  jm  are  now  wdl  eooogb:  Umt 
came  yon  thas  rewfayai? 
Ca$.  U  hath  pleased*  the  dofily  driiiibeaiiess>  lo^  gi^re 

place  to  the  devil,  wrath:  one unperfectness  sUow^i  ine 
another,  to  make  me  frankly  despise  myself. 

JLa/^  dkime^  ywk  are  too^  severe  a  moraler :  As  tba 
tune,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this  counkj 
ilaiidt»  1  ooaM  beartaty  wish  thia  had  aptbefaUen  j  tmit, 
since  it  is  as  it  is,  mend  il  fue  yoor  own.  good* 

Cos.  I  will  ask  him  ibr  my  place  again ;  he  shall  tell 
me,  I  am  a  drunkard !  Had  1  as  many  mouths  as  Hydra^ 
sooii  an  awwai?  would  stop  them  aiU  To  be  now  a 
•ensiMe  man,  by  aad  by  a  rioI«  and  presently  a  beMil 
<^  atnange  t«-«-fi^     iMwrtbiala  eqpi  i»  nnhlaaaegt^  §mA 

the  ingredient  is  a  devil. 

logo.  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  familiar 
creature,  if  it  be  well  used ;  exi;]aim  no  more  against  il^ 
^uad,  good  Uotttouaaty  i  think,  yoa  think  1  love  jmmb« 

€Saa»  J  hate  ipstt  approved  it^ahr^— I  drunk ! 

Jkge.  Yon»  any  man  ttjing,  may  be  dbiMrfiatiiattia 
Ifane,  man.  Vll  toll  yM  what  you  sliall  do.  Oor  ^ene- 
raVs  wife  is  now  the  general ; — I  may  say  so  in  this 
vespect^  for  that  he  hath  devoted  and  given  up  himself 

to  tha  oontemphition^  mark^  an4  imtrrianinnt.  qS  Jbai 
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I    parts  wd  graaiia  imi^tm  jpoaiulf  twiytehwr; 

porlune  her ;  she'll  help  to  put  yon  in  your  place  <igaiii : 
8be  is  oi  so  free,  so  kind,  so  apt,  so  blessed  a  disposition, 
that  she  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do  more 
tban  she  is  reqae&ted :  This  broken  joioty  hstfiWii  joa 
Mdber  bo8lNuid,eniraatlier  tosplioter;  and^mirfor- 
tiiaes  aminst  any  lay  worih  naming,  this  erack  or  jonr 
loive  shall  grow  stronger  thau  it  was  before. 
Cas.  You  advise  rae  well. 

lago.  I  Dirofaes^  ut  thsrincwyiiy  of  ifive^»anii  honeat 
kMidoess. 

Cas.  I  lluok:  ii  freely ;  and^  betinMS  in  tkm  mmaiug,  I 
Witt  bosaeah  Ilia  ifirtmns  BaademciMi  to  oadeiPtaba  fcr 

^    me :  I  am  4e$peraie  of  my  fortunei^  if  they  check  uic 
liere. 

lago.  You  are  in  therighl*  Goodniglilylieuleaatti; 

I  most  to  the  watch. 

Cm.  Good  nigbl,  hoMst  Ii^  [fipjl  Cmmk 

hgo^AMdmhti/e^ke^l^^  the  viikttiii 

When  this  advice  is  free,  h  gi^e,  and  honesty 

Probal  to  thinking,  and  (indeed)  the  course 

To  win  the  Moor  again  i  For,  ^ti&  most  eaagF 

The  imtliaing  Deacwnona  to  subdue 
'■    Jbiany  bmeatisiii*;  aiw^fivHMaafrsttlM 

As  the  fipw sisBMnlsw  AndlthDii  for  her 
j     To  win  tite  Moor, — avci  e't  to  renounce  his  bapU^^iDii 
.     All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin^-^ 
^     His  soul  is  so  eafetter'd  to  her  love, 

That  she  nay  make,  unmake,  do  what  siia>  lis^ 
^    Bnn  as  her  app^le  akall  plaj  the  go«i 
^    Willi  his  wsaii  fiuHitimh   Ham  am  1  then  a  Tillainji 
,     To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  |)araliel  course, 
!    Directh'  to  his  good  ?  Divinity  of  hell ! 
^    When  devils  will  their  blackest  sins  put  on, 
^    They  do  Mggest  at  first  with  heavenly  shows* 

A#  I  do  now:  For,  while  this  honest  fool 
^    Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes, 
^    And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Muor« 
'    ril  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear, — 

[    Thatsberqpmhiiuiuforlier  body's  Inst^ 
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4*  OTHELLO.  ACT  f. 

And,  b y  btfif  wioh  «li0  tliivw  to  do  good^ 
Slie  siudl  undo  lier  eredKt  wilb  Ifae  Bfoor. 

So  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  pitch  ; 

Aiid  oul  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net, 

That  «hftll  OBinefth  them  all. — Horn  oow^  Roderigo  i 

*Etiter  llox>£HiOO« 

Rod.  I  do  follow  here  in  ihe  obase,  mi  likoa  iMNnid 

thai  hunts,  but  one  that  fills  up  the  cry.    My  money  is 

almost  spent;  I  have  been  to-night  exceedingly  well 

oudgalledi  and,  I  Uiink^  tbe  issue  will  be — ^1  shall  hare 

•o  maoli  experience  (br  mf  pdmz  and  so,  with  mo 

noney  at  all^  and  a  tittle  mote  wit,  return  to  Vraioe. 

.  logo.  How  poor  are  they,  that  have  not  pafioMel— 

What  wound  aid  ever  heal,  but  by  degrees? 

Thou  kijow'jsi  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  WitGlicra£ti 

Aud  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 

Does't  not  go  well  i  Cassio  hath  tiealen  thee, 

And  thou,  by  that  small  hort*  hast  eaahier'd  Oaaaio : 

Though  other  things  grow  ftiir  against  the  ton* 

Vet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  will  first  l>e  ripe: 

Content  thyself  awhile. — By  the  mass,  'tis  morning; 

Pleasure,  and  aoiiont  make  the  hours  seem  aliorL-^ 

Retire  Uiee ;  go  where  Ihon  art  bitletled : 

Away,  I  sa? ;  thoa  shak  know  more  hereafter: 

^aji  get  thee  gom.  [Eanl  RodJ]  Two  things  are  lo  be 

(lone,— 

My  wife  must  move  Cor  Cassio  to  her  mistress} 

rH  set  her  (HI ; 

Myf^eir;  the  while,  to  draw  tbe  Moor  apart. 
And  bring  him  ^nmp  when  be  may  Oasaio  ibid 

Soliciting  his  wife : — ^Ay ,  tbalfa  the  way ; 

Dull  not  device  by  coldness  aud  delay,  [  ij^aiti 


* 
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ACT  III. 
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SCENE  T.   Before  the  Castle. 

Enter  Cassio  arid  some  Musicians. 

Gas.  Masters,  play  here,  I  will  content  your  pains. 
Something  that's  brief ;  and  bid — good  morrow,  general, 

IMicsic, 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Why,  masters,  have  your  instruments  been  at 
Naples,  that  they  speak  i'thc  nose  thus  i 
1  Mus,  How,  sir,  how  ? 

Clo.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  called  wind  instruments? 
1  Mus.  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  sir. 
Clo.  O,  thereby  Imnga  a  tail. 
1  M^is.  Whereby  hangs  a  tale,  sir? 
Clo,  Marry,  sir,  by  many  a  wind  instrument  that  I 
know.    But,  masters,  here's  money  for  you:  and  the 

f eneral  so  likes  your  music,  that  he  desires  you,  of  all 
oves,  to  make  no  more  noise  with  it. 
1  Mus,  Well,  sir,  we  will  not. 
Clo,  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be  heard, 


Digitized  by 


44i  OTHBJULQ^  ACT  3. 

Ufi  agftia ;  bolf  «i  lliey  »y,  tQ  hmt  mam»f  tfie  general 

docs  not  greatly  care. 

1  Mus.  We  have  none  snch,  sir. 

Clo.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  yonr  bag,  for  Til 
away :  Go,  vanish  into  air;  away.  {Exeunt  Mmicians. 

Cos.  Dost  thoa  liear,  my  bon^  mend  ? 

Clo.  No^  I  hear  not  your  honest  firteDcl  i  I  hear  yoo« 

Ca$.  Pr'ydieei,  keep  up  thy  qnillets.  There's  a  poor 
piece  of  gold  for  thee  :  if  the  gentlewoman  that  attends 
the  general's  wile,  be  stirring,  tell  her,  there's  one 
Cassio  eiitreate  bar  a  lillle  Avour  of  ^peeob;  Wilt  tbou 
do  this  P 

Clo.  She  is  almiiie,  sir;  ah*  wilt  slur  Inliier^  I  shall 
seem  to  notify  anianer.  [£rtr. 

Enfer  Iago. 

Gas*  Do,  good,  mj  frtend*— In  bapf^  Um^  ^^S^* 
Iago.  Yoo  have  not  bee»  abed  tbenf 

Cos.  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold,  Iago, 
To  send  in  to  your  wife  :  Mv  suit  to  lier 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Procure  me  some  aeoess* 

logo.  rU  send  her  to  yoa  pvesenfly ; 

And  rll  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  thai  y  our  cuuvetse  and  business 
May'  be  more  free.  ^ExU. 

Cos.  I  humbly  thank  you  for't.    I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest 

Enter  Emilia.^ 

Emil.  Good  monrow.  good  lieutenant:  I  am  aurry 
For  your  displeasure;  buiaii  will  soon  be  ivelL 
The  general,  and  his  wtfi^  nee  talking  of  it; 
And  she  speaks  for  yoAStootiy :  The  Bfoer  v&flSmf 

That  he,  you  hurt,  is  of  ffreat  fame  in  Cyprus, 
And  ^reat  affinity;  and  that,  in  wholesome  wisdom, 
He  might  not  but  refuse  yon:  but,  he  pro te&Ui^iie loves 
And  needs  no  other  MUtos^  bnt  hiatilsmga^  £yeii| 
To  take  the  saTst  ooeasiea  hf  the  fiml> 
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Cas>  Yet,  T  beseech  yoH, — 

If  you  thiuk  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  clone, — 
Give  ine  advantage  ot  some  briet;  itMooorae 
With  D^dfimoiui  alMOw 

BmiL  Winf  yM,  wme  in  ; 

I  will  bestow  yw  «Anie  yira  9M 1^ 
To  speak  jour  bosom  freely. 

Ca^«  1  Jttft  muob  boQuti  to  tou. 

SCmEJL  A  Moom  in  tb^  C4Mle. 

Enter  Othello,  Iago,  and  Gentlemen^ 

0th.  These  letteiv  give,  Iago,  to  the  pflol; 
Aud,  by  biou  do  mj  duties  to  the  atito : 
That  done^  I  will  be  walking  on  the  works, 
Repair  there  to  rae« 

lago.     ^        ^      Well,  my  good  lord,  Til  do*t. 
Otfi.  This  fortification,  ji^eiitleinen. — shall  we  see't? 
Gmt*  We'll  wail  upon  your  lordship*  [Exieu^ 

SCENE  llh  Bef  ore  the  Cmtle. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Cassio,  and  Emilia* 

Dfliu  Be  thou  assured,  good  Oaasio^  k  mil  do 
All  mj  abUiliw  in  %  faeSiil£ 
Bmi.  Goodnrndain^do;  I  hamt  ttpAtm^  my  hm»^ 

As  if  the  case  were  his.  (hand, 

De$,  0,that'sau  houestfellow.— Donotdoubi^Casiiioj 
But  1  will  have  my  lord  and  yon  again 
As  friendly  as  you  wem^ 

Cos.  Bounteous  madm^ 

Wbalever  abaM  beoime  nf  Afiofaiel  Gaaalo, 
He*s  never  any  thing  but  your  true  servant. 

Des.  O,  sir,  I  thank  you:  You  do  love  my  lord: 
You  have  known  him  lonof :  aiid  l>e  von  well  assuc'd* 
He  shali  iu  strangeness  stand  miiurliior  oft* 
"HiMi  itt  a  yotttfo  ilisiatiDflL 

€kt$.  Ay,  hok  tody, 

Thut  policy  may  eilber  tout  so  long, 
Or  ieed  upuu  such  ai4;e  aud  waieribh  diet. 
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Or  lireed  itself  so  oat  of  circumstancey 
Tiiai,  I  beinf^  absent,  and  my  place  suppKed, 
My  genera!  will  forget  uiy  love  and  service. 

Des.  Do  Aai  doubt  Ibat;  before  £iiiiluiiieret 
I  ffi?e  IhM  warrant  of  tby  plaee :  assore  ttieOf 
If  [  do  Toir  m  finenUiip,  Til  peffafm  it 
To  tbe  last  article :  my  lord  snail  never  resi ; 
ril  watch  him  tame,  and  talk  him  out  of  patietioo; 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  scliool,  his  board  a  aluift; 
m       rrningle  every  ihioff  iie  does 
With  Cassio's  suit:  Therefore  beHMVyi  Oassio; 
For  th^  solicitor  abaU  rather  die^ 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

Enter  OriiELLO  and  IagOs  at  a  distance. 

EmiL  Madam,  bore  oouies 

My  lord» 

Cm.      Madaoiy  PU  take  my  lea?e# 

Des.  Why,  stay, 

And  hear  me  speak. 

Cas,  Madam,  uui  now ;  ]  am  very  iU  al  ease. 
Unfit  for  mine  owa  purposes. 

De$.  "WeU,  welt, 

JDo  yoor  diso«elion«  [fMlGstm. 

la^o.  Ha!  I  like  not  that« 

0th,  What  dost  thou  i»ay?  . 

lago.  Nothing,  my  lord:  or  if— I  know  not  what 
Was  not  tiiat  Gassio,  parted  from  my  wife  ? 

lago.  Casaio,  mj  loid?  Nn,  sure,  I  oamat  iliink  it. 
Thai  lie  would  sleal  away  so  guiliy-iike| 
Seeing  yop  coming. 

0th.  I  do  believe  'twas  he. 

Des.  How  now,  my  lord? 
I  have  been  taiidng  with  A  alitor  her^ 
A  man  th;it  langoidMM  yoordisiiieMflN* 

Oih.  WhouPtyoaneaD? 

Det.  Wfcy,  yaar  lientenant,  Cassio.  Good^  my  Uwdv 
If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  you. 
His  |iresent  reconciliation  take  ;  .  , 

For,  if  he  be.not  one  thai  triii|y  iowgi  yoii. 
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That  en-8  in  iguoraoce,  and  not  in  cunmngp 
1  have  no  jadfi^meut  in  an  luuieiil  iaoe : 
I  pr'jlhee,  €w  hun  trnek. 

O^hm  Went  lie  henoe  mom  ? 

wDes.  Ay,  sooUi ;  «o  liQnbled, 
Hunt  ha  bftth  Ml  pari     bis  grief  with  me; 

I  suffer  with  him.    Good  love,  call  him  back. 

Oth,  Not  now,  sweet  DesJomoiiaj  some  otber  time* 

X^^^^.  iiiU  filiaii't  be  ftbortl y  ? 

Oth.  The  sooner,  #weett  for  yoii« 

Des.  Sii^'lbetoHiighialeii|^per? 

€Mu  No,  not  l04i%bt« 

De$4  To-morrow  dinner  then  ? 

OLh^  I  shall  uul  diuc  at  home ; 

I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citcideL 

Des.  Why  then,  to-morrow  night ;  or  Tuesday  moro^ 
Or  Taeeday  noooi  or  night ;  or  Wednesday  nuMi  • 
I  prfty  thee,  oame  the  time :  bullet  it  not 
Bxeeed  three  daye:  in  faitn  Mb  penitent-; 
And  yet  his  trespas^^  in  our  common  reason 
(Save  that,  they  say,  the  wai  t»  must  make  exaiujiics 
Out  of  their  best),  is  not  ahnost  a  fault 
To  incur  a  private  check :  Wiiea  aball  he  come? 


What  yon 

Or  stand  so  mammerin^  on.  What?  Afiofiael  Caadio, 

TJiat  came  a  wooing  with  you  ;  and  many  a  ilmv^ 
Wlien  I  have  spoke  of  you  dis^prai^iny^ly. 
Hath  ta'en  ^oar  part;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
to  bring  him  iiil  Trust  nie»  I  could  do  mooh,— 

Oth.  Pr'ytbee,  no  moro:  let bimjonmo  when  he  wall; 
I  will  ifawty  thee  noHnng* 

De$*  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon  ; 

^is  as  I  should  entreat  you  wear  yonr  gloves, 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warm; 
Or  soe  to  f€Mi  to  4»  peoobar  prolit 
To  your  own  perann;  Nijt  when  I  have  a  «ait» 
Wliereio  I  aiaan  to  ionah  yonr  toan  indaed. 
It  shall  be  foU  of  poise  and  diBienilft 
i^url  fearfni  l^o  gfauted. 

Oik*  I  will  deny  ihee  uuihiiiK : 
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Whereon,  I  do  beseecli  thee,  ^^mflttilldsy 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myself. 

Des.  Shall  1  deny  you  ?  no :  Farewell,  «y  lord. 

Otiu  Apewell,  ay  Ooademoiia :  I  will  oama  to  tkee 
straight 

VVhale'er  you  be,  1  am  obedient.     [IM^y  uMi  SMth* 

0th.  Excellent  wretoh !  Perdition  catch  my  sonl, 
But  1  do  love  thee !  and  when  i  i^ve  thee no^ 
C'taos  is  ooine  again. 


la^o.  My  noMe  smiv'  ■ 

OOi.  Wliatdo»tUioo»j,fag^? 

lago.  Did  Michael  Cassio,  when  yon  wmV  my  mfly , 
Know  of  your  love.^ 

Oth.  He  did,  from  first  to  last :  Why  dost  tUoa^kf 
Jam.  Bat  farm nimAm tt<w     <tty  Ito^gfai j 

Oth.  Wliy  of  Ay  tllwglit,  lage  ? 

logo.  I  did  not  think  he  had  been  acquainted 
Otk.  O,  yes;  and  w€ot  boiweea  m  yery  oft. 
lago.  Indeed? 

OtL  Indeed!  ey,4ad6dl^«^4lil0M'etilMra«ll^ 

WW* 

Is  he  not  honest 

lago.  Honest,  jny  lord  ? 

Otk.  Ay,  honest. 

logo.  My  lord,  for  aught  I  knwiu 

Oik.  WMfcdotltlmiiliink? 

logo.  VUmkj  my  fcird? 

Wi.  TPfcirit,  my  Ml 

By  heaven,  he  echoes  me, 
As  if  there  were  some  monster  in  bis  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown.— Thou  dost  mean  sometkkig. 
I  heard  thee  say  bnl  now,— Thou  lik'dst  not  tliat. 
When  Omm  left  my  iMfe$  WlMt^dekMl  like^ 
Ani,  when  I  told  tbee^*^  mm  ef  m/fmmmA 

In  my  whole  course  of  wooing,  thou  cry'dst,  Indeedt 
And  didst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  together^ 
As  if  thou  then  badst  ^ut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit:  if  taem 4eilt ttifMPe> 
Sli03r  me  thy  ilaQQglil. 
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Jago.  My  loidt  jfw  ksMT  1 1M9  ym. 

0th.  i  tbiDk  tboo  dMt: 

And, — for  I  know  thou  art  foil  of  love  and  honesty, 
And  weigh'st  thy  words  before  thon  giv'st  them  breathy — 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more : 
Par  such  things,  ift  %  false  distojttl  kMi^» 
Arolmksef  cQstotti;  tal^uimflMUitlMift'sjast, 
They  MFeelote  deMtMMnrts^  weiking  fVem  tke  tMai^ 
That  passion  cannot  rdei 

logo.  '   For  Michael  Cassio» — 

I  dare  be  sworn,  I  tbiak  thai  he  is  iiouest 

0th.  1  ihiiik  io  too. 

logo.  Mett  ehoidd  bo  tviyillliey  flwiii ; 

Or,  those  that  bo       NrooM  Aey  m\f^  mem  nooe ! 

0th.  Certain^  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 
lago.  Why  Uteo^ 

I  think  that  Cassio  is  an  honest  man. 

0th.  Nay,  yol  there's  iDOioia  Ibis: 
I  pray  thee,  speak  to  no  as  to  Miy  tliridngs, 
As  thon  dost  ruminate;  and  glfO thy  WOffK of  tiloughts 
The  worst  of  words. 

logo.  Good,  my  lord,  pardon  me; 

Tboagh  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
1  am  not  bOBDd  to  that  aU  aknrasaiofree  to. 
Utter  my  Aoogfcls^  Wliy,My^tli^«noi^aiNlfiilMyr-> 
As  wbere's  thirt  palace,  whereinto  fool  tlrifi)^ 
Sometimes  intrude  not?  who  has  a  breast  so  pure, 
jBui  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets,  and  law-days,  aod  ia  sessioa  sit^ 
With  meditalioMi  hmMt 

Oth.  Thoo  dost  ooasfntis  1?**'*  ^agQ» 
If  then  but  think'st  him  wrong'd,  and  mak'st  his  ear 
A  stranger  to  Uiy  thoughts. 

Jago.  I  do  beseech  you, — 

Tboagh  I,  perchanee^  mi  viscioos  io  my  goess^ 
AOf  I  oQDfess»  it  is  my  iiatm^s  pla^e 
To  spy  into  abases ;  and,  oft,  my  jeakmsy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not, — I  entreat  you  thwi, 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  conjecls, 
You  d  take  ao  uotiee ;  nor  build  yourself  a  iroub)o  - 
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Out  of  lib  mMmang  and  miioit  obMmvMi-^ 

It  were  not  for  yoor  quiet,  nor  ytmr  good. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  honest)^,  ur  wiiKtooiy 
To  let  ;oa  know  my  ibougbis. 

0th.  WiialdMillHNiJMMi? 

lago.  Good  namei  in  roan,  and  wonUf  dear  my  loid» 
Is  UwiiUMdiale  jewel  €f  Ikeiraoiils:       *  [niMuig; 
Who  steals  my  purse,  steals  irash;  'tis  something, 
Twas  mine,  'tis  his,  and  has  been  slave  lo  thousands: 
But  he,  that  iilohes  from  me  my  good  name^ 
Robs  me  of  that,  which  not  enriohes  bimp 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed. 

0th.  By  beoTOlif  I'll  know  thy  thonglit. 

lago.  YoQ  eamiol,  if  my  ImmtI  wiere  in  joar  hmd; 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  'tis  in  my  custody. 

0th.  Ua! 

lago.  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy ; 

It  is  the  groen-ey'd  monster,  wliich  doth  mocK 
The  meat  it  feeds  on  :  That  ouokold  lives  ut  Misa^ 
W1mi>  o«rlaifi  of  Ids  ftla#  iofiis  note  iw  imn^^ 
Bat,  O,  what  damned  minutes  tolls  lie  o'er» 
Who  dotes,  yet  doubts,  suspects,  yet  strongly  loves! 

0th.  O  misery ! 

lago.  Poor,  and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich  eoougb; 
But  riches,  fineJesSf  isas  poor  as  wiiilar» 
To  him  that  ever  £Mirs  Jie  shall  be  poor : — 
€kH4  Jmiwii*  tJbe  ao«la  irf  aULmy  tribe  doted 

Prom  jealousy ! 

0th.  Why?  why  is  this? 

Think'st  Uioo,  Vd  make  a  life  of  jealousy. 
To  follow  still  tiui  oliauges  of  the  xnoou 
With  fresh  suspicions?  No:  to  be onoedii doobl« 
b— onoeto  bofosolT'd:  BTehasy  joo  far  a  foat» 
Wim  I  tWI  tavii  Mm  basiaess  of  my  seal 
To  such  exsufilicale  and  blown  surmises. 
Matching  thy  inference.    'Tis  not  to  make  me  jealous. 
To  say — my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loves  company. 
Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  weU ^ 
VI  here  virtue  is,  these  ace  more  virtuous: 
Mor  icw  wum  aim  weak  mints  wl^ 
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'JRhe  gmallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  she  had  ejes,  and  chose  me  :  No,  lago; 
I'll  seeji  before  i  doubt ;  when  I  doabt,  prove; 
Andy  on  the  proofs  tlieie  i»  no  more  biit  Ihier^ 
Away  at  once  with  lore,  or  jeaioasy. 

lago.  I  am  glad  of  this ;  for  now  I  shall  have  reason 
To  show  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  iranker  spirit:  therefore,  as  I  am  bound, 
Reeeiveit  fnnn  me: — I  apqafc  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  yoQi;  wife ;  obierre  her  wml.witn  Capaio; 
Wear  your  eye — thus,  not  jealooi,  nor  eoeofot 
I  would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature, 
Out  of  self  bounty,  be  abus'd  ;  look  to't5 
I  know  our  country  disposition  well; 
In  Venice  tbegf     let  heaven  see  the  pranhs 
*  TheydarenQtBhowtheirhiisbaiida;thcaurbert0o^^ 
Is — not  to  leave  undone,  bnt  keep  unknown. 

0th.  Dost  thou  say  so  i 

logo.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  you  ; 
And,  when  she msm'd  ia  shake^  and  fear  yoar  looks^  « 
She  iov'd  them  moat. 
;        OA.,   .  And  iD  the^didU 

'         logo*  Why,  go  to,  then ; 

She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  such  a  seeming, 
!     To  seel  her  father's  eyes  up,  close  as  oak, — 

He  thought,  HwMwitohcrail:*-<-Butl  am  iiioi»h  to  biame;. 
1  humbly  do  beseech  yoa  (rf  yenr  pardon^ 
For  too  mmk  Iwing  yoo. 

0th,  I  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 

Ia£o.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  your  spirits. 
Otii,  Mot  a  joty  not  a  jot. 
logo.  Trust  me«  t  fear  it  has : 

I  hopej*yoa  will  oooaider  what  is  spoke 
Comes  mmi  my  knre  y^Bnij  I  do  see  yon  mo  mof^s-*- 
I  ain  to  pray  you,  not  to  strain  my  speech 
^ro  grosser  issues,,  nor  to  larger  reach, 
^     Than  to  suspicion. 
!•        Oth.  I  will  not. 

J  ago.  Shoidd  yon  do^o,  ray  lord^ 

Mij  Hpeech  shoqld  fall  into  Mo(i  sipoeasa 
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My  lov4»  I  iaa      am  nM?\k 

*Oth.  No,  not  much  mov^d 

I  do  not  think  bat  Desdomona's  honest* 

lago.  hoDfr  live  she  so !  and  long  live  you  to  tkiakMi 

CMk  And  yet,  how  salore  errinfp  fnm  HselT, — 

logo.  Ay,llm^tliep(ABl>^Aii>--49beb6^ 
Not  to  Um/k  wmaj  propMoi  matches^  [you,-^ 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  Ihing^s  nature  tends: 
Foh !  one  magr  sineU,  in  sncb^  a  will  most  raak^i 
Foul  disprapnlnit  tkMgliti  ommturak^ 
But  pardon  no;  I  do  iiat»  ip  poiitioo» 
Distinctly  speak  of  hmn  though  I  may  fear. 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgment. 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  iier  country  lorios. 
And  (iiapiiily>sapenl. 

Oth.  Farewelty  teenol : 

If  mow  tlMfn  doil  poMoiirei  let  mo  know  ttore ; 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe :  Leave  Bie»  lago, 

logo.  My  lord,  I  lake  my  leave,  [Goin^. 

OtA.  Why  did  1  marry  i — Tiiiaiionestcreatorey^nbt- 
les«9 

Seea  and  kmwB  vm^  mmtk  ntoro^  tl«n  ha  wiiblda, 
lago.  My  ktfdy  f  woirtd,  i  vifriitoiilnal  your  hoaonr 

To  scan  this  tMng  no  further;  i<nive  it  to  time: 
And  though  it  be  iit  that  Cassio  have  his  place 
(For,  surOy  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability)^ 
Yet,  if  you  please  to  koM  him  off  awhile^ 
IToa  aluiU  by  that  penmo  Inm  att^ 
Note,  if  yoor  lady  strain  fciauiltH'IniMHienl 

With  an^'  strong  or  vehement  opportunity  ; 

Much  will  be  seen  in  that.    In  the  mean  time^ 

LfCt  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears 

{\s  worthy  cause  1  have,  to  fear-l| aBi)^ 

And  hold  ter  finoa,  I  do  haaaeah  yonv  InifiOQr. 
Oth.  Fear  not  my  govenunent. 
logo.  I  onee  more  take  my  leaTO.  -  £|gy 
Oth.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty, 

\Dd  knowi^  all  qnaUlies,  wUk  a  iaamed  Bfixit^ 
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OTHELLO. 


I. 


Of  homan  deaUi^:  If  I     prote  ber  Imggardy 
Tbooffb  tfaaet  her  jesses  ivero  my  dear  beart-strings, 

I'd  whistle  lier  ofT,  and  let  her  dowji  the  wind^ 
To  prey  at  fortune.    Haply,  for  I  am  black ; 
Ana  hti\'e  not  those  soft  parts  of  conversation 
Tiiat  chainberers  have;— Or,  for  I  ain  declined 
Into  the  ?ale  of  years  ;--yet  that's  Aot  moch^--* 
She^s  gone ;  I  am  abas^ ;  add 

Most  ne — to  loath  her.    O  cwrse  of  marriage, 
Tliat  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  ours, 
And  not  their  appetilcs !  I  had  rather  be  a  toad^ 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dnngeoAy 
Than  keep  a  eoraer  in  the  thing  I  lo?e» 
For  others'  nses.  Yet»  'tis  the  piagne  of  great  ones ;  • 
Prerogativ'd  are  tfaoy  less  than  the  base  : 
'Tis  destiny  iinshunnable,  like  death ; 
-  Even  tlicii  this  forked  pla^^e  i&  fated  to  u8, 
When  we  do  (|uid£ea»  JSesdemona  mmes : 

£nten  D£sj>£jtf ona  and  Emilia^ 

it  she  be  false^  O,  then  heaven  mooks  itaelf  (~ 

ril  not  believe  it. 

Des.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  ? 

Your  dinner,  and  the  i^efieroiis  islandtJis 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence* 

Oth.  I  am  to  felame. 

J3e$»  Why  is  yoor  speech  so  faint?  are  yoo  not  ^ell  ? 
Oth*  I  hai^e  a  pain  upon  my  foreimad  aiBre« 

Des.  Faith,  that  s  with  watching;  Hwill  away  again  t 
Liet  me  but  bind  it  hard^  within  this  hoar 
It  will  be  weiL 

Qlh.  Your  napkin  is  too  little ; 

j^Ue  puts  ikt  Uandl^mhi^'Jrom  JHm,  ami  i$  i!Mp9^ 
Xjelt  it  alone.   Gome,  I'll  ^o  in  iwith  yoo. 
Des.  I  am  very  sorrv  tliat  von  are  not  well, 

^Exeunt  Othello  and  Jitsdtmona. 
Kmil,  1  nm  ^lad  I  have  found  this  napkin  ; 
rrhia  was  her  first  remembrance  from  Uie  Moor: 
Bfr  wayward  hnsband  hath  a  hondred  times 
'^oo^d  me  to  steal  it:  bat ilho  so  lorn  the  lakea 
^For  ha-conjar'd  lier,  she  would  ever  keep  it)^ 
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<4  em  strfttf  •  ACT  5. 

That  she  reserves  it  everuiore  about  ber. 

To  kiss,  ud  Ulk  to.  I'li  Imte  the  work  te'eii  only 

And  give  it  lago : 

What  he'll  do  with  it,  heaven  knows,  iiot  I  j 
I  aoLMog^  but  to  piease  his  fautasy* 

Ilnter  Iago. 

logo.  How  now!  wkat  do  yon  bere  alcme? 
JSmi(.  Do  not  jon  chide;  I  have  a  thing* fbr  yeo. 

lago.  A  thing  for  me? — ^it  in  a  commou  thing, — 
Emil.  Ha! 

Iago»  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 

'Emil.  O,  is  that  all?  What  wiU  yon  give  me  BOW 
For  Umt  same  handkerchief  i 
Jago.  What  handkerchief? 

Emit.  What  handkerchief? 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  j^ave  to  Desdemona; 
That  which  so  often  ^ou  did  bid  lue  aieaL 

lago.  Hast  stolen  il  from  her  ? 

JimU.  No,  flttth ;  she  let  it  drop  by  negligence  ;  . 
And,  to  the  advantage^  I,  being  here,  took't  ap. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

lago,  *  A  good  wench :  give  it  me. 

EtoU.  What  will  you  do  with  it#  that  you  have  been 
To  have  me  filch  it«'  eanwil 

Jago.  Why,  whal%  that  to  jdo  ? 

J[SnatchingiL 

Emil,  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  iuinorty 
Give  it  me  a<^ain  :  Poor  lady!  she'll  run  madl. 
When  she  shall  lack  it. 

Ia£o.  Be  not  yon  known  oPi ;  I  have  use  for  it 
Ooy  leave  nie«  {Exit 
I  will  in  Cassio's  lodging  lose  this  napkin, 
And  let  him  find  it:  Triues,  light  as  air, 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  wriL   Thia  may  do  sometluo|p« 
The  Moor  alreaa;^  changes  with  my  pdnon : 
Dan^rons  conceits  are,  in  their  aataiw.  poiaoBs^ 
WhuA;  at  tim  int,  are  scarce  found  to  distaste  ; 
%it.  With  a  little  act  upon  the  blood, 

(urn  like  the  mines  of  sulphur. — i  did«ay  so :— *  I 
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Entei*  Othello. 
Look,  where  he  comes !  Not  poppy,  nor  maodrigora^ 
Nor  all  the  drowsy  symps  of  the  world. 
Shall  ever  Biediome  Uiee  to  limt  sweet  slera 
Wliioh  tboa  ow^  y^rtertiay. 
^  Oih.  Ha !  ha!  false  to  me? 

To  me? 

la^.  Why,  how  now,  general?  no  more  of  that*  ' 
Oth.  Avaunt!  be  gone!  thou  hast  iet  me  oa  tfao 

I  swear»  'ti«  better  to  be  madiaba^d,  fnok.^^ 

Than  bat  to  know  a  tittle. 

i^^g^*  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  What  sense  had  I  of  her  stolen  hours  of  lust? 
I  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me : 
I  slept  the  next  night  weli^  was  free  mA  merry  i 
I  found  not  Cassio'e  kissea.on  her  lips : 
He  thsi  is  robbed,  not  wanting  what  is  sUrfen, 


him  not  know  it,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all. 
I  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 
Oth.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  cattp^ 
Pioneers  and  ail,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body. 
So  I  had  ncrthing known :  O  now^^ever, 
Vmtemil  the  tranqnlt  mind!  ftfewell  content! 
Fteewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars^ 
That  make  ambition  virtue !  O,  farewell ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  tramp, 
The  spirit-stirring  dram,  the  ear-pfen^ng  §hf  * 
The  royal  banner ;  and  all.q[aaUty, 
Pride,  pomp,  and  eifeamstance  of  glorious  war ! 
And  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit^ 
Farewell!  Othello's  occupation's  gone! 


1,  ^ 

Be  mm  of  it;  give  me  the  ocular  proof ; 

'  [Taking  him  by  the  Throat. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul. 
Thou  hadst  been  better  have  been  born  a  dogp 
Than  answer  my  wak'd  •  wralk 

Jo§o  Initeometo  tiiiB? 

Oth.  Make  lilO  to  see  it ;  or  (at  the  least)  so  pro^ 
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That  Ihe  probaiion  bear  ne  UogOt  laor  loop, 
Ta  Iwag  a  donM  on :  or,  mm  npoa  thy  Imi 

liigo.  My  noble  lord, — ^ 

OiA.  If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  mo, 
tiever  pray  more :  abandon  all  reniorse^ 
On  horrors  head  hotroiv  aocumolate : 
Do  deeds  to  make  beaTon  weepi  all  earth  amaa'll^ 
For  poihiBg  oaMt  tiiott  to  dawuwiiriom  add^ 
Greater  tUau  that, 

lago.  O  grace!  O  heaven  defend  inel 

Are  you  a  man?  have  you  a  soul,  or  sense? — 
God  be  wi'  yotii ;  take  mim  office. — O  wrelohod  foelf 
That  liY'at  to  make  Ihiae  heiMSty  a  vioelH^ 
O roomitroQa  worMI  Tdke note,  talfio Mle> O  wwMi 

To  be  direct  and  huucsl,  is  not  safe.— 

1  thank  you  lor  this  profit;  and,  from  hence. 

rU  love  no  firieud,  since  love  breeds  such  otlciAoa* 

0th.  Nay,  slay : — ^Thou  shouldst  be  bonest. 

loM.  I  abouid  be  wise }  for  faimeslj'tf  a  Ibo^ 
And  loses  that  U  wovka  ftir« 

0th.  By  ihe  world, 

I  think  iny  wiCe  be  honest,  uud  think  she  is  not; 
'  I  think  that  ihoo  art  just^  atid  think  thou  art  not: 
ril  Ijave  some  proof:  iier  name,  that  was  as  fimk 
As  Dian's  Tiswe»  is  now  bc^^rua^  and  UMk 
As  mine  own  face. — If  there  be  cord«i  or  kflilFtti 
Poison,  or  fire,  or  sntlocatin}^  streams, 
Pll  not  endure  ll. — Would,  1  were  satisfied! 

logo*  I  iiee»  sir,  you  arc  eaten  up  with  panMon ; 
I  do  repent  me^  that  I  put  it  to  jfoiii* 
You  wooM  be  aatisied^ 

Oth.  WonM?  nay,  I  imIL 

lago.  And  may  :  but,  how?  how  satisfied,  luy  loi^d? 
\\  uuid  you,  the  supervisor^  grod&t^  gape  on? 
JBelif)!d  iior  Uipp'd^ 

0(J^*  Death  and  damnation!  O! 

lago.  It  wereatodioiwittiiifHd^^illiidk^ 
To  bring  iham  to  that  prospeoi:  ikmm  them  thenb 

If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  the  in  b(d»ter. 
More  tliaji  llieir  own  !  What  tliciir  liow  then? 
"  vji^t  shall  1  j^jt  i  Whi^re  a  satisfaction  i 
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Were  Inej  as  prime  as  gfoals,  as  liul  as  monkejS| 
As  salt  as  wuh  es  in  pride,  and  focils  as  gross 
As  ignorance  made  drunk.    But  >et,  1  sajTf 
If  iuiputation»  and  strong  cireoinMAiiQfliir^ 
Which  lead  diiectl^r  to  Ike  door  of  4niM^» 
Will  give  yoo  satisfaotioti^  you  may  haye  U. 

Oth.  Give  nie  a  living  reason  she's  disloyal* 

logo,  I  do  not  like  the  office : 
Bnt,  bilh  I  am  enter'd  in  this  cause  so  far,—* 
Piick'd  to  it  by  foolisli  lionest^  and  lov^r^ 
I  will  go  on.   1  lay  with  Gaaaio  inlely  f 
And,  mng  trooUod  witb  nxi^g  tooth, 
I  oooM  not  slee|i. 

TJicre  are  a  kind  of  men  so  louse  of  soul, 

That  in  their  slee^  will  muttor  Uieir  ^ifiiEurs  } 

One  of  tiiis  kind  is  Cassio ; 

lo  sleep  1  heard  hun  uhy  ^-^Suw^  D^td^nom^ 

IjcI  u$  biP  tmry^  let  us  hide  imp  imwJ 

And  Ibeoy  str,  wooM  he  gripe^  nod  wiring  my  tandy 

Cry,— 0,  swLct  creature  I  mid  then  kiss  mo  hard^ 
As  if  he  pluck  d  up  kisses  by  the  roots, 
That  orrew  upon  my  lips:  then  laid  liis  leg- 
Over  my  thigh,  and  sigh'd^  and  kiss'd ;  and  then 
iiky'd—Cwned/^e !  thatgave  thee  to  the  Moor! 

i)ik»  O  moiwwBs  t  moiurtiiioos! 

loffu  Nay,  Uni  wm  bo4  iiio  droiitt 

Oth*  But  this  denoted  ii  lorej^one  conclusion; 

Tis  a  shrewd  duubl,  tliougli  il  ho  but  a  dream* 
lago.  And  Ltiis  may  lielu  to  UiM;kf>ii  Oth^r  jprootli 

That  do  demonstimto  UiiiMy* 

Oik.  rU  tour  iMr  all  toiMM^ 

logo.  Nay,  but  be  wuo:  to!  we  see  nothiog  aooe; 

She  may  be  honest  yot.   Tell  me  but  this,— 

Have  vuu  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief. 

Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand? 
Otlu  1  gave  her  such  a  one;  'twas  my  iirst  giiU 
J^g^  I  know  not  that:  bvt  such  a  handkemueC 

(I  am  sore,  it  was  your  wife^s)^  did  I  to*di^ 

See  Gasm  iHpo  b»  beai4  mtb. 

Oth.  U  it  Le  that,— ^ 
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One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge! 
Now  do  I  iee  ^  tiiie.-^Lodk  liere^  lago ; 
All  my  (bud  love  tliiis  I  do  blow  to  liMVOi : 

*Tis  gone. — 

Arise,  black  venL^earice,  from  thy  hollow  cell? 
Yield  upi  O  lovo,  Ihy  crowti^  aud  hearted  Uiroue» 
To  tyraunoos  hatet  swell »  bosomj  wiih  tby  fraog^ 
For  ^tis  of  aspic's  tongaes! 
logo.  Prayi  be  content 


Oih,  Never,  iago.   like  to  the  Pontic  sea^ 
Whose  icy  current  and  compulsive  eoorse 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  bal  keeps  dae  on 
To  the  Propontic,  and  the  HeUesoont ; 
Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent  pace. 
Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebl)  to  humble  lovOt 
Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up, — Now,  by  yond^jaarble  beaven» 
Id  the  due  revereace  of  a  sMred  vow  [Kneeii. 
I  here  engage  my  words. 

lago.  Do  not  ri^  yet« —  [^KnccU. 

W  itness,  you  ever-burning  li^hti?  abovel 
You  elements  that  clip  us  round  about! 

Wiloessi  that  here  lago  doth  give  Qp 

The  exeoulion  of  his  wit,  hand8>  hearty 

To  wronrM  Othello's  service !  let  hSm  eonunan^ 

And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  rcuiori^. 

What  bloody  work  soever. 

OUu  I  greet  thj  love, 

Not  with  vaiit  thanks,  bat  with  aoeeptanee  bowteooSi 

And  will  Qpofi  the  iailant  pot  tbee  toH: 

Withiii  thjMe  three  days  lejl  me  hear  thee  say. 

That  Cassio's  not  alive. 

lago.  My  friend  is  dead}  ^iis  done,  at  your  requesi; 

But  let  her  live. 
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To  furnish  me  with  Home  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  fidr  dtenl«  Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant. 
Jago.  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  lExemU 

SCENE  IV.  ThfMome. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Emilia,  and  Clown. 

Des.  Do  you  know»  sirrah,  where  iieutenaat  Cassia 
lies  ? 

Clo.  T  dare  not  say^  be  lies  any  wliere. 
Pes.  Wh^»man? 

Cto.  Heisasoldier^andfbrmotosayasoldferlieSt 

L»  slabbing*. 

Dcs.  Go  to ;  Where  lodges  he? 

Clo.  To  tell  yoa  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell  you  where 
I  lie. 

Des.  Can  any  thing'  be  made  of  tfan? 
ClOn  I  knim  not  where  he  iod^;  and  fbr  me  to 
devise  a  lodging,  and  sav^ — ^he  lies  here,  or  he  lies  there, 

were  lo  lie  in  my  own  tliroat. 

Des,  Cau  you  inquire  him  out,  aud  be  edified  by 
report  ? 

do.  I  will  eateefaise  the  world  for  fafan ;  that  is,  mftko 

questions,  and  by  them  answer* 

jDes.  Seek  him,  bid  him  eomo  liiAer :  tell  him,  I  bare 

moved  my  lord  in  his  belrnlf,  and  liope,  all  will  be  well. 

Clo,  To  do  this,  is  within  the  compass  of  man's  wit; 
and  therefore  1  will  allempt  the  dnin*i^  it.  [Erff. 

JDes.  Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief,  Emilia^ 

EmiL  I  know  not,  madam. 

Dn.  Believe  me,  i  had  rather  have  lost  my  purse 
Full  of  erosadoes.   Andt  but  my  noble  Moor 

Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  snch  bast^ucss 

As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 

To  pot  hktk  to  iU-tbiukiug. 

hmil.  Is  be  not  jealous  P 

D^s*  Wbo.  he?  i  think,  the  son,  whef6  be  was  born. 

Prew  all  sock  bomoon  from  bim. 

EmiL  Look,  wlMO  be  eom6S% 

Des*  I  will  not  leave  liim  now,  till  Cassio 

Bo  oall'd  to  binu— Uow  is'i  with  you,  my  lord? 
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$0  Q^HMhhQ^  ACT 

Enter  Othello. 
0th,  Well,  tny  good  ladj : — {Aside]  O,  hardness  to 
How  do  you,  i>€»deflioiia  i  [d is!;emblel-~ 

Des.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

0th.  Gire  me  yonrkud :  'Thislmii  iiiiDoi8t»  my  lady. 
It  yet  Ins  ftlt  m  iig^,  nar  teown  too  aorrow. 

0th,  Tins  argncs  fruitfuliiess,  and  liberal  heart ; — » 
Hot,  liot,  and  moist:  Tiiis  hand  of  yours  requires 
A  sequester  from  libariyt  fiistiag  aad  prayer^ 
Moob  oaatigatioii^  eaierdfle  devout ; 
For  iieaa*a«  yonn^aad  wfm&nf;  deiril  Jmra^ 
That  oonunonly  lebds.  Tia  a  good  liandi 
A  frank  one. 

Dcs,  You  may,  indeed,  say  so ; 

Vor  I  was  that  hand  that  o^ave  away  my  heai'l* 

Oih*  A  liberal  hand :  I'he  liearta»  of  oU,  ;gaffiia  haaia ; 
But  mr  new  teraldry  ia — ^iiaiida>  mt  iieflela# 

Des.  I  cannot  speak  of  Ihia.  iOQoie  NOWt  yoar  pm* 

OlH,  What  promise,  chuck?  {inw, 
,  ])cs.  I  have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak  wit  i  yau. 

OHu  1  have  a  salt  and  sulleu  rheum  ofieada  mc^ 

Irfaml  ma  tlyp  faanrikei^^ 
Des.  Herts  ny  Utsd* 

OtK  That  which  I  i^ave  you. 

Des,  1  have  it  ui>l  aboul  me. 

Oth»  Nali 

Des.  Not  indeed^  my  kud. 

0th.  VksAmm6aAU 
That  handkmjfaief 

Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  ^v^e ; 

She  was  a  cnarmer,  and  could  almost  read 

The  thougJils  of  people:  she  told  her»  while  she  kepi  it, 

'Twonld  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  £itiker 

EutirelT  to  her  love;  but  if  she  loatitt 

Or  made  Ik  gift  4i(     mf  ittfaer%  eye 

ShottM  Jietd  tier  kwtUy,  and  his  spirits  aheaid  hunt 

After  new  i'aneies  :  She,  dyiu^,  gave  it  me; 

And  bid  me,  when  my  fale  would  hare  me  wive. 

To  give  it  her.    I  did  so :  and  take  Jbeed  %i% 
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To  lose  ot  ^gM^mmft  were  auch  perdition. 
As  nolhiug  else  couid  loaicfa* 

Des*  Is  it  possible  ? 

0th,  'Tis  true ;  tbere^a  mag^io  iu  Uie  web  of 
A  sibji,  i]mk  bad  sonbei^d  in  Uie  mmUL 
The  mm    wUce  two  ImodnA  emxfmau^ 
In  her  prophetio  foryMw'd  the  work : 
•1*6  worais  were  hallowed,  that  did  breed  tlio  silk^ 
And  it  was  died  in  mummy,  wMeh  the  skilfui 
CoDserr'd  of  miiideM'  h^fuctei, 

Des.  Indeed!  is't  traef 

Qth.  Most  veritable ;  thopeibre  look  to*l  woU« 
Des,  Thett'wooMtohwWDttlHiil  bad  nofWMmit. 
Oth,  Ha!  wherefore? 

Des.  Why  do  j^ou  speak  so  startinj^ly  and  rash  ? 

0th.  Is*t  lost?  is't  goua.^  speak.«  is  it  oi*lof  ihe  wajf  ? 

Des.  Heaven  bkm  usJ 

0  th.  Sajpyon? 

J)€$.  It  is  not  lost;  Hm  whal  m  if  j*  weM? 

Oih.  Hat 

Des:  I  aay^  it  is.  not  lost. 

Oth.  FelchH,  let  me  see  it* 

Des.  Why,  so  I  can^  sir;  but  I  will  not  now: 
This  is  a  trick,  to  pat  me  from  my  soil; 
I  prav,  let  Gasaio  be  received  again. 

Oih.  Fetch  me  ttai  haiidbwwBikf  |  my  wM  ^ttagitM. 

De9*  Clbme>  eome; 
Youll  never  meet  a  more  snfHcient  man. 

Oth.  The  bandkerohie^-^ — 

Des.  I  pray,  talk  to  me  of  Casaio* 

Oth.  1  bo  bandbfohie^— 7 

Des.  AmMlkaft,sUU»lfaD0^ 
Hath  foonded  Ub  fooA  fbvtmMi  on  yomriovo; 
Sfaar'd  dangers  wilU  you  ^-^^ 

Oth.  The  bandkerehief,  * 

Des*  In  sooth, 
Yoo  are  to  bbuoMk 

Oth.  Away !  IEodU  OH^Uo. 

Emil^  iaaol  ttiamM  joahmf 

Des*  I  ne'er  saw  this  before. 
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fit  OTIIELLO»  ACT  5* 

Sare,  Csen^wmmwaoiet  in  Mb  iincHEeiioiiief ;  • 

I  am  niost  nnliappy  in  the  loss  of  iL 

Emil.  Tis  not  a  year  or  two  shows  us  a  man : 
They  are  all  but  stom«ac1is,  and  we  all  but  ibod  j 
Thej  eat  us  hungerijr,  and  when  ikaj  are  tuil. 
They  beloh  usi*  lioolc  yeol  CtoiOf  and  my  hiisfa«iid. 

Enter  Iaoo  md  Camio* 

lago.  There  is  no  other  way;  'tis  she  must  dio^; 
And,  lo,  the  happiness!  go,  and  importune  her.  [ron? 

Des.  How  now?  good  Cassio?  what's  the  news  with 

Cos.  MadftflUt  my  iarmer  suii:  1  do  beseeoh  you, 
Tliatt  by  your  virtoenft  means^  I  may  agaSn 
Bxkty  and  be  a  member  of  bis  toro. 
Whom  I,  i«Hh  all  fbednir  of  my  beart, 
Entirel}  honour;  I  wosla  nut  be  delaj'd: 
If  ray  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind, 
That  neither  service  pasty  nor  present  sorrows. 
Nor  purpos'd  merit  in  futoriiyf 
Oftn  ransom  me  inlo  bis  lore  again,  . 
Bot  to  know  so  must  be  my  bmefit; 
So  shall  1  clothe  me  in  a  forcM  content^ 
And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  cQorse, 
To  fortune's  jdms^ 

Des.       ^  Abui!  tlirice-genUe  Cassia^ 

My  advocatian  is  nol  now  in  tune ; 
Mr  lord  is  not  my  lord;  nor  sboold  I  know  iiimy 
Wore  he  in  fawnr,  as  m  bnmonry  slterU 
8o  lielp  me,  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  1  have  spoken  for  you  all  ni^  best; 
And  stood  within  the  blank  of  his  displeasure. 
For  fny  free  speech !   You  most  awhile  be  palieais 
What  I  osn  do,  I  will}  and  mMal  will) 
Tban  for  mysdif  I  dare:  let  tbiA  soflbe  yoou 

Ligo.  Is  my  lord  aqgry  ? 

EjiiiL  '    He  went  bence  but  now, 

And,  certainly,  in  strange  unciiiietness. 

lugo.  Can  he  be  angry?   1  liave  seen  the  ^anniHi| 
When  it  hath  blown  his  ranks  inlo  tbeatrj 
And^  ilka  the  detii|  from  kis  r&tj  inn 
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Pufl*'d  his  own  brother; — ^And  can  he  be  angrv? 
Something  of  momenty  then :  1  will  go  meet  him  } 
There's  matter  in't  iodeed,  if  he  be  aagrj. 
Da.  I  pg^jtlwM^  4a  m^^4itimrAhing$  tme,  of  state^*-* 

lather  from  Venice ;  or  Mine  onbatohM  practice. 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him^ — 
Hath  puddled  his  clear  spirit:  and,  in  such  caaeSy 
Mea*a  natores  wrangle  with  inreriur  tliingSy 
Thoagh  fVMfc  mea  are  thei  r  object  ^iia  even  ae  ; 
For  m  oar  finger  aohe»  and  it  todaea 
Oar  other  heallhfiil  members  er'n  to  that  sense 
Of  pain :  Nay,  we  must  think,  men  are  not  goda; 
Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observances 
As  fit  the  bridal. — Beshrew  me  much,  Bmiliai 
I  was  (anhandsome  warrior  as  I  am), 
Airaigniiuf  Us  mikindaesa  with  my  aoal ; 
But  now  ffindy  I  had  suborn'd  the  witness. 
And  he's  indited  falsely. 

EmiL  Pray  heaven,  it  be  state  matters,  as  yon  think; 
And  no  eonoeptioot  nor  no  jealous  toy, 
ConeeraiQg  joQ* 

Det.  Alas,  the  day  J  I  aoMr  gave  him  eaiise# 

EmiL  But  jealous  souls  will  not  be  answer'd  so; 
They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause. 
But  jealous  for  they  are  jealous ;  'tis  a  monster^ 
Begpt  upon  itself,  born  on  ihielfn 

Jjes.  Jtiearea 

EmiL  Lady,  amen. 

Des,  I  will  go  seek  him. — Cassio,  walk  hereabout : 
If  1  do  find  him  fit,  I'll  move  your  suit^ 
And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 

Com.  I  humbly  Ihank  your  iadvship. 

Biwi.  Save  you*  friend  Cassio ! 

Cm*  What  make  you  from  home  ? 

How  is  it  with  you,  my  most  fiur  Bianoa? 
I'fimUH  aweet  love^  I  was  coming  to  yoar  honsa. 
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64  eTH£LLO«  ACT  3« 

Bfam*  Awl  I  was  pfoin^  le  jcMir  ledgino:,  Cassio. 
What!  keep  a  week  away?  seven  days  and  nights? 
Eioi'ht  score  e'v^hi  hf>iirs?  and  lovers'  nbsent  homs* 
More  iectioiiii4luui  the  dial  mgki  aeece  tiaami 

0  wemy  rtokomog ! 

Cos.  RitilMiim,  BlaMa; 

1  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  press'd ; 
But  I  shalli  in  a  more  continaate  time, 

Strike  oft*  Uiii  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Bianca, 

[Givmg  her  De$d€mma'^  Mandkmski^^ 
Take  ma  lUs  work  oak 

'  Bim.  Of  Oanfo^  whrnoB  mmfi  Ah* 

This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  1  feel  a  cause: 
1ft  it  come  to  liii^i   Weli,  well. 

Cut*  Woman,  go  to  I 

Throw  ymir  v0e  gacMM  iv  Ike  detfi'a  leelli. 
From  wbenM  yitsm  Imm  Ami.   Vou  aro  jeatoM  «ow) 

Thai  this  is  from  some  mistress^  some  remeinbrauee : 
No,  in  good  troth,  fiiaooa. 

Bian*  Why,  whose  is  itP 

Cos.  I  know  not,  sweet:  I  found  it  in  my  ehaoibfn 
I  like  the  work  weH:  oroitlie  demnded 
As  Uke  oMfO)^  It  wfll)i  IM  have  H  eopled : 
ak('  if,  and  do'L^  and  leave  me  for  this  time* 
JJta/4.  licaveyoii?  wherefore? 
Cos.  I  do  atteiiit  iiere  on  the  general; 
And  iliink  it  no  addilioih  nor  nqp  mak. 
To  have  him  see  me  woman'd* 
Bfiift*  Whji  I  praj  yami 

Ca6.  Not  that  I  love  yon  not. 
Bian.  Kut  that  vou  do  not  lore 

I  pray  you,  brin^  me  on  the  way  a  litUd} 
And  say,  if  I  ihall  seeyoo  WOEOt  night 

Cos.  Tie  hot  a  liltie  way»  timt  I  can  bring  yoi^ 
For  1  attend  hero:  bnt  I'll  see  you  soon. 
Bimu  'Tis  very  good  ;  1  must  be  eircunistane'd. 
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ACT  IV. 


m)ENE  1.  The  iome. 

Enter  Othsllo  and  Iaoo* 

Ia£o.  Will  jou  iLink  so  ?  • 

Otn  •  Tiiiiik  0O|  lago  ? 

iao-o  WJial, 
To  kisslapmiAe? 

Oth.  Am  TOroHitirt  kirn. 

Iwngtf^  Or  to  Im)  mdcod  ^vMi  kor  MMdl  flb6df 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  meaning  any  barm  ? 

Oth.  Naked  abed,  I^go,  and  not  mean  iiarin  i 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  tfae  davil : 
They  that  mean  tirtooailjry  mk  jet  do  w. 
The  devM  their  ^virtro  tempts,  mm  Ibejr  lempt  imrea^. 

la^o.  So  Aey  do  nothing,  'tis  a  Teiual  8)i|>: 
But  if  I  jn?e  my  wife  a  handkerchief,—— 

Oih.  What  then? 

logo.  Why,  then  'Us  hers,  my  lord ;  aad^  l^eiog  hors^ 
She  may,  I  think,  beetow't  on  any  man. 
Oth.  She  is  protectress  o  1  ber  honour  too ; 

May  she  give  laat  ? 

• 
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logo.  Her  honour  is  an  emnoe  that's  not  seen ; 
They  have  it  very  oft,  that  hate  it  not : 
Bnt,  for  the  handkerchief,  

Otiu  By  heaven,  1  v^ould  mosigladljhftFofocgot  it : — 
Thoo  said'str-^/  it  comes  o'er  my  memorj, 
As.doth  the  mfwa  o'er  the  Snfeoled  hene^ 
Boding  to  all, — he  had  my  handkerchief. 

logo.  Ay,  what  of  that? 

0th,  That's  not  so  good,  now. 

lago.  Whatfif  Ihadsaid^IbadaeeDhimdoyouimip^ 
Or  heard  him  say, — As  JuMtyes  be  sooh  abroadt 
Who  haying,  by  their  own  imporlonile  wmt. 
Or  vi^luntary  dotage  of  some  mistress, 
Convinced  or  sapplied  Ihem^  camiot  choose 
But  ihey  must  blab 

0th.  Hath  he  said  any  thi^gt^ 

logo.  He  hath,  my  lord)  but  be  yon  well  nasorM, 
No  OBore  than  he'll  unsweah 

•     Oih.  What  hath  he  said? 

lago.  Taith,  that  he  did^-^I  know  not  what  he  did. 

Oih.  What?  yfl^i 

lago.  Lie  >  ^ 

piL  With  her  ? 

Iag0.  tWitfa  ber,  on  her ;  what  yon  wW« 

OBt*  Lie  with  her!  lie  on  her! — We  say,  lie  on  her, 
when  they  belie  her:  Lie  with  her!  that's  fulsome. — 
jHaudkerchicf, — confessions, — ^handkerchief. — To  Qon- 
feas,  and  J>e  hanged  for  his  labour. — First  to  belmpgadt 
•Ad  ,then  to  emiena;'^  trmble  at  ^iatam  woril 
not  invest  beieeir  in  mob  sbadewing^  pasaiett,  widioflt 

.some  instruction.  It  is  not  words,  tnat  shake  me  lluis: 
' — Pish! — Noses,  ears,  and  lips: — Is  it  possible.*' — Cou- 
less !— Handkerchief        devil  1 —  IFoiU  in  a  Trmcc* 

lago.  Work  on, 
My  medieine^  woriL !  Thus ereduiMs  foole era ennglit ; 
And  many  worthy  and  efaasle  dames,  even  Ibne, 
AH  guittleaa  meet  jfiqproach^—What,  ho !  my  lord ! 

Enter  Cassio. 
My  lord,  1  say  1  Othello!— How  now,  Casai^? 
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Cof.  WkfttiftlteiMltor? 

la^o.  My  lord  i»  fidleii  into  M  ilfHiepsy ; 

This  IS  his  second  fit;  he  had  one  jeslerdaj. 

Cos.  Rub  him  about  ibe  temples. 

laso.  ^       NO|  forbear : 

The  lethar|r^  moat  hi^ve  Us  qmet  coorse : 
If  not,  he  KMiosatiMiitii}  ud,  by  uid  by, 
Breaks  oat  to  savage  madness.   IxM>k,  he  stira: 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while, 
JHe  will  recover  straight ;  when  he  is  gone, 

1  would  on  great  oQcaiioa  speak  with  you. — . 

[Erie  Camo. 
How  is  it,  geoend?  hirfo  yon  not  bmrt  your  bead? , 

Otk.  Dust  thou  mock  me? 

logo.  I  mock  you !  no,  by  heaven : 

'Would  you  would  bear  your  fortunes  like  a  man* 

(Hh*  A  horned  man's  a  monster,  and  a  beast. 

Jms^  There's  many  a  beast  Ihea  ia  e  popnloiMi  elty» 
Arahaiiy  e  eii^l  aioMler^ 

0th.  Did  he  confess  it? 

lago.  Good  sir,  be  a  man  } 

ThinK,  every  bearded  fellow,  that's  but  yok'd. 
May  draw  with  ^ou :  there's  millions  now  alifOt 
Tlutt  nightly  lie  in  those  niq[iroper  bedsy 
WMeh  they  dare  swear  peoidiar ;  yoor  ease  is  bettor*  > 
O,  ^tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  aroh-mook. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch, 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste !  No»  let  me  know ; 
And,  knowing  what  I  am,  I  know  what  she  shaU'  be. 

OlJk.  Of  thion  art  wise ; 'ttt  oerlain. 

la^o.  Stand  yon  awhile  apart ; 

Gonhne  yonrself  but  in  a  patient  list. 
Whilst  ^ou  were  here,  ere  while  mad  with  your  grief 
(A  passion  most  onsuitin^  such  a  Jiiaa)» 
CSassio  came  hither :  I  shifted  bim  awi^. 
And  laid  good  'sense  open  jrenr  eestasy ; 
Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me ; 
The  which  he  promis'd.    Do  but  encave  yourself, 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  scorns^ 
Tfaatdwellinerei^xegiQn  of  hitfiloe:  - 
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For  I  'vvill  inalce  him  tell  llie  lale  anew,— 

Where,  bow,  how  oft,  how  lonp:  f^go,  nnd  when 

He  batb,  and  is  again  to  oope  your  wife; 

I  say,  bot  mark  hia  goature.   Marry,  {N^noo; 

Or  1  shall  say,  yoo  are  all  in  all  in  spieen. 

And  nothing  oi  a  mm. 

Qtli,  Dost  thod  <iear,  lago ? 

I  will  be  found  most  cunning  in  my  patience; 
Bni  (dost  thoa  liear?)  mat  blood j. 

lago.  That's  not  meSm} 

Bot  vet  ke^p  time  ia  all.   WW  yon  withdrawr^ 

[Othello  withdraws' 
Now  will  I  question  Cassio  of  Bianca, 
A  housewife,  that,  by  selling  her  de&ires, 
Bttya  herself  iaread  and  clothes :  it  ia  a  creature, 
Tiiat  dotes  m  Hmtar^  ^  the  «bvui¥<^<>  pli^Wj 

To  beji^uile  many,  and  be  begoiW  fcy  Otoe 
He,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 
From  the  excess  of  laughter ; — Here  he  comes : — 

Re-enter  Cassio» 

As  he  shall  sMile,  OlMia  Aukl  go  ttiad ; 

And  iiib  unbookish  jealousy  muM  eMfltlW 
Poor  Cassio  s  smiled,  gestures,  and  ligliL  behaviour, 
Qnito  in  the  wrong. — ^^iHow  do  you  now,  lieutenant? 

Cos.  Tbe  muraer,  t  Iia4  yoa  ^ve  me  Uie  additiioa/ 
WhoflO  want  even  kUiaiOe.  , 

logo.  Pl^  Desdemona  well,  mmA  ym      mte  oPt. 
NoWy  if  this  suit  lay  iu  Biauca's  power, 

[SpeaJdtig  louiT. 

How  iioioliiy  sbooki  yarn  speed. 
Ca$.  Aim  J  poor  caitiff! 

€Hk.  Look^liowiMliiqiilisalreidyi 

la[!;o.  1  never  knew  a  woaiafi  low  man  in. 

Cas,  Alas,  poor  rogue!  I  think,  iMaith,  she  loves  me. 
Oth^  Now  he  denies  it  faintly^  and  laugiis  ii  out. 

lago.  Do  yoainar»  Ctaaaio? 
Ou.  '    Now  lie  imporMiMi  Mm 

*^  teDito'er:  Gotif  woUsdd,w4tM. 
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Xfi^.  She  gives  it  out,  tUat  yo\x  sliali  marrjr  her  i 
Do  jouiateud  it? 

Cos.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

jfou  triamfifab  RoMko/  do  jm  kriuniph? 

Cat.  I  nrry  barl^wkal^  a  (MrtoMrl  I  prVlhee, 

hear  some  charity  lu  my  wU;  do  uut  .  think  it  so  oil*- 
wholesuriio.    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

0th.       soj  so,  so:  They  laagh  that  win.  [^Aside. 

iagu*  'Faith,  the  ory  goes,  that  yoa  shall  niarry  her* 

Cat.  Pr'y  thMf  say  tme^ 

logo.  I  am  a  vety  irillaiii  else. 

Oui.  Have  you  scored  me?   Well.  [A$id€. 

Cos,  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out:  she  is 
persuaded  i  wiii  marry  km^  out  ut'  iio:  uwa  love  and 
flattery,  not  out  of  my  promise* 

Oth.  lago  beekoei  me;  wm  ibe  begins  the  story. 

[AMu 

Cas.  She  was  here  even  now  ;  she  haunts  niu  in  ct'ery 
place.  I  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on  the  sca-banfc 
with  eertain  Venetians ;  and  thither  comes  this  bauUe  ; 
hy  this  band>  she  falls  ^ua  ahMfc  aiy  naek 

C^&r  Crj  i  iig,  O  dear  Oassio !  as  tt  imt :  liii  BMim 
imports  i  t«  [  A$ide. 

Cos*  So  iiarig's,  and  lulls,  and  weeps  upoa  lue^  so 
hales,  and  pulls  mc:  ha,  ha,  ha! — 

0th.  Now  he  teUi^  kiam  she  phmk'd  him  to  my  cham- 
ber: 1  sea  that  nose  of  yomrs^  hut  mi  that  dog  I 
aball  throw  it  to.  [Jsacte. 

Well,  1  niust  lca\  c  Iicr  cumpaiij'. 

Jii^a.  IkCore  m^  1  look,  where  she  ooiaes« 

Enter  Bxanca. 

{kt$0  ^Tis  suqh  another  filohewl  SMurryt  a  peafimmd 
oii^« — ^What  do  yoa  mesa  by  this  hadnlbs^  ^  ma? 

Bian,  Liet  llic  devil  and  Lis  dam  liauntyou!  What 
did  you  mean  by  that  same  handkeiciiiefi  you  gave  me 
even  aow^  i  was  a  iine  fool  to  take  it.  I  must  take 
aot  the  whole  worki— A  lit^y  pisee  of  wQdc»  thai  you 
ahoald  liod  it  in  yow  cbambert  and  not  i^oaw  who^left 
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it  ibeMt   This  is  some  mimA  token,  tad  I  nmst  tdn 

out  the  work?  There, — give  it  your  bobby-horse; 
wiieresoever  you  had  it,  nftake  out  no  work  on^t. 

Ca$.  How  now^  my  sweet  BiADca  i  Jiow  now  i  horn 
now? 

Otft.  Bj  heaTen,  tbal  ihoiild  be  my  hftiidwnlnBr!  . 

[Aside* 

Bian.  An  you'll  come  to  supper  to-night,  you  may: 
an  yon  will  not,  come  wben  you  are  next  prepared  for« 

logo.  Aftor  her  I  aftier  ber« 

Cos.  "Fdth  I  most,  sh^l  ndl  in  die  stfoet  ci9e. 

lago.  Will  you  sup  there  ? 
Cos.  'Faith,  I  intend  so. 

J  ago.  Well,  I  may  ehaQce  to  see  youj  fori  would 
very  fain  speak  with  you. 
Cos,  Pr'ythee,  obmo;  Will  yotif 
JEvo.  Cro  to ;  say  no  more.  ££nl  CotM* 

Otn.  How  shall  1  murder  him,  lago? 

logo.  Did  you  perceive  how  he  laughed  at  his  vicef 

0th.  O,  lago ! 

logo.  And  did  you  see  tbe  handkerofaief  ? 
0th.  Was  that  miiie? 

la^o.  Yours,  by  this  hand :  and  to  see  Iwwr  lie  priaw 
tlie  foolish  woman,  your  wife  I  she  gave  it  himj  aud  he 
ha  til  «^aveii  it  his  whore. 

0th.  1  would  have  him  nine  years  a  killing^ 
A  fine  womaal  a fidr  womati!  a aweet  woman! 

logo.  Nay,  you  must  forget  that# 

0th.  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be  damned  lo- 
liight;  for  she  shalt  not  live:  No,  my  heart  is  turned 
to  stone;  I  strike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand.  O,  the 
world  hath  not  a  sweeter  creature :  she  might  lie  by  aa 
emperor's  side^  and  command  him  tadm» 

JW(7.  Nay,  that's  not  year  way. 

Ola*  Hang  her!  I  do  but  say  what  she  is  ^--4S0  deli- 
cate with  her  needle  ! — An  admirable  musician !  O, 
she  will  biiig  the  savageness  out  of  a  bear !— Of  so  high 
and  plenteous  wit  and  invention !— • 

1(^0^  iihe'a  the  wojrse  for  all  thill. 
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Of  ft  dwHsMd,  ft  ttoofftml  timM  j^Aftd  Ikiv 

-of  so  gentle  a  condiliou!— 
logo.  Ay,  too  Identic. 

0th.  Nay,  that's  certain:  But  yet  Uie  pi^  of  iU 
laM  t—Of  iUgO|  tbe  piij  of  it,  laco! 

loro.  If  voD  are  ro  fond  mr«r  mr  iniqoftyy  glw  heir 

not  yoa^  il  comes  iietr 

0th,  I  will  chop  her  into  messes : — Cuckold  mel 
laEO,  O,  His  i'oiil  in  her! 
Oth.  With  mine  otlioer  1 
lago.  That^  fooler* 

OM.  Get  me  some  poison*  I^o :  this  ttigbl  Pll  ool 
exoosUilaie  with  her,  lest  her  Sody  and  beftofrf  mpra- 

vide  niy  mind  again ; — Lliis  night,  lago. 

lago.  Do  it  not  with  poison ;  sti*augle  her  in  her  bedf 
even  the  bed  she  hath  contaminated. 

Oth.  Good,  good:  the  jostioe  of  it  pleases;  ?ery 
good# 

And,  fcnr  Oasido^lel  me  be  his  onderldcer  ? 
YoQ  shall  hear  more  bv  midnight  [A  Trumpet  within. 
Oth,  Excellent  good. — What  trumpet  is  that  same? 
la^i^o.  Something  from  Venice,  sure.    *Tis  LiodovicOt 
4Domie  from  the  duke:  and,  see,  your  wife  is  with  Urn. 

Enter  houovico,  Dmuemoha,  attd  AUmdrnts. 
Lod.  'Save  yoo,  wortliy  general ! 

Oth»     '  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Ltod.  The  duke  and  senators  of  Venice  greet  you. 

[Gives  him  a  Pachft^ 
Oth.  I  kiss  the  instrument  of  their  pleasures. 

«  [Opens  the  Packet,  and  reads. 

De$.  And  whii's  the  news,  goad  eoosin  Iiodo? ieo^ 
lago.  1  am  very  glad  to  see  yon,  siguior  j 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Lod.  1  thank  >i>u:  How  does  lieutenant  Cassio^ 
logo.  Lives,  sir. 

Des.  Cousin,  there^s  fallen  between  him  and  my  lord 
An  onkind  breach :  but  yon  shall  make  ail  well, 
Oth.  Are  voa  sure  of  that? 

Viis,  Myloi-d? 
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Xod«  He  did  not  call :  lie's  basj  in  the  paper. 
If  tbem  divinilii  'l^ixt  thy  lord  and  Cassio? 

jDes.  A  most  unhappy  on(?;  I  Tvould  do  iiuichi 
To  atone  tlieuii  ibr  the  love  I  bear  to  Ca^Ot 
Oth^  S'ire  aod  brimHioAe ! 
De$.  Mj  lord  i 

Des.  What,  15  he  angry? 

Lod.  'May  be,  the  letter  movM  htn;} 

For^  as  I  think,  they  do  command  iumhoBiiB» 
Oepntixig  Gastto  in  his  government. 

Des.  BjF  mjr  trolb>  I  am  glad  oa't* 

(hh.  Indeed. 

Iks,  VisJmAl 

0th.  I  am  glad  to     you  mad. 

Des,  How*  sweet  Othello  ? 

0th.  Devil!  [iiU  iking  h&c. 

J)es .  I  have  not  deserved  this. 

Zmlm  My  lord,  tins  would  not  be  belieT'd  in  Venio^ 
Though  I  should  swear  I  saw  it :  'Tis  very  mneh  ; 
Make  her  amends,  she  Yif&om^ 

0th.  O  devil,  deviir 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  tears, 
Eaclt  drc^  she  i'alli  wonld  pcovt  a  oraoodSe 
Oot  of  my  sight  t 

Des*  I  will  not  slay  to  o£fend  you. 

tfOd,  Truly,  an  obedient  lady  : — 
I  do  beseech  your  iordsbip«  oati  her  baok* 
0th.  MUlreBg^  '  ■ 
Dei.  My  lorf? 

Oth.  What  would  you  with  her,  sir  ? 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord? 

Oth.  Ay;  you  did  ^^hh^  tlial  I  would  make  her  turn: 
Sir,  she  can  turn,  aud  turn^  aud  yet  go  o% 
And  turn  again ;  and  ahe  can  weej^  skj  weqp : 
And  she's  obedient,  as  yon  say^— ^bedient^^ 
Very  obedient ;— Proceed  yon  in  your  tears* — 
teeming  this,  sir,— O  wcli  painted  passion! 
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I  am  cominaiMM  bono^^-CIet  joQ  away ; 

III  aehd  fbr  yoa  aiioii.~Sir,  I  obey  the  mmAtta, 

And  will  ieiuru  lu  \  cuice  ^ — Ilcace,  avaant ! 

[Erif  Desdmom. 
Cassio  sball  have  my  place.    And, — suTy  ta-iiigbty 
I  do  enlMil  ibat  we  may  sap  together. 
^  YoQ  ww««ltaiii^w*wCyfrMM-Goiit» 

I        //Oci«  Is  Ihls  the  noble  Moor,  whom  omr  fidl  MOHttfa 

Call — all-in-all  sufficient? — ^This  Liic  noble  nature 
,      \\  lioin  passion  could  not  shake  ?  whose  solid  Yljrtlie 

The  shot  ot  awklimty  nor  dart  ol'  ofaaaoet 
Cioiiid  imUiergiiie  oor  pieroo? 

lag^.  He  is  much  changed.. 

IahL  Are  bis  wMa  safe?  i»be  not  light  of  bram? 

lugo.  He  is  tluiL  hv  ii5 ;  1  may  not  breatlie  my  oeD0iire« 

What  he  might  be, — if,  what  he  mg^i^  he  is  iiot, — 

I  would  to  £»a?eo»  he  were, 
r        Xiod.  What,  strike  his  wife ! 

^go. 'Failh^tliat  wasnotso well;  Ye( 'would iluiew, 
Tbal  atroke  would  prove  the  worsL 

Lod.  -  iailUtiue? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood. 

And  iiew-fireate  Uda  laoU^ 

ln^.  Alas,  alii! 

It  is  not  hoaetfy  in  me.  to  speak 
Wbat  1  have  aeett  and  known*  YonsbalLobfembunl 
.^d  hin  mm  eoorsea  will  denote  bun  ao^ 
That  1  laay  save  my  speech :  Do  bat  gO  aftar^ 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lo(L  1  am  sorrjt  that  1  am  deoeiv'd  iu  him*  [£9€Wt» 

^ 

SCENE  IL  ABoamintheCoitle. 

j  £nter  Othello  and  Kmilia* 

0th.  You  have  seen  notlung  then  ? 

Emil.  Nor  ever  heard  ;  lior  ever  did  suspect. 
I        0th.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  too:<Uher. 
'        EmiL  But  then  I  saw  no  harm  :  and  then  I  heard 
£arh  syllable,  that  broatb  made  up  between  them. 

0th.  Wbet,  did  they  never  wbbiper? 
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0th.  Nor  send  you  oat  o'Uie  way  ? 

EmiL  Never.' 
0th.  To  fetch  her  faa^  her  gloves^  her  mask,  nor 
EmU.  NevoTt  my  lord.  [aothiBf  ? 

0th.  Tiiatfs  Strang 

EmiL  I  danrtf  iny  lovd.  to  wager  sIm  10  houat^ 
lAy  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  yoa  think  other. 
Remove  your  thought;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom* 
If  any  wretch  hath  put  this  in  jour  liead, 


Is  fool  as  dnmier. 

0th.  ,       Bid  her  come  luther :— ^o.— 

[&it  Emilia. 
Slie  saya enough: — ^yetsbe^s  a  simple  bawd, 
That  cannot  say  as  mocb.  Tins  is  a  aabtle  "wkofte, 
A  oleset-look-and^koy  of  villanoos  seorats: 
And  yet  she'll  kneel^  aud  pray   I  have  seen  her  do'L 

Re-enter  Emilia,  with  Dhsdebiona* 

Des.  My  lordf  what  ia  your  wiilf^ 

0th.  ^^Jf  chiieki  eoaae  Idtfaar. 

Du.  What  ia  your  pleaaore? 

Oth.  Let  me  see  your  eyes ; 

Look  in  my  face.  * 

Des.  *  What  horrible  fancy's  this? 

Oth.  Some  of  your  function,  mistress ;  [To  EmUia, 
Leave  prooreants  aioooi  and  shut  the  door; 
Cough,  or  cry-^hem^  it  any  body  oome: 
Your  mystery,  your  mystery  j — nay,  despatch. 

[El it  Emilia. 

Des,  Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  your  ^peedi  import? 
I  understand  a  fury  in  your  words^ 
Bui  not  the  words. 

Oth.  Why,  what  art  thon? 

^  .  Your  wife,  my  lord;  your  true 

And  loyal  wife. 

,      ,       Come,  swear  it,  damn  thyself; 
"^iil,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devils  tbeumelvea 
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Shoald  fear  to  seize  lliee  :  tlieiefore  be  dooble-Artnu'dt 

Swear — Uiou  art  iione§U 

Des.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it. 

0th.  Heaven  Iniij  knows^  that  thoa  art  false  aa  hell. 
J)e$.  To  whom,  my  lorAi  Willi  wkom?  How  am  I 
false? 

0th.  O  Desdemona? — away!  away!  away! 

Dts.  Alas,  the  heuvy  clay? — Wliy  do  you  weep? 
Am  I  the  occasion  oi  these  teara,  my  lord  i 
If,  haplyi  yda  my  father  do  suspectf 
^  An  iiMlriimeid  of  lltte  yomr  oallmg  baok^ 

JLay  not  your  blame  on  me ;  if  yoa  liava  lost  lam. 
Why,  I  have  lubl  him  too, 

0th.  Had  it  pleased  heaven 

To  try  me  with  affliction ;  had  he  raiu'd 
AH  Imida  of  sores*  and  sbamasiOii  my  bare  bead; 
SteepM  mo  in  poverty  to  the  very  Hps ; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmMl  Mpei; 
I  should  have  found  in  some  part  of  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience:  but  (alas!)  to  make  me 
A  fixed  figure,  f^r  the  lime  of  scorn 
Ti)  point  hii  sloW  mifliovtog  finger  atr^ 
O!  O! 

Yet  could  I  bear  that  too  ;  well,  very  well: 

B?it  there,  where  I  have  garnei  M  up  my  heart ; 

Where  either  1  must  live,  or  bear  no  Ute; 

The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  rnns^ 

Or  else  driee  op;  to  be  discarded  thencet 

Or  keep  it  as  a  eislern ,  for  fool  toads 

To  knot  and  Render  in!^turn  thy  ooropleadom  there! 

Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-lipp'd  cherubim  j 

Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  hell ! 

Des.  1  hope,  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest. 

Oth.  O.  ay  J  ae  stimmer  flies  are  in  the  sliambles. 
That  qddLen  even  with  blowioff*  O  tboa  weed^ 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smelPsI  so  sweet. 
That  the  sense  aches  at  Ihee.— Would,  thou  hadsl ne'er 
been  born ! 

Des.  Alas,  what  iraorant  sin  have  1  commit  led? 
Oth.  Was  thb  finr  paper,  this  most  goodly  book. 
Made  to  write  vrhore  upon?  What  committed  1 
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Coinmitted! — Otiiou  jmUic  commoner! 
I  sboold  make  werj  £orj/m  ^  mj  gbn^tj 
Thai  weoM  It  Madera  bm  np  modesty. 
Did  I  but  speak  Ih v  deeds. — Wliat  committed ! 
Heaven  stops  ilie  nose  at  it,  and  the  mooa  wiiik&j 
Tlie  bawdy  wind^  that  kisses  all  it  meets. 
Is  bash'd  wiiUji  ike  hollow oiioe  of  earth, 
AadfrittJMAlwariU  Whs* oMmitttdl^ 
UDpadeiit  stnimpet! 

Des.  By  heaven,  jou  do  me  wroo^. 

0th.  Are  not  JOQ  a  strumpet  ? 

Pes.  Ho  as  I  am  »  Ofaristiaa: 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  \of4$ 
Krom  mf  otlmr  foul  oalawfal  toaoh. 
Be— not  to  be  a  strumpt,  I  am  noneu 

Oth>  Wliat,  not  a  wLore? 

Des.  No>as  I  sbajll  be  saiied. 

0th.  Is  itpo^Uo,^ 

Des.  0»  kmfm  fergifo  w ! 

0th.     6 , .  I  cry  yoo  mercy^  thea; 

I  took  yon  for  that  eunning  whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  with  Otliello« — You,  mishi^ 

Re-enter  Emilia. 

That  havttbe  office  opposite  to  saki^VUort. 
And  keep  tiie  gate  of  h«U;  Yoo<  yonl  ay,  yoa! 
We  haye  done  our  course ;  there'sttouey  for  your  pains ; 
I  pray  voo,  turn  Ihe  key,  and  keep  our  counsel,  [iui^. 

Emil.  Alas,  what  does  this  gentieroau  couceiver— 
How  do  you,  madam  ?  haw  da  joOn  ua  MNsd  JUhr  i 

Des.  'Faith,  half  asleep.  -ir — 

JBniti.  Good  madam,  wW'atteMltari^ 
De$.  Willi  who  j 

Emil.  Why,  witU  my  loird,  madaoju 

Des.  Wlio  is  llnr  lord? 

-t^rriu^  He  that  is  jours,  sweel 

Des.  L  Jiavo  aona;  Do  not  lalk  W  mii|  fimilia} 
I  cannot  weep ;  nor  answer  I  k/Lwe  none. 
But  wkmk  ahmid  go  by  water.   Pr*y  thee,  to-niglit 
Lay  on  lay  bed  my  wedding  sheeUa— r<jiaembGri-- 
i  call  thy  Lusbaud  iiilbei;. 
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Einil*  Here  is  a  c li a ng^e,  indeed!  [Erff. 

Des.  Tis  meet  I  hIiouM  be  iisM  so,  very  meet 
How  Jmve  1  beea  bohttv'd|  that  be  mi^ht  stiok 
TJie  smalFrt  opinicMii  on  ttjr  greal^t  nbuse? 

logo.  What  is  your  pleasure^  madaiu?  How  is  it 
with  jou  r 

jDes.  1  oannotlall.  TbosOythat  do  teaoh  jfoong  babes, 
Doit  with  pmAe  means,  and  eh^j  Uoks : 
He  roigfht  imre  chid  me  eo ;  for,  m  gooA  tt&Ag 

I  am  a  child  Lu  chiding. 

lago.  Wbai's  the  matter,  lady? 

EmiL  Alas,  iago,  my  lord  batli  so  bewhor'd  her. 
Thrown  rank  desfnte  and  beairy  terms  upon  iier. 
As  fame  heaiti  eaimot  heur^ 

Des.  Am  I  ttatt  mnei  hug^i 

logo.  What  name,  fair  lady  ? 

I>e<?.  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  was. 
JijmiL  He  cali'd  her,  whore;  a  beggar,  in  his  driuli, 
Goold  not  haTe  laid  such  ierniB  ufoa  his  cailet 
logo.  Wbydidheaef 

JD«».  I  do  not  know^  I  am  Mre,  I  amn  none  mieh. 

Jago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  >vol  p ;  Alas,  the  day ! 

jEmiL  Has  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matches. 
Her  fatlier,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends, 
To  be  calFd~whore  ?  would  it  not  utnke  one  weep? 

Des.  It  is  mj  WfOldied  fartnne« 

lago.  Beshrew  hip  for  it ! 

How  comes  this  trick  upon  him  ? 

Des.  Nay,  heaven  dufh  know. 

EmiL  I  mil  be  hang'd,  if  some  eternal  viliaiiii 
Seme  busy  and  snsinnsling  vogue. 
Some  oogging  eooening  swre.  Id  get  sonie  offieei 

Have  not  devib'd  this  slander;  TlT  be  liani^M^Ise. 

lago.  Fie,  tliere  is  no  such  man :  it  is  impossible. 

Des.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him! 

EmiL  A  baiter  pardon  him !  and  heli  guaw  bis  bones ! 
Why  shoold  he  cslt  her,  whore?  who  keeps  her  com  pan  v  ? 
What  place?  what  liine?  what  form?  wbttt  Ukelihood? 
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The  ifoorte  «biis'd  iijJoBie  most  ^Uwods  kmm^ 
Some  bMe  ootoriooii  kowai  Mme  aoorry  fellow 

O,  heaven,  that  suck  companions  thon'dst  uofQld ; 
And  pat  in  every  honest  nand  a  whip. 
To  lasli  the  rascal  naked  throngli  the  worlds 
Kven  trcuu  the  east  to  the  weail 

logo.  Speak  williia  door* 

EmiL  O,  fie  vpoii  ham !  some  soeb 'imiro  1m  waiy 
That  turn'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side  without. 
And  made  you  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 

logo.  You  are  a  fool  j  go  to. 

Des.  O  good  lagOf 

What  shidl  I  do  to  win  my  lord  again? 
Good  fHend,  go  to  him ;  tor^  by  Ibis  Hf^tof  JieMen| 
1  know  not  how  I  lost  hira.    Here  I  kneel 
If  e^er  my  will  did  trespass  'g^ainsthis  love. 
Either  in  discourse  of  thougnt,  or  actual  doed; 
Or  that  mine  eyes,  muieearsi  or  aoy  sense. 
Delighted  Ibem  in  any  other  form ; 
Or  thai  I  do  not  yet,  aod  ever  did^ 
And  ever  will, — though  he  do  shake  me  off 
To  beggarly  divorcement, — ^love  him  dearly, 
Comfort  forswear  me!  Uiikindnessmay  do  muok; 
And  bis  unkipdaess  may  defeat  my  Ufis, 
Bat  never  tunt  my  lofo.  I  ominot  say,  whore  ; 
It  does  abhor  me,  now  I  sneak  tlio  word ; 
To  do  tlic  acl  that  might  the  addition  earn, 
Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

la^o.  I  pray  you,  be  content;  ^tis  but  his  bumour  j 
Theb  usiness  of  the  stale  does  him  offenoe* 
And  be  does  obide  with  yoo. 

Be$.  If  'twere  no  other^ — 

Jago.  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant  yon.  [Trumpets. 
Hark,  how  these  instruments  summon  to  supper! 
And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  slay  : 
Go  io^  and  weep  not;  ail  things  shall  be  welL 

lEwemt  De$4mmia  mid  JSMtm. 

Enter  Ronnmoo. 
How  now,  Roderigo? 
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ModU  I  da- not  find,  tfaiU  tkiMi  dMl'st  jwdgr  wilh  me. 

logo.  What  in  the  contrary? 

Rod.  Every  day  thoa  doff'sL  nie  with  some  device, 
lapfo  ;  and  rather  (af^  it  seetns  to  me  now),  keep^st  froni 
uie  all  ooavenieacj^  ihaa  snppliest  ine  with  the  least 
ndvfUktage  of  liopo*  I  will,  indeedt  no  longor  endure  it : 
Mor  I  jet  persmded,  to  put  ap  in  peioe  wluifc 
already  I  have  foolishly  suffered. 

Jago^  Will  yon  hoar  me,  Roderigo? 

Rod.  'Faith,  I  have  hoard  loo  miicli ;  for  jonr  words 
and  performances  are  no  kin  together. 

logo.  You  charge  me  most  niyostlj. 

Rod.  With  noQglil  bnt  trnth.  I  liaFe  wasted  myself 
ont  of  my  means.  The  jewels  you  have  had  from  me, 
lo  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would  half  have  corrupted  a 
votarist:  Yon  have  told  me — she  has  received  them, 
and  returned  me  expeatations  and  comforts  of  sndden 
fOipeet  and  acquittance ;  bot  I  find  none. 

logo.  Well ;  go  to ;  very  wrfl. 

Rod,  Very  well !  go  to !  I  cauuot  go  to,  man ;  nor 
*tiB  not  very  well:  By  this  hand,  I  say,  it  is  very 
acorvy  :  atul  begin  to  imd  myself  foi>bed  in  iU 

J  ago.  Very  well. 

Mod.  I  tell  yoo,  'tis  not  veiT  well.  I  will  make  my- 
self known  to  Desdemona:  If  she  will  retmrn  me  my 

jewels,  I  will  give  over  my  suit,  aiid  repeat  my  unlaw- 
i'ul  solicitation;  if  nott  assure  yourself,  I  wiU  seek 
satisfaction  of  you. 

Jago.  Yon  have  ssid  now. 

JBm^  Ay,  and  I  hare  ssid  nothbg,  bat  what  I  protest 

intendment  of  doing. 

lago.  Why,  now  I  see  there's  incLllc  in  thee;  and 
even,  from  this  instant,  do  build  on  thee  a  betler 
opinion  than  ever  before.  Give  me  thy  hand,  Rode- 
rigo: Thonhsst  taken  against  mea  most  just  exception ; 
bnt^  yet,  I  protest,  I  have  dealt  most  directly  in  thy 
^fiair. 

Rod.  It  hatli  not  appeared. 

laeo.  I  erant, indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared  :  and  your 

aospmion  m  not  without  wit  and  iudsmenU  Oal.  Br 
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detigo,  V  ilfoti  ittnA  tbrt  wiHriit  thee  indeed,  lAidi  1 

have  greater  reason  to  believe  now  than  ever, — I  meant 
purpose,  courage,  and  valour, — this  nig'ht  show  it :  if 
thou  the  next  ni^ht  following  enjoyest  not  Desdemona, 
take  me  from  this  worid  wilh  treachery,  and  denae 
eniriiies  for  my  Hfe. 

ftod.  Well,  whaftistt?  isttw!i|dttfeuDift  wd  com- 
pass ? 

lago.  Sir,  llierc  h  especial  commission  coma  froa 
Venice,  to  depute  (Jassio  in  Othello's  place. 

Bod,  la  that  true?  wfaytihenOtfadioandDeedeBuma 
jretoro  egain  to  Venioe. 

logo.  O9  no*  he  j^oes  into  Mamritaiini,  and  tdres 
away  with  him  the  lair  Desdemona,  unless  liis  abode  be 
linj^ered  here  by  some  accident;  wherein  none  cjui  b« 
so  determinate,  as  the  removing  ot  (Jassio. 

Bod»  How  do  3rOii  me^ — remoriog  of  him? 

logo.  Why,  by  mftkjji^  idm  teeftpSUe  of  OdieIhA 
place ;  knocking  out  his  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  me  do? 

lago.  Ay,  if  you  dare  do  yonrself  a  profit,  and  a 
right.  He  saps  to-night  with  a  harlot,  ana  thither  wifl 
I  go  to  him; — he  knows  not  yet  of  hia  honourable  for- 
tttite :  if  yon  will  watehlifs  going  tfaenoe  (whioh  I  will 
fashion  to  fall  out  between  twelve  and  one),  yon  may 
take  him  at  your  pleasure;  I  will  be  near  to  second 
youi*  attempt^  and  he  shall  lall  between  us.  Come, 
stand  not  amazed  at  it,  but  go  along  with  me;  J  will 
ahow  you  aoch  a  necessity  id  his  death,  that  y<io  shall 
tiUhik  yonnelf  Innmd  to  mt  it  on  bfan.  It  ia  mm  high 
supper-time,  and  the  night  throws  to  waste;  about  it, 

itod.  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  this* 

logo*  And  yon  shall  be  satisfi^.  [£xaaif. 

SCENE  III.  Ancthet  Mom    the  (kaOe. 

EfUer  Othello^  LaDovico,  Dssdsmova^  BstiUii, 

mid  AMMidionitB* 
Lod.  1  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  no  furtlm. 
0th.  O,  pardon  me  'twill  do  me  good  to  wdk. 
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fioA  Madam,  ^ood  night;  I  huinbljr  thank  yonv 

Des.  Your  iionuur  is  luoat  welcorne.  [ladyship. 

0th.  Will  jrou  walk,  air  ?~ 

— DeademoDa^— ~ 

Des.  My  hmii 

Oth.  Get  you  to  bed  on  Ibe  inatant,  I  will  be  returned 
forthwi^ ;  dismiss  jaiir  atteAiUut  ther©  j  look,  it  be 
done. 

Du*  I  wUh  my^  lord. 

[Exeunt  OtheUo,  Lodomoo^  and  Attendants* 

S^iL  Hqw  gom  itmw  9  iia  hook^  geaiJhr  tlwa  he  did. 

Des.  He  saya,  he  will  return  ineontmeul: 
He  liatli  couiinaiided  mc  to  gu  to  b^d^ 
Aod  bade  me  to  di  j^ii^iy^  ypu^ 

£:miL  Dismiaa  me  I 

Des.  It  was  his  bidding;  therefore,  good  Batliiy 
Give  me  mj  nigfitly  wearing,  and  adiea: 
We  maat  not  now  displease  him. 

KniiL  I  would,  you  had  never  seen  him  ? 

/>es.  So  wouM  not  f  ;  my  love  doth  so  approve  him. 
That  even  faia  atubboroaeaa,  hia  checks,  aod  frowns, — 
Fr'ythee^  unpin  me,— have  grace  and  favour  in  tiieoi. 

ManiL  I  have  laid  thoae  aheets  you  bade  me  oti  the  bed . 

Des.  All's  ope :— Good  iallicr !  liow  foolish  are  our 
If  1  do  die  before  thee,  pr'ythee,  shroud  me  [mioda! — 
l%on6  of  those  same  ^eeta, 

itti»U.  Come,  come,  you  talk. 

Des.  My  mother  had  a  maid,  call'd^JBarmu-a } 
ghe  waain  love;  and  be^  abe  lov^,  proved  mad, 

Aiid  did  forsake  her :  she  had  a  sung-  of — willow, 
Att  old  thing  'twas,  but  it  expressed  her  fortune. 
And  she  died  singing  it:  That  song,  to-night,  . 
Will  not  go  from  mvmind ;  I  haeve  ma<^  to  do,' 
But  to  go  hwg  my  head  all  at  one  aide,  . 
And  sing  il  like  peor  Barlmra.    Pr'ythee,  despatch, 

JSwii/.  Shall  I  go  fetch  youi'  night-gown? 

Des,  tiop  unpin  me  here« — 

Thia  iiodovico  is  a  proper  man* 

JSmU.  A  very  hMdmie  man. 

De$.  And  he  apeaks  weJt 

F 
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E?ni/*  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice,  wto  wooM  facv# 
walked  barefoot  to  JPalestine,  for  a  touch  of  Ids  oeUier 
lip. 

It 

Dei,  The  poor  mil  M  si^hiiig  by  a  m/camare  trise, 

Sk^  all  a  fitwn  mUm ;  i^inging. 
Her  hand  m  heroosam.  her  head  an  her  knee. 

Sing  willotVj  willmo,  willow: 
Tfujresh  streams  ran  by  her,andmiux^Uf^dh€rmom$; 

Sing  wiiiowy  (^c. 
Uet  9alt  twrsfelljmm  her^  and  i/e^m'd  the  <taMs; 
Imj  by  tbcM: 

Sing  toilloWf  willow  j  mllow  ; 
Pr'jtbee^  hie  Ihee ;  he'll  come  anom*** 

Sing  all  a  green  wiUow  must  be  niy  garlands 

11. 

Let  nobody  blame  him,  his  scorn  I  approve^ — 
Nay,  that  s  not  next. — Hark!  who  is  it  that  kaock&i 
EmiL  It  is  the  wind. 

Des.  1  caWd  mv  hvcfake  bw;  bnt  what  mid  be  then  i 
Sing  tomaWj  q^c. 
'  If  I  court  ma  wimen,  you^U  tou/ck  vriih  mo  men. 

So,  <^et  iliee  gone ;  good  night.  Mine  ejea  do  iioii} 

-Doth  that  bode  WMfMiig^ 

EmiL  11a.Deither  here  oor  tke^eu 

D€$.  I  lia?e  Imrd  it  laid  m***^,  Itese  meo^  thm 
men !— • 

Dost  thou  ia  conscience  think, — tell  uie,  Eoiilia^ 
That  there  be  women  do  abnse  their  hiiwands 
In  snch  gro«a  kind  i 

Emit.  There  be  some  such,  no  qoeation. 

Des,  VVooldftt  thou  do  audi  a  deed  for  all  the  waMi 

EmiL  Why,  wooldivatyon/ 

Des.  No,  by  this  heavenly  ligLll 

EmiL  Nor  I  neither  by  this  hea?eiily  light ^ 
X  in\g\il  du't  as  well  i'the  dark. 

Des.  Wooidst  thou  do  auob  %  deed  for  all  tte  world? 

hmiL  The  woridisftlinm  tUag:       a  great  pdbi 
Wor  a  small  t iee» 
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I)cs.  Good  trolh,  I  think  thou  wouldst  tiot« 

EmU.  By  mj  troth^  I  Ihiiik  1  should }  aod  ando'r^ 
when  I  had  done,  Mirry,  I  would  not  do  aooh  a  thiog 
for  a  jointriitig ;  nor  for  measarea  of  lawn ;  nor  for 

fownS)  petticoaU^  nor  caps,  nor  any  petty  exbibilion  : 
ut,  for  the  whole  world. — Why,  who  would  uot  make 
her  husband  a  cuckold,  to  tuake  lam  a  monarohf  X 
ahould  venture  purgatory  for% 

Des.  Beslirew  me^  if  1  would  do  audi  a  wrang  for 
the  whole  world* 

JEmti  Why»  the  wrong  is  hot  a  wrong  i'tbe  world ; 
and,  having  the  world  Ibr  your  labour.  His  a  wrunir  in 
your  own  wurld,  and  you  inigfht  quickly  make  it  right* 
JJes.  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman* 
FmiL  YeSf  a  donen ;  and  as  many 
To  the  vantage,  as  woold  store  the  world  Ihey  plaj^d  for* 
Bnt^  I  do  timik,  itis  Iheir  hosbanda^  fiudts, 
-  If  wives  do  fall:  Say,  that  they  slack  their  duties^ 
And  pour  our  treasures  iiito  foreign  lap$; 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  jealousies, 
Throwing  restraint  upon  us ;  or,  say,  ihey  strike  us. 
Or  scant  our  former  Wing  in  ffosinle ; 
Why,  we  hare  galls ;  and,  though  we  naire  some  grace. 
Yet  we  have  some  reven^.   Let  husbands  know. 
Their  wives  have  sense  like  them :  thay  see,  and  smelly 
And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour,  ^ 
As  husbands  have,    Wliat  is  it  that  they  do. 
When  they  change  us  for  othm?  Is  it  sport? 
Ittdnkitis;  And doCh aflbotion breedit? 
I  tHnk,  ft  dotik;  1s^  fhdity,  thai  thns  em? 

It  is  so  too :  And  have  not  we  aiTections? 
Desires  for  sport?  and  frailty,  as  men  have? 
Then,  let  them  use  us  well :  else,  let  them  know, 
Tto  ills  we  do,  their  ills  instruct  us  to*  [send, 
JDlBS.  Good  uight,  good  night :  Heaven  me  suoh  usage 
Not  to  indc  bad  from  bad;  but,  by  bad.imidl 

[Exeunt. 

•  ♦ 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  1.  •  A  Street, 

Enter  Iago  and  Roderioo* 

logo.  Here,  stand  bebnid  tbis  bulk;  straight  will  tm 

Wear  lliy  good  rapier  bare,  and  put  it  home ;    [come ; 
Quick,  quick;  fear  nothing;  1*11  be  at  thy  elbow  : 
It  makes  us^  or  it  mars  us :  think  on  that. 
And  fix  most  finn  tbj  veaolntion. 

Rod.  Be  near  at  mmd ;  I  Mj  aiioirrj  in't. 

logo.  Here,  at  thy  Innd ;  be  bold,  and  take  thy  sword. 

^Retires  to  a  little  distance* 

Rod.  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed  ; 
And  yet  be  baa  given  me  satbfying  reasons: — 
Tis  bnt  a  man  ffone>~forlby  m  sword ;  bedies. 

[GoestokUSUmd. 

lagQ.  I  haTembb'd  thisyonng  qoatdnM)stto  thesens^ 
Andlie  grows  angry.    Now,  whether  he  kill  Casjuo^ 
Or  Cassio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
I'lVery  way  makes  my  gain :  Live  Roderigot^ 
He  09lb»  nie  to  a  restibilion  large 
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Of  gold,  and  jewels^  thai  I  bobb'd  frim  hitn^ 
As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 
It  must  not  be :  if  Cassio  do  retnaiOf 
He  katik  a  daiiy  faeaiify  in  his  life, 
Tiiat  makes  me  ugl  y  ;  and,  besidea^  the  Moor 
May  unfold  me  to  falm ;  tbere  ataiid  I  in  moeli  peril : 
he  must  die . — But  so,  I  hear  him  comiog* 

Enter  Cassio. 

Mod.  I  know  his  ^ait,  'tis  he;— Villain,  Ihon  diest 

[^Hushes  from  hts  Post^  and  makes  a  i  'ass  at  Cumo. 
Cas.  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeedj^ 
Bat  that  my  coat  ia  better  than  ihoa  tfaink'at; 
I  will  make  proof  of  thine.  ^ 

l^Drawis,  and  wounds  BMe^go. 
Mad*  O,  I  am  slain! 

[logo  rmhe^jfrom  his  JPost,  cuts  Caam  bi^hind 

in  the  Legf  and  exit. 
Cas*  I  am  maim^  for  over:--He]p^  bo!  murder; 
mui-der !  {FalU. 

Enter  Othello^  at  a  distance* 

Oth.  The  voice  of  Cassio :— lago  keeps  his  word. 

Eod.  O,  villain  that  1  am ! 

Oth.  Hark!  'tis  even  so. 

Ca$.  O^help!  ho!  light!  a  surgeon! 

Oth.  Tis  he O  brave  lago,  honest,  and  just, 
Tliat  hast  such  noble  sense  oi  Ihy  friend's  wrong! 
Thou  teacbest  me, — Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead, 
And  YOiir  fate  hies  apace ; — Strumpet,  1  come : 
Forth  of  my  heart  those  charms,  llune  eyesi  are  blotted ; 
Tby  htd,  lost-stain'dj  shall  with  lust's  blood  be  spotted. 

lExit  OtheUa. 

Imter  hoDQvwa  iwi  GaatIcANOj  at  a  distance* 
00IW  What^  ho!  no  watoh?  no  passage?  murder! 

murder ! 

Gm.  'Tis  some  misohance^  the  cry  is  very  direful- 

Cas.  0|help! 

Lod.  Hark ! 

O  wretched  villain! 
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Co  OXH£Lt<^»  ACT  5. 

Lod.  Two  or  diree  graofis ; — it  is  a  heavy  night; 
Tliew  may  becoanterfeils;  let's  tliink't  aiisafe 

To  couie  in  to  the  cry,  \viLhout  more  help. 
Rod.  Nobodj  come  i  then  ahall  I  bleea  to  death. 

Enter  Iaqo,  with  a  Light.  < 

Jjod.  Harkl  fweapimi. 
Gra.  Here's  one  cooies  in  bis  sbirt.  with  light  and 
Jago.  Who*«  llicre?  whose  noise  IS  this^  that  cries  on 
Lod,  We  do  not  know.  [murder? 
lago.  Did  you  not  licar  a  crj^ 

Cos.  Here^  here;  for  heaven's  sake,  help  me. 
logo.  What's  the  maU/ati 

Gra.  This  is  Otbello^s  andent,  as lUke it. 
Lod.  The  same,  indeed ;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 
JflT^o.' What  are  you  here,  that  cry  so  grievously? 
Cas.  lago?  O,  I  am  8poil'd>  undone  by  viUaius! 
Give  me  some  help. 

logo.  O  me,  lieutensot!  what  villains haTedoMtina? 
Cos.  I  Ihink^  that  one  of  them  is  iiereabODt» 
A  nd  cannot  inake  away. 

Ia(j^o,  O  treacherous  villains!— 

What  are  yoo  there?  come  in,  and  give  some  help. 

[To  Lodovico  and  Gratm 

Rod.  Oy  help  me  here! 
Cos.  That's  one  of  them. 

lago.  O  mnrderons  slave !  OviDain; 

\_liigo  stabs  Roderigfk 

Rod.  O  damn  d  lago!  O  inhuman  dog! — 
O!  O!  O!  [thieves? 

logo.  Kill  men  i'the  dark  ; — Where  be  these  blood| 
How  silent  is  this  town!«— Ho!  murder!  murder! 
What  may  yon  be?  are  joo  of  good,  or  evil? 

Lad.  M  yon  shall  proro  ns,  praise  us. 

lago.        ^  Signior  Ifodovico? 

Lod.  Ha,  siTf 

logo.  I  etj  yon  mercy }  Uere^a  Cassui  hurl 

By  villains. 
Gra.  Oassio? 

lago.  How  ia  i^  brother? 
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Ca$*  Aljf  l8(  it  wlia  tmu 
it'^'o.  Mftiry,  heMm  inrbid 

light,  gentlemea ;  111  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 

Enter  Biakca. 

Bian.  What  is  the  mailer,  hoi  who  WiUiMt^ydi 
logo.  Who  is't  that  cry'd  ? 

JBmbi,  O  mj  dMr  CaMol  my  sweel  Cmuo! 
O  CSassio!  CSawio!  Cassia! 

lago.  O  notable  strumpet! — Cassio,  may  yoa  suspect 
Who  thej  should  be,  that  have  thus  mangled  you  ? 
Cos.  TSo.  [you* 
GnklamiorrjtofiBdjon  thus:  I  ha ve been  to tedl 
/<fl|f0«  ImA  me  a  garter:  SiK^Oy  for  adiair^ 
To  hmt  lAm  easily  benoe ! 

Bian.  Alas,  he  faints: — OCassio!  Cassio!  Cassjo! 


Patieiiee  Awhile,  good  CmSiB. — Coaia^oMie( 
jLeod  me  a  light. — Know  we  ihm  fiee»  4ir  mi 
Alae!  my  friend;  and  my  dear  countryman, 

Roderigo?  no: — Yes,  snrej  O  heavenl  Koderigo. 
•   Gra.  What,  of  Venice? 

lago.  Bven  Jm^  fir }  JdiA  yaaiumw  him  i 

Gnu  Know  bim?  ay. 

logo,  Sigrnior  GratimMi?  I  ery  you  gentle  pardon ; 

nriiese  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  manuerS| 
TJiat  so  ueglecled  yoa* 

Gra.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa. 

lago.  How  do  yoii»  Cassio        a  ebair^  a  ohiirl 

Onu  Roderigo! 

iigo.  He,  be,  'tie  be:--^)^  that^s  wett  said*r-lim 

chair;—  [A  Chair  brought  in. 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  irom  hence ; 


flare  joa  yoor  labomr<-*lle  tbat  liee  ritin  Mre»  OwiOt 
WMmy  deer  friend:  Wbel  malioe  swat betwieen  yoa? 

Cos.  None  iu  llie  wxiirld ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 
logo.  [To  Bian.'\  What,  look  you  pale? — O,  bear  him 
out  o'ihe  air.—  ICoi^  awl  Bod.  arc  borne  of  . 


88  cmsEUO*  tact  6^ 

Stajr  yoU|  good  ^tlemea  i~Look  yM  mie,  mnttmmi 
Do  joQ  peroBiM  tke  gastness  of  hor  ejet*^ 
Nay,  if  voii  afmy  ^  duill  knt  mom  mm 

Behold  ner  well ;  1  pray  \ou,  look  upon  her; 

you  see,  gentlemen  ?  nay,  g'ailtiuess  will  spt^ak^ 
Tiiough  longufss  were  out  oi  use. 

Enter  EuihiA. 

Emti*  *lMp  wliat1»  the  matter ;  "whtilCMttfbmMbt,  ln» 
bud? 

lai^o,  Cassio  Imtli  here  been  set  on  in  the  dark. 
By  UtjdcrjVo,  and  itjllows  that  are  scap'd^ 
He's  aimo.st  slain,  and  Roderi^^o  dead. 

EmiL  Alas^  good  gentleman !  alas,  good  €tssio ! 

This  IS  the  fruit  <if  whorii^.-— Fr^jrthee>  SaaliAy 
Go  toow  of  Ottiio  where  bo  ai^p'd  to^iight : — 
What,  do  you  shake  at  thai?  [not. 

Bian.  He  supp'd  at  my  liuusej  but  I  therefore  shake 

Jagn.  (),  flit!  ho  so?  I  char^  you,  tjo  with  me, 

JmiL  Fie,  lie  upon  thee,  strumpet ! 

Bian.  I  aot  M  Mrmopol;  but  0f  Kib  M  hoiMt, 
Ab  voo  dmt  tihui  HiM»  me. 

EmiL  Aalffohlito  vpoii  Ihee! 

logo*  Kind  <;ciitlcmeo,  let's  go  i»ee  pour  Cassio 
dressed  : — 

Come,  mistress,  yon  tnust  tell  us  auoiher  tale. — 

Emilia,  run  you  to  the  citadel, 

And  tell  my  lord  and  ladj  what  has  ha|>p'd.«-^ 

Will  yoQ  go  on,  I  i^ray^^Thh  is  the  ni^ht,  L^^*^- 

TJiuL  eillitr  makes  me,  or  fordoes  me  quite.  [Exeunt. 

SCIuNE  XL   A  BedcJiamber:  Desdemona  in  Med 

Enter  OxfiuxiOfr 

(hk*  It  is  the  oaose,  it  is  the  caaso,  mj  soul, — 

Let  me  not  name  il  to  von,  von  chaste  slarji!— 
It  is  tlie  cnose.— Yet  I'll  not  shed  lier  blood  ; 
Nor  ^ar  iiiat  v.  filter  skin  of  hors  than  SiioWf 
Aiid  smooili  as  iiiouum€tutai  alabaster. 

ITiAeM  ^  his  Sw0rd. 
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dm  wiitdi0»  cflw  shiM  betmy  mora  aiea. 

Pat  out  the  Uf^ht,  and  then  put  out  the  lig^t : 

If  I  quench  thee,  thou  flwiing  ministeri 

I  can  again  liiy  former  light  restore, 

Slioald  I  rnmt  me : — but  once  pat  out  tiiinoi 

Thou  omumq^st  pallani  of  wodliog  nfttmy 

I  know  not  whera  is  tbat  Pi  utUlBim  \mk. 

That  can  ihy  li^ht  rclumfe.  When  1  havu  pluck'd  lliy  rose, 

I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  agaiii^ 

li  nfipda  umflt  wither  >^'ll  smell  it  od  the  tree. — 

\Kmmg  kef^ 

0  balmy  brailh,  tkU  iloit  abaost  persimde 
Jotflioe  to  break  her  swoid  !^Om  aoMy  ooo  ttote.*-* 
Be  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  love  thee  after  .—One  more,  and  this  the  last: 
So  sweet  was  ne'er  tio  fatal.   I  mast  weep, 

But  they  are  enial  tears :  This  sorrow^a  heavenly  j 

II  atrik^  whera  it  doth  lovow^-^e  waken 

Who's  thera?  Othello? 
0th.  Av,  Desdemona. 

Des,  Will  you  nome  to  hed,  my  lord? 
0th.  iiave  you  pray 'd  to-night,  Deademoua  ? 
Des,  Aj,  my  lord. 

Oth.  If  vott  bethink  TOQierif  of  ttqr  mtMy 
Unraeonou'd  «  yet  to  bMvn  end  i^reee^ 

Solicit  for  it  straiii^lit. 

Des.  Alas,  my  lord,  what  may  you  mean  by  tbat? 
0th.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  1  will  walk  by : 

1  wonld  AO* kill  thy  unprepared  spirit; 
Noy~Heeven  finrfNid  f~I  vfonid  not  kiU  tirf  sod. 

Des.  Talk  you  of  killing? 
0th.  Ay,  I  do. 

Des.  Then,  heaveu 

Have  mercy  on  me ! 

Oth»  Amen>  ndth  ell  my  bearl t 

llet»  .if  yon  eay  eO|  I  hope  yoo  will  not  kiU  me* 
0th.  Humph! 

Des.  And  yet  I  fear  yon:  for  you  nrr  i'atui  llien, 
When  your  eyes  roll  so :  Why  1  should  tear,  I  know  not, 
Since  guiltiness  1  know  not;  hot  yety  I  feeli  I  tear. 

Oih*  Think  on  thy  sins. 
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Des.  Tbej  are  Yovm  I  bear  io  jfoo. 

OA.  Ay^  and  Ibr  Ibat  tiiou  diest* 
Dei.  Tbit  dMtli^  iiBHteeilt 

Alas»  why  gnaw  yon  so  yoar  nether  lip? 
Some  bloody  passion  sliakes  your  very  frame: 
These  are  portents;  hut  yett  I  hafG^  1  iiopep 
They  did  not  poini  on  me. 

0th.  PMee>  tod  be  slUL 

Des.  I  will  so:  Wlml's  the mMttar? 

Otk.  Thai iHwdkerdudT^  wImIi I M  Wd^  Mid«imi 
Til  oil  gav  si  lo  Cassio.  [HMt 

Des.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ; 

Send  for  Ihe  miin^  and  ask  him. 

0th.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed^ 

Take  heed  of  peijiiKyi  tlioii^rt  en  Iky  d«aUh4ied« 

J)e$.  Ay,  hit  not  jr«t  to  dte* 

Olfc*  Yes,  yreimlly : 

Therefore  confess  ihce  freely  of  thy  am; 
Fov  to  deny  each  article  with  oath, 
Cannot  remoTe^  nor  choke,  the  strong*  conoeptioD^ 
That  I  do         wilbaL  llioii  art  to  die* 

Des.  Then,  Lord  bavenercy  on  net. 

Oih.  laa^^anea. 

Des.  And  have  yon  mercy  too! — I  never  did 
OlVciid  yon  in  my  life;  never  lov*d  Cassio, 
But  with  such  i;(?rieral  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  miglit  iove:  1  never  gave  him  token. 

0th.  By  haawu,  1  saw  my  haodlwohief  in  bb  baad« 

0  perjor'd  woaiani  thoa  dfliat  atone  my  bmgtp 
And  mah'sl  me  call,  what  I  ittteod  to  diOr^ 

A  murder,  which  I  thought  a  sacriilce: 

1  saw  the  handker^biefc 

Des,  He  found  it  then ; 

I  never  gave  it  him Send  lor  iiim  bitber^ 
And  let  bim  eonfiMe  tmthi 

OtAb  He  bath  eottlbe^d. 

Des*  What,  my  lord  ? 
.  0th.  Thskl  he  hath — Ui>'d  thee. 

^^5.  How?  milawfiiUjrf 

0th,  Ajr, 

Oes.       Ue'U  not  saj  so* 
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Otlu  Nfi^liitaMliiihisfltopprd; 
Honest  Ii^  bath  ta^en  order  for't 

Des.  My  fear  interprets  then, — What,  is  ne  dead  ? 
Oth.  Had  all  his  iiairs  beea  tiiFQi»  mjr  great  revenge 
Had  stomaoh  for  them  all. 

JDes.  Alatl  lie  is  betra^'d,  and  1  undone. 
Oik.  OntyStniiiipel!  Waep'stllKm  for  turn  tomyftoo? 
Des.  O,  banish  ine»  my  lord^  bat  kill  me  not.. 
Otk.  Dfjwn,  i^trumpet! 

Des,  KiM  me  to-morrow^  let  me  live  to*iiighL 

Otiu  Nay,  it'  jrou  atriTe,— - 

Dcs.  But  bftlf  an  liour. 

CM*  JMiigdoMii 
There  is  no  paase* 

Dcs.  But  while  I  say  one  prayer. 

0th,  It  is  too  laie.  *  IHe  smothers  her. 

•  MmUm  £  Wkhm}  lardtm;  lord  i  what  hoi  my  lord  1 
my  lord! 

Oth.  What  noite  if  this {^.Not  dead?  not  jet  qmle 

I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciful ;  [dead? 
I  would  uot  ha?e  thee  linger  in  thy  paiu. — 
So^  so. 

imiL  fWUhm]  What  hoi  my  lord,  my  lord! 
0th.  Who's  ihero? 

Ernil.  [WUhiri}  O,  good,  ogr  l«d»  I  wdnld  speak  n 

word  with  you. 

0th.  Yes ; — His  Emilia : — by  and  by. — She's  dead. 
Tis  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio^s  death: 
The  noise  wnsiiigh.—Ha!  no  more  moving? 
Stai  as  the  gra^  Shall  she  come  in ?  Were'tgood? 
I  think,  she  stirs  again  ^— No.*— Whal*s  the  best? 
If  she  come  in,  she^U  sure  speak  Lo  lay  wife:— 
My  wife!  my  wife!  wliat  wife? — have  no  wii'e: 
O,  insupportable !  O  heavy  hour! 
Metbrnkk,  it  should  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 
Of  snn  andnMMm;  and  that  the  affiighled  globe 
Shoold  yawn  at  alteration.  ' 

EmiL  IWithiri]  I  do  beiieecli  you,  I  may  speak  with 
0,^ood,  my  lord !  [you, 

0$h.  I  had  forgot  thee ;  Of  oome  'm$  JSmilia^-^ 
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SoFlr^y  and  hr : — Let  me  Che  cortains  draWir— 
Where  art  thoof  WlHrt'e  the  nurtler  WMr  tee  nmm9 

[Unlocks  the  Door* 

Enter  Emilia. 

EmiL  O,  Qoodt  ttf  hard,  y«mtar%  foul  wa»4tr  done* 
Oth.  WtMi  nowf 

EmiL  Beiaow^  My  loHil 

Oth.  It  is  the  wvy  error  of  the  moon  j 
She  comes  mot  e  near  the  earth  than  she  was  woiit» 
And  luakeg  mea  mad. 

EmiL  Casaio»  ay  lofcL  kaa  kiU'd  m  Toone  VeiMiliaa^ 
Caird-^Roderigo. 

Oth.  RoderigokiU'd? 

And  Cassio  kili*df 

EmiL  No,  Cassio  is  not  kilf  d. 

Oth.  Not  Cassio  liiii'd  i  lieu  oiurder'a  out  of  time. 
And  sweet  roTcnge  grows  harsh. 

l>es.  O  fidiely,  Maeljr  morder^d ! 

£ni^  Alaal  winiery  wiftal? 

Oth.  Thai!  what? 

Emil.  Out,  and  ala*;!  that  was  iny  lady's  voices- 
Help!  heln.  hoi  help!-^  lady^  speak  again! 
i^eel  Demcmona!  O,  sweet  mistresBy  apeak! 

Jtag;  Agiiiltie«idfiatlii4ie^ 

Emit  Of  who  hudi  done 

This  deed  i 

De.^,         Nobodv;  I  uiyself:  farewell: 
Coniniend  me  to  my  }dnd  lord  ;      ^urewelK  £iMea« 

Oth.  Whgr^  how  ahouM  ahe  be  morder'dl^ 

Emit  AkatWhokiwwse 

Oth.  You  heard  her  say  herself,  it  was  not  L 
EmiL  She  said  so ;  I  mnst  needs  report  the  troth* 
Oth.  She's,  liku  a  liaTy  gone  to  burning  hell; 

'Twas  i  that  kiU'd  her. 
EmiU  0«  die  »ere  angel  ahe^ 

And  Ypn  the  biaeker  deiril  {  . 
Otal  8be  UwnVl  to  folly,  and  she  was  a  whoMw 
EmiL  Thou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  ile?il« 
Och.  ;sUe  wa&  £ahie  as  water. 
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SCENE  2.  OTliELLOt  9S 

EmiL  Tkoo  art  fidb  ft»&0k  Ui  saj 

That  sLe  was  fiilse;  O,  she  was  heaveuiy  trm\ 

0th.  Cassio  did  tup  her;  ask  thy  hui»baiid  else* 
Of  I  were  damnM  beneath  all  depUi  iu  hallj 
Bat  that  I  did  proceed  apou  just  grounds 
To  this  extremity  ;  tbv  lumbmilkmw  itiii* 

EmU.  My  hwUmadi 

Oth.  Thy  Initbaiid. 

EmiL  That  ^ihe  was  false  to  wedlock  ? 

0th.  Ay,  with  Caji^iio, 

NaVi  had  she  been  true. 
It*  heaireo  wodM  make  me  mok  aaaUw  wotAA 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chrysolite^ 
I'd  not  bare  sold  tier  fiir  it« 

EmiL  My  husband? 

0th.  Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  me  fiiat; 

An  honest  uum  ho     and  hale^  li^  siiAue 
Tliat  Hiii^  on  iUUiy  4«eds> 
'  EmiL  Mf  hwhm^i 

Oib/ What  needs  this  ilenuioey  woman?  I  My,  thy 
basband* 

EmiL  O  mistress,  villany  hatli  made  inaek9  with 
Mv  husband  say,  tliat  she  wa»  false?  [lovu^-* 

"Otlu  He,  womaui 

I  say,  thy  husband:  Dost  vinderstand  the  word? 
My  friraid,  thy  horiband^  homatt  lionest  laga. 

EmiL  If  he  say     mey  Ue  pemiciotta  soiil 

Hut  hall  a  grain  a  day  !  he  lies  to  the  heart} 
She  was  too  fond  of  her  mosi.  filthy  bargain. 
0th.  Hal 

EmiL        Do  thy  worsfci 
ThU  deed  of  tfaifie  la  no  mora  wwlby  JbM^ 
Vhan  ihm  weet  woriby  her* 

0th,  Peaoe^  yon  were  UmL 

EmiL  Thou  hast  not  half  tlic  |)ower  to  do.me  haruit 
As  1  have  to  be  hurt.    O  o;ull !  O  dolt! 
As  %uocaiTt  as  duptl  thou  hast  done  a  deed, — 
1  cane  not  for  thy  mwii  Wi  make  tiiee  kntfwn, 
ThoagbIlosll3wentjUvee:^elp!  help,  ho!  help. 
The  Moor  haft  kiU'd      ffliilMea  Mnv«er!  morderi 
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Enter  Montano,  Gratiano,  andlAoo. 

Mon.  Wliat  iij  the  matter? — How  now,  general  ? 

Em?7.  C),  are  yon  come,  Ta^o  ?  you  have  done  weli^ 
Thai  men  must  lav  their  murders  on  yuur  dmL. 

Gra.  What  is  toe  matter? 

EmiL  Disprofe  tliis  Tillain,  if  tlioo  be'tt  a  matt : 
He  says,  thou  told'st  him  that  bis  wife  was  false : 
I  know,  thou  didst  not,  thou'rt  uol  such  a  villaiu  j 
Speak)  for  my  heart  is  fall. 

l^go.  I  told  him  what  I  thought;  mid  told  no  mors 
Than  what  he  found  liinisalf  was  apt  and  true. 

EmiL  But  did  yon  ever  tril  Urn  slie  was  lUse? 

la^o,  I  did. 

llmiL  You  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damned  lie; 
Upon  my  soul,  a  lie;  a  wicked  lie: — 
She  false  with  Oassio! — Did  you  say,  with  Cassiof 

logo.  With  Gassio,  miBtresa ;  Ctoto»  charm  yonr  tongtie* 

EmM.  I  will  notoharm  my  tonp^ue ;  I  am  bound  to  speak; 
My  mistress  here  lies  murder'din  her  I>ed. 

AIL  O  hearens  forfeud ! 

FmiL  And  your  reports  have  set  the  murder  on* 
0th.  Nay,  stare  not,  masters  j  it  is  true,  indeod. 
Gra.  Us  a  strange  tnitib 
Mm.  O  monstrous  aot ! 

F.miL  Villany,  villany,  villanjr!— 

I  think  upon*t, — I  think, — I  smelrt; — O  villany  I 
I  thought  so  then rU  kill  mjself  for  grief.— 

0  yillany,  villany  i 
lago.  What,  an  yon  mad?  I  charge  you,  get  yon  liome. 
BmU.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  nave  leaTO  to  speak  i 

Tis  proper  I  obey  him.  but  not  now 

Perchance,  la^o,  1  will  ne*er  go  home. 

Oth.  Ol  O!  U!  \Hmging  m)er  his  Wj^c 

EmiL  Nay,  lay  thee  dofwnt  and  roar  j 

For  tbon  hmt  kill'd  the  sweetest  innocent; 

That  e^er  did  lift  op  eye. 

Oth.  O,  she  was  foul!—  l^liUUig^ 

1  scarce  did  know  j'ou,  unele:  There  lies  your  niece, 
Wh  use  breatli,  indeed,  tiiese  hands  have  uewiy  stoppd  z 
1  know,  this  aot  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

('to.  Foot  DesdesMnat  I  am  glad  tby  lather's  ted; 
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Thy  match  was  morlal  to  him,  aod  piure  g^fkif 
Shore  bis  old  thread  in  twain  :  did  he  live  now, 
This  si^ht  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn^ 
Yea,  curse  bis  better  angel  from  his  aidet 
And  fall  to  reprobation. 

Otk.  Tb  pittfd:  but  ifot  lago  knowst 
That  slie  Willi  GiMio  iMtt  tlw  wl 
A  thousand  times  committed ;  Camo  confess'diCc 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  recognizance  and  pledge  of  love 
Wlddil  firrt  gave  her :  I  aaw  it  in  his  hand; 
It  was  m  tMiid&ndM^  u  wftt^iie  UikM 
My  triker  gave  aiy  iMthar. 

Emil.  O  faeayeMl  O  heavenly  powers  I 

lago.  Come,  hold  your  peaoe. 

Emil.  Twill  out,  'twill  out:— I  boldmjf  peace,  sir? 
No,  I  wUl  apeak  as  liberal  as  the  air ;  [no  ; 

Let  heaveD»  and  hM,  and  devils,  let  them  all. 
All,  My  cry  shane  mimt  me,  yet  i'U  speftk. 

logo.  Be  w&iet  end  get  yoa  boflie. 

[lago  offers  to  stab  his  Wife* 
Gra.  ^  I^ie ! 

Your  sword  upon  a  woman?  [speakM  of, 

Emil.  O  thoa  dail  Moor!  that  handkerchief  ibou 

1  fomid  by  fiirteiie,  and  did  give  my  Imsbaiid} 

For  often,  with  a  solemn  eai'aealwoss 

iMore  than,  indeed,  heUm^'d  to  such  a  trifle), 
le  begg'd  of  me  to  steal  iL 
logo.  Villanous  whore ! 

EmiL  She  gave  it  Cassio !  do^  alas}  1  fooad  itf 
And  i  did  givd't  my  hiMbaiid* 
logo*  Kltk,  Ibeo  Ueitc 

EmiL  By  heaven,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  genHemw: 
O  murdVous  coxcomb!  what  should  such  a  fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife  ?  [logo  stabs  EmiL  then  runs  out. 

'  0th.  Are  there  no  stones  in  heaven. 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder  ?— Precious  villain ! 
Qra.  The  woman  fails ;  smre  be  baa  kiUM  his  wife« 
EmiL  kyr  ay ;  O,  lay  me  by  my  inistfeas*  aide! 
Gra.  He's  gojue  ^  but  his  wile's  kiJFd. 
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Mon.  'Us  a  notMiMftirillain.  Take  joa  IIimi  mmfntu^ 

Gome,  ^uard  the  dieor  withoat ;  let  him  not  pass^ 

But  kill  liiiii  rather;  Til  aflar  that  same  villain^ 

For  'tis  a  damned  Aia?e.  [Exeunt  Mon.  and  GrtU 

Oth^  I  tm  not  vaUani  neithwy 

But  every  pony  whip^tar  geto  mt  mmmtk 

Bat  y^kj  mumkk  k»uMt 
Let  it  fro  all. 

•  EmiL  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady? 

Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me?  I  will  play  the  swaji^ 
And  die  i|i  VMM^WilUno,  toillow,  wiUaw. — 
Moor,  she  was  ohaste;  the  lo^^d  I^m^  anal  Moor: 
So  eome  my  Mid  to  MsS)  aa  1  apeak  Inie ; 
So  speaking  as  I  think,  I  die, — 1  die.  ^DicS* 

0th,  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  chaml^er. 
It  is  a  aword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  temper  jr-* 
Of  here  it  is : — ITncle,  I  moiieome  forth. 

Gra.  IWitkm]  If IhoaattMWtit,!! wiUaeetllioo dear; 
Tliou  Mil  no  weapon,  and  pemroe  matlaaftr. 

0th,  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  witli  nue^ 
Or^  naked  aa  I  am^  I  will  assault  ibee. 

Re-enter  GR4.xx<aw^o» 
Gra.  Wlmliallm  matter? 

0th*  Beliold  I  I  bafo  a  weapou  ; 

A  better  never  did  itself  sustain 

Upon  a  soldier's  thigh  :  1  have  seen  the  day, 

Tiiat»  wiib  Um  liUie  arm,  and  ibis  |{Qod  aword^ 

I  ha7e  nmda  my^way  Ifarmigh  moi*e  impedimento 

Thao  twaolf  limea^onratopt-— Aat^  O  fain  Imaak! 

Who  ean  control  his  fate?  'tis  not  so  now^<*-^ 

Be  not  afraid,  though  }'ou  do  see  me  weapon'd  ; 

Here  is  my  journey's  end,  here  is  my  butt. 

And  veijf  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 

Do  yoa  go  back  disinay'd  ?  'tis  a  loal  fisar; 

Mao  tel  a  nmh  ^mmmi  QtbeUo's  breast. 

And  be  talirea ^--Where  abootd  Olhello  f^i^ 

Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now?  O  ilUslarrVl  weiicU! 

"^ale  as  thy  smock  !  when  we  shall  met  I  at  conapt, 

is  look  of  ibino  auUL  bari  mf  aoul  iiraai  baavoa. 
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And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it.    Cold,  culd,  mj  girl  ? 
Even  like  thy  chastity. — 
O  cursedy  cursed  slave  ? — Whip  me,  ye  devils, 
From  Ihe  possession  of  this imtTOoly  sight! 
I    Blow  me  about  in  winds  t  roast  me  in  sulplnir) 
Wadi  me  in  steep-down  gaUk  of  liquid  fira!— 
O  Desdemona!  Desdemona!  dead? 
Dead?  O!  O!  O! 

Enter  Lodovico,  Montano,  Cassio,  carried  in  a 
I  Chair,  and  OJJicer$$  vAth  Iago,  Prisoner. 

Lod.  Where  is  tUs  rash  and  most  nnfertitaate  man  ? 
(Mh^Tht^n  be^  tkaft  wta  Othello;  herel  am. 

Lod*  Wh^re  ia  that  viper?  bring  the  villain  forth. 
I        OiJi.  I  look  down  towards  his  feet ; — but  Llial':ialal>le  : 
li  Lliat  thou  be'st  a  devil,  1  cannot  kill  thee.  " 

[Othello  wounds  logo. 

IahL  Wnmeh  his  sword  from  hun. 

laso.  I  bleed,  sir ;  but  not  ktird^ 

Om.  I  am  ncft  sonry  neither ;  Fd  have  thee  live; 
For,  in  my  semie,  His  happiness  to  die. 

LiOd.  O  tliou  Othello,  tliaL  was  oiica  i>o  good, 
Fali  u  in  the  practice  of  a  cursed  slavey  ' 
What  shall  be  said  to  thee? 

Oth.  ^  Why 9  any  thing : 

Ai^ honourable  mnrdcrer,  if  you  will; 
For  noofiht  1  did  in  hate,  bot  all  in  honoor. 

Led.  This  wrelob  hath  pari  confessed  his  villany : 
Did  you  and  lie  consent  iu  Gassio's  death  ? 

0th.  Ay. 

Cm.  Dear  general,  T  never  g-ave  you  cause. 
0th.  I  do  believe  it,  and  1  ask  your  pardon. 
'Will  you,  I  pray  yoa^  demand  that  demi-devil. 

Why  he  hath  tim  ensnared  my  sooi  and 

logo*  ^  DiBimind  me  nothing ;  What  yon  snow,  yon 

Fium  this  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  word%._£kuuw  :  • 
Lorf.,  Wiiatf  not  to  pray? 

Gra.  Torments  will  ope  your  lipf  # 

i        0th.  Weill  thou  dost  best.  « 

Lod.  Siri  yon  shall  ondemiand  what  hath  be&lPo, 

G 
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Found  in  tlie  pocket  oP  the  Mm  A#4erigo ; 

And  here,  another:  the  one  of  them  imf^orte 
The  death  of  C^maiq  to  bi^  Ofideitook 
By  Roderigo, 

Cos.  Mm  he9l\mm§hp  tmi  mmt  ywgs! 

Lod.  Now  hera^  tBotfmr  dnooatoiited  paper. 

Pound  in  his  pocket  too ;  and  this,  it  seems, 

Roderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  Tillaiii  j 

But  that,  beUke>  lago  in  the  imeiiia 

Came  ig  miA  itiisfifiii  him  . 
Ot|^  O  the  permcions  ifHitMrt 

How  e«M  yw,  Omrio,  by  tiMt  IwMlbmhMf 

That  wag  my  wife's? 

Cos.  I  found  it  in  luy  chauiber : 

And  he  himself  confessed,  but  even  now, 
That  thera  he  dropped  it,  for  »  afiMial  jfUMtficmp 

Otk  OfodllfiidllM! 

Cas.  There  is,  besides,  in  RoABrigo'a  letter,*— 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  made  him 
Brave  me  on  the  watch ;  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  oast :  And  even  but  now  he  spake^ 
After  loiur  mcmimgimir-i^  burt  him, 
lagoaetmmM*  . 

Lod.  You  must  forsake  tiris  mmo,  and  go  mUk  as; 
Your  power  and  your  command  is  takm  off. 
And  Cassio  rules  in  Cyprus.   For  thisslave,^ 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty, 
That  can  torment  him  much,  and  bold  km  long, 
ItflhallbebiB.  Yen efayielose  prisoner mt» 
Till  that  the natarecf  jo»imA\mkaamm 
To  the  Venetian  slate :— Come,  bring  hut  «way. 

OtL  Soft  you  ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 
I  have  done  the  state  some  service,  and  they  kauw  kly 
No  more  of  that : — I  prav  you,  in  your  lettarSt 
When  yon  aball  ftheM  aiilwky  deeds  relate> 
Speak  of  measlam;  nothing  eaOmwMfip 
Nor  let  down  nnj^ht  in  mnlioe:  'tben  nnst  you  speak 

one,  that  lov'd  not  wisely,  but  Loo  well ; 
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or  one,  not  easHj  j/mkmi^  btt»  hmg  wmoght, 
perplQjK^d  ia  «to  «beme;  of  oMi*  WMNie  madf 
iAkSe  the  bftse  Jadean,  threw  a  pearl  away. 

Richer  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whoie  iiubdu'd 
Albeit  unus'd  to  the  melting  mood. 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Tlieir  aaadidnal  gum :  Set  yoa  down  Uua ; 
And  mjp  beddeajr-that  in  Aleppo  once. 
Wbero  a  mal  i  gnaat  aad  a  Jwrbao'd  Tan 
Beat  a  Venetian,  aud  traduc'd  the  alate, 
I  took  hy  the  throat  the  ciroiuuoised  dog, 
iljid  smote  him — thus.      '  lStab$  himself* 

Lo(L  O  bloody  ffwiodl 

Gra.  All,  thatVl  SMki^  marr'd* 

CHk.  Ikiaa'dUiQe^mlkill'd thee ;~No  way  buiUkm 

IFMing  upon  i^^admoM* 
Killing  myself,  to  die  upon  a Ikiaa.  £i)iei* 

Cas,  This  did  I  fear,  but  thought  he  hud  no  weapon} 

For  be  was  great  of  b^art. 

IfOd.  Q  Spartan  dog. 

More  fell  than  ao^sb,  hanger,  or  the  seal 
Look  on  Ibe  taugic  lofuling  w  Ihia  bed ;       £2b  ing^ 
ThU  19  tbj  work :  ftke  object  poiaou  si^ti~ 
Let  it  be  bid. — Gratiano,  keep  the  house,  ^ 
And  seize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  they  succeed  to  you. — ^To  you,  lord  governor^ 
Remaius  the  censure  of  this beUish  villain; 
Tbe  time,  the  place,  the  tortmc^— O  enforce  it! 

MraeJf  wiU  atraight  ahofnd;  aod»  to  tba  4tale, 

Tkw  liMT J  aat  wilb  beavy  beart  lEsf&mt» 


The  heaoties  of  this  play  impress  themselves  so 
atroa§ljr  noon  tbe  attention  of  the  reader,  that  they  can 
dlM«r  no  aid  frovi  ariliml  iUuataatioa.  Tbe  fiery  open- 
]|Ma 

bofindieaa  m  Us  eonfidence,  ardent  in  Ida  affeotiODy  in- 
flexible in  Ids  resolution,  and  obdurate  in  bia  revenge ; 
the  cool  malignity  of  lago,  silent  in  his  resentment, 
subtle  in  his  designs,  and  studious  at  once  of  his 
iolexeatand  biavenge^Jioe^  tbe  aoft  simplicity  of  Deti- 
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deiMBlpiHKrfUnt  0f  nMfity  woA  ooMriotti  of  innooBBOO^ 
ber  ftrliMi  perseveranee  in  her  mi^  vai  her  slfmaeti 

to  8!i8pect  that  she  can  be  suspected,  are  such  proofs  of 
Shakhpeare's  skill  in  human  nature,  as,  I  suppose,  it  is 
vain  to  seek  in  aoj  modern  writer.  The  gradual  pro- 
gress which  lago  makes  in  the  M(K>r's  convictiony  and 
tae  drcQDistaoees  whiefa  he  employs  to  intame  him,  are 
eo  artfbllj  nattval,  fhal,  though  it  will,  oerhaps,  not  lie 
said  of  him  as  he  sajs  of  himself,  that  be  is  a  man  not 
easily  jea bus f  yet  we  cannot  but  pity  hiai|  when  at  last 
we  find  him  perplexed  in  the  extreme. 

There  is  always  danger,  lest  wickedness,  conjoiiied 
with  abilities,  should  steal  upon  esteenu  though  ii  ^ 


of  apiMTobalioii;  h«l  the  cmraeler  m  lacoia 
ducted,  that  he  is  from  the  first  scene  to  the  last  haled 

and  despised. 

Even  the  inferior  characters  of  tliis  play  would  be 
very  conspicuous  in  any  other  piece,  not  only  for  their 
^stnessy  but  their  strength.  Casstoi^turave,  beaevoleB^ 
and  houest, rutoed  only^  bylns  wantof  stnbbowineas  la 
resist  an  insidious  invtCamm.    Hoderispc^  snspictona 
credulity,  and  impatient  submission  to  the  cheats  which 
he  sees  practised  upon  him,  and  which,  by  persuasion, 
be  suflfers  to  be  repeated,  exhibit  a  strong  picture  of  a 
weak  mind  betrayed,  by  unlawful  desires,  to  a  false 
inend :  and  tibe  Tir toe  of  £mit]a  la  iutih  as  we  often  fimd^ 
wmm  looself  ,  tet  not  east  off,  easy  to  oomnrit  ainalt 

crimes,  hut  quickened  and  alarmed  at  atrocious  villanies. 

The  scenes  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  are  bnsv, 
varied  by  happy  interchanges,  and  regular!}'  promoting 
the  progression  of  the  story ;  and  the  narrative  ia  the 
end,  though  it  teUs  but  wliat  is  known  afareadj,  jet  is 
Moessanr  to  produce  the  death  of  OtheUo^ 

Had  the  sceue  opened  in  Cyprus,  and  the  preceding 
incidents  been  occasionally  related,  there  had  been  little 
wanting  to  a  drama  of  the  most  exact  and  scrupulous 
regularitj.  JUUNSOM. 


c.  WhiuiBatisu^  Printer^  Chlswiclb 
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jIbJECTS,  the  most  semle 
?tnd  lowest  of  subjects. 

^lAy,  to  pay  dear  for.  to  suffer. 

Jihysniy  abyss,  from  the  i  rench 
ahkfsme^  now  abifne. 

yli  ctffy  to  call  or  summons* 

ylconittim,  wolfsbane. 

Jidanij  the  name  of  an  outlaw, 
iiotcfl  for  his  skill  in  archery. 
1  Much  Ado, 

Jldam  Cupid,  an  allusion  to  the 
same  i^erson.    Rom,  and  Jul. 

j^ddrest,  ready,  prej)ared. 

Jidvertmng  y  attentive.  > 

ylery  or  Aiery,  a  nest. 

Affect  the  letter,  to  practise  alli- 
teration. Lov^s  Isoh, 

JlffectSy  affections  or  passions. 

yjffeered.  a  law^-term  lor  con- 
tinned. 

Affiedy  betrothed.  *' 

Ajmed,  joijicd  by  aflinitv. 

jiffront,  sometimes,  to  tacc  or 
confront.  .        <  . 

^ffy^     betroth  in  marriage. 
' Aglet-baity^  a  dimiiuitive  t^ing, 
not  exceeding  in  size  the  tag 
of  a  point ;  from  aiguillettesT 

Agfiize,  acknowledge,  coni'ess, 
avow. 

Aiery,  a  hawk's  or  eagle's  nest. 

Rich.  III. 
Airy  fame,  verbal  eulogium. 
jUder-liefest,  preferrecf  to  all 

tilings ;  tVom  levc  or  lefe,  dear, 

and  alder,  of  all. 
A'life,  at  life. 

Amazonian  chin,  a  chin  without 

a  beard. 
Ames-flce,  the  lowest  chance  of 

the  dice. 
Amort,  sunk,  dispiiitcd. 
Aucient,  an  ensign,  or  standai  d- 

bearer. 

Anile,  a  fishing-rod.  Ulnter's 

Tale, 
VOL.  VII. 


Antres,  caves  and  deniu 

Appcach,  to  im})each.  * 

Apple-Jolm,  species  of  apple  that 
will  keep  for  two  years;  in 
French,  deux-ans, 

Approof,  approbatiun,  or  some- 
times pr<K)f,  coulirmation. 

/lona  vita^  probably,  usque-^ 
bauirh.    Aler,  IViv. 

Arabian  bird,  the  phoenix.  V 

Argentine  goddess,  regent  of  the 
silver  moon. 

Argier,  Algiers. 

Argosies,  ships  of  great  burthen. 

ylroiuf,  avaunt,  or  be  gone. 

Ascapart,  a  giatit. 

Ascaunt,  askew,  aside,  side- 
waj's. 

AsperAton,  sprinkling.  Temp* 

Assay,  to  take  the  assay,  applied 
to  those  who  tasted  wine  for 
princes,   /faw.— Test.  Oth. 

Assinego,  an  ass  driver,  a  fooUvb  . 
fellow.  '«* 

Astringer,  a  gentleman  falconer; 
from  austercus,  a  goshawk* 

As  point,  completely  armed. 

Atomies,  minute  particles  di?-' 
cernible  when  the  sun  breaks 
into  a  darkened  room.  \ 

At  tasked,  taken  to  task,  cen- 
sured. »  » 

-.1/^^,  attentive.  1 

Baccare^  a  proverbial  word,  of 

donbttul  meaning;  perhapa. 

from  baccalarc,  arrogant. 
Bail,  bane,  ruin,  misfortune. 

Hen.  P /.  Crf  Part.  \ 
Unldrick,  a  belt.  \ 
Balker,  either  bathed,  or  pilcdi 

up.  Hen.  ly.  1st  Part.  V. 
Bandog,  i.  e.  band-dog,  a  village^. 

dog,  or  mastitf. 
Bandy f  a  metaphor  from  tenn!?rt 
,  playing,  to  exchange  smJirt)  ^ 
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Banning,  cursing,  commonly 

ut»ed  m  Scotlaiia. 
Bans,  curses. 

Barhason,  the  name  of  a  dsbmon. 

Barhe,  a  kind  ot  veil. 

Barber-monger,  one  who  con- 
sorts with  barbers,  a  low  fel- 
low. 

Barm.  yea5t  \  used  in  the  mid- 

iaiKi  counties,  and  in  Ireland 

and  8cx)tland. 
Barnacles,  a  kind  of  shell-tish, 

growing  on  the  bottom  ot 

ships. 
Barjie,  a  child. 
Bctrrfuly  full  of  impediments. 
Bases,  a  kind  of  loose  breeches. 

Per, 

Basta,  'tis  enough.    ItaL  and 

Span,  . 
Bate^  strife  or  contention.  Mer. 

Wt  veSm 

Batlet,   the   instnmient  with 

wliich    washers    beat  their 

coai  se  clothes. 
Batten,  to  grow  (at. 
Bavin f  brusTiwoo<l,  w  hich, fired, 

burns  fiercely,  but  is  soon  out. 
Baiocock,  perhaps  from  beau 

and  coq,  a  jolly  cock,  or  cock 

of  die  game. 
Bay  airtai,  a  bay  docked  horse. 
Bay  windows,  bow-windows. 
Beadsmen,  chaplains,  or  persons 

maintained  by  clsarity  to  pray 

for  their  benefactor. 
Bear  a  brain,  to  have  a  perfect 

remembrance. 
Beck,  a  salutation  made  with 

the  head;  in  the  North,  it 

means  curtsying. 
Becomed,  becoming.  Rom,  and 

JnL 

Behests,  commands. 
Bc/iom/,  to  howl  at. 
be/dame,  ancient  mother.  Hen, 

11^.  1st  Part. 
Be-lee'd,  becalmed. 
Belongings,  endowments. 
Be-mete,  b« 'measure, 
Bemoi/ed,  b<idraggled,  bemired. 
Besmirch,  to  foul  or  dirty. 
Bestraug/it,  distracted. 
Beteeniy  to  «rive  or  bestow,  or  to 

permit,  deign,  or  suffer.  Uarru 


Bevy,  a  company,  or  nurnber, 

originally  applied  to  larks. 
Be7vnay,  betray,  discover. 
Bezontayi,  a  term  of  reproach , 
from  bisog^ioso.2L  needy  perscjri. 
Bias  cheek,  swelling  out  like  the 
bias  of  a  bowl.  ,  .  ^ 
Bid  the  base,  to  challenge  m  a 

contest.    Two  Gent. 
Biggin,  a  kind  of  cap,  worn 

now  only  by  children. 
Bilberry,  the  w  hurtle-benry. 
Biibo,  a  Spanish  blade,  flc:iablc 
andf  elastic ;  tin*  best  of  w  hich 
are  made  at  Bilboa.  , 
Bilboes,  a  bar  of  iron,with  tettere 
annexed  to  it,  by  w  hich  oiup- 
nous  sailors  were  ancieuuy 
linke<ltogetlier ;  derived  from 
Bilboa,  which  wasfamons  tor 
the   manufacture  of  instru- 
ments of  steel.  The  bilboes 
may  be  seen  in  the  Tower  of 
London,  among  the  spoils  of 
the  Spanish  armada. 
UiV/.  articles  of  accusation.  Hen, 

yl,  1st  Part.  ^  _  . 

Bill,  tlie  old  w  eapon  of  KngUsh 
infantry,  still  used  by  the 
w  atchmen  in  some  towns. 
Bin,  is.  Cym,  , .  , 
Bird-bolt,  a  short  tluck  arrow 
without  a  point,  used  to  kill 
rooks,  and  shot  from  a  cross- 
bow. 

Bissim,  blind.  . 
Black    cornered    ntgkr^  nignt 
which  is  as  obscure  as  a  dark 


corner.  ^    ^  ^  ^. 

Blacks,  mourning  made  of  stnfls 
of  ditfeient  colours  dyed 
black. 

Blaze,  i.  e.  of  y oath,  the  spring 
Of  early  life.   AlPs  fi  elL  . 

Blank,  i,  e.  of  the  eye,  the  white, 
or  tne  white  mark  at  ^vhicii 
arrows  are  discharged. 

Blank  and  lei^l,  mark  and  aim, 
terms  of  gunnery. 

Blench,  to  start  off,  to  fly  off. 

Bleyit.  blended,  mixed  together. 

Blind-warms,  the  Caecilia,  or 
slow- worm. 

Block,  Uie  thing  on  Mrhich  a  hat 
is  formed. 
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Brave,  to  make  fine ;  bravery 
was  the  old  tenafor  ctegaoce 
of  dress. 

Bravely^  splendidly^  or  gal- 
lantly. 

Bravery,  finery. 

L,ab» 

Braying^  an  epithet  applied  to 
tlie  sound  of  the  trumpet, 
harsh,  grating.  Mm* 
Break,  to  begin.  Ti$m  AdL 
Break  up,  to  carve. 
Break  ivithjici  break  the  matterto* 
Breast,  voice.    Tuel,  Night, 
BruuA,  speech.   A*.  Jaka.  Ti- 
mm  ffiinprciset  2Mfti#  mtd 
Omkr-A  iHgiit  cnnlie  of 


iBiurted,  or  Muri, 
of  contempt. 

Bobbed,  fooled  out  of,  cheated. 

JB^Bf  to  botch,  or  to  budge. 
Willi  l^n*  S&  Part* 

JBoitier,mhim,^lmUmt9%or 
simples. 

Bolds,  emboldens. 

Boitered.  bedaubed,  becrinied. 

Boiting-hucht  a  woo<lea  recep- 
tacle iiM  wIMi  Ite  mik  Is 
bolted. 

Bombard,  a  barrel.   Hm^  IF. 

1st  Part,  Temp, 
BonoHTobas,  ladies  of  pleasure. 
Bors4,  stabs,  or  wounds. 

pofled  iipoii*   

S»sky,  woody :  boskj'  acres,  arc     arms,  ibid, 
,  l^elds  divided  bv  \\^i\gG-nm^i  ABreathing<omrUif^  verbal  com- 

from  boscMs  aiiu  bosquet,  pliment. 
JB(H^i  worms  in  the  stomach  of  Breec/tsd,  foully  sheathed,  or 

a  bone.— 4  im  light  upon,    mired*  Mm. 
jm  Imji^oflioM,  BreeekimgJUbie  to  ^ 

Bottled  spider,  a  Imve  UMt^,     pline.    Tarn.  Shre'u^, 

glossy  spider.  I  Bribe-buek,  a  back  aeot  ior  ^ 

Bouited,  sifted,  or  refined.       I   bribe.  - 
Bourtu  boundary,  or  rivulet  i^ri^,  a  nuptial  feast:  a  word 

divifling  land*  I  yet  used  in  lha  Notobv 

Bm0g  yoke.  Aiymu  BrtV/,  a  short  accoont,  a  coutrael 

Boufer,  chamber.  Car.  I    liastil>'  performed.^ iViw-^<?r« 

BowHns,  or  bawiines,  ropes  by     ^my;  is  the         origiriale  of 

which  the  sails  of  a  ship  arc     tlie  feudal  times.   All*s  IVeU, 

governed  when  the  wind  is  LBrmg,  attend  or  accompany  . 

jBrnmng.  or  Ike  noothness  of  Bring  out,  bring  forth*  Tkm. 

a  bowling-green.  IVint,  Talc,  Brize,  tlie  gad,  or  h<*rso-fly. 
BawstrtTigs,  i.  e.  hold  or  cm,  9t  Broach,  to  pot  oa  tke  aiMt,  ta 

all  events.  Mid,  Night,  I  transfix. 

Bracej  the  amour  for  the  arm :  Brock,  the  badger. 

warUk§  brace,  stateof  defence.  Broguu,  a  kind  of  dioes. 
Mtmak,  a  kind  of  hooMl;  or  |  Broken,  commwdcated. 

naedf  as  a  term  of     '      '  ' 

TroU.  atid  Crm» 
Brack,  to  salt. 


Braid^  cralty  or  deceitfuL 
Brah^s-floWf  tears. 
JBfeAe,  an  imtmineDt  of  tortM, 

or  a  thicket  or  fUrze-bush. 
Brands,  a  part  of  the  andirons,  |  Brooch,  a  tr 
on  which  die  wood  lor  the     tixed  to  it. 
fire  was  supported.  I  Brooched,  adorned. 

BrasitT,  a  manu£tt:tnrer  id  teass,  |  Brought,  attmed.  fid*  Ckm. 
a  reservoir  Hdt  <te«fldU         L  f»  Of  jMi^  Ihe  kel^kl 


Broken  mouth,  ?imo\iih.  tkll  kai 

lost  part  of  its  teeth.  . 
Brokeji  tears,  tears  ydiidi  are 

interrupted. 
Broker f  a  mutchnwihcr,  a  pro* 

curess. 
Broker,  deals  as  a  broker. 

widi  «  pia 


or 


Umu  VMjL 


ef  Jvdk. 
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Broum  hiUf  a  kind  of 

aAixed  to  a  stick. 
Bronmut,  a  follower  of  Brown^ 

aaecUriiuu 
BnMmg  irm§9      aUuiioii  to 

tte  indent  mace.  SM»li/. 
Bndi»  noiaey  or  report. 
Brush f  i.  e.  of  time,  decay  by 

time.   Hin.  Vl.  ild  Part. 
Buckk^  to  bend,  or  yield  to 

prcanire. 
Bug^  bairbear. 
Bux^c,  hunti 
BtUi^  body. 
Bum^ard,  a  large  vciiKl  for 

holdinjf  drink. 
Bung,  a  GQ^pQne• 
Bunim^,  the  nama  of  m 
Burgofietf  a  helm^. 
B?/nf^  to  breaks 
Jhi\ku,  woody. 
Hud-s/iajtf  an  arrow  to  sbool  at 

butts  with. 

Caddis'gartgrf  a  kind  of  wonted 

garter. 

Ccuidises^  worsted  lace. 
CadSf  a  barrel. 
CadetU,  flUing. 

Cage,  a  jiiseki   Mtm  FJ.  U 

Part. 

Caitircoioiircdy  yellow ;  Cain  was 

represented  of  that  ookwr  in 

old  pictures. 
^^iff  a  prisoner,  abve,  oi 

scoundrel. 
Caiciilate,  to  foretei  Or  poo- 

phesy.  JvL  Cas. 
Caliver,  a  light  kind  of  musket. 
Ca/lei,  a  bad  woman,  or  witch. 
CaUMf  appellation.  As  yem* 
Cmm§M,  a  plaoo  whiPB  king 

Arthur  is  suppqosd  to  tave 

kept  his  court. 
Canaries f  the  aamo  ol  a  brisk, 

light  dance. 

Canker^  the  cankerrose.  dog- 
rose,  or  hip.  MuekAk* 

Cansttek,  candlestick. 

CantUf  a  COIMTt  ^  PiM^  Of 

any  thing. 

Cvm/iiM^,  used  for  cantoa.  2W. 


CMoas^Umier^  one  w  ho  climbs 
the  main  to  fori  tiie  caairas^  a 
ship-boy. 

C^VmM  impmmm, 

mark.   Ax  ymi. 
Capocckia,  a  iot,  or  dull,  heavy 

guUtfrom  the  IVi^Mncapoccht.u 
CsprtVfMtf.  lasdviooiw  jSm  wpu. 

Carack,  a  vetse)  of  froal  kott. 

Caracts,  characters. 
Cardonado,  a  piece  of  meat  cot 

d^^S0O-^Vt»  ^iu£^^^!BMIb 

Car /til,  mixed. 

Cariereif  i.  e.  to  pass  the  carleres, 
Jk  military  phrase.  Af^r.  Jl  Vr. 
Means  that  the  common 
boimds  of  good  behaviour 
were  overpawcd. 

Cmrkanet,  o  kM  M  MikiM 
or  chain. 

Cmrlj  clown,  husbandman. 

Car/oi,  a  peomH  or  ebod  ;  horn 

carl. 

Carnal,  sanguinary.  Mickm  UL 

CarmitSj  drinka. 

Carpm  migki,  a  term  of  ro- 
proach.  S|)oken  of  one  knight- 
ed in  time  of  peace,  and  on 
a  carpet,  on  some  festive  occa- 
sion.   Th^eh  Nighim 

Cmniage,  import.  Hook 

Case  of  lives,  a  set  of  livOi^  or 
pair  of  any  thing. 

Cased  Hon,  a  lion  irritated  b^F 
confinement.  K»  Joku 

Casques,  helaaili* 

Cassock,  a  horsemaii'a  loooe  ooat» 

Cast,  to  empty.  Jlfeo.^  M§m» 
to  throw  or  reject. 

Cast  Zips,  Icft-olt  lips. 

Ca*i  iie  water,  to  find  oat  dis- 
OPtooby  inspecting  Hie  ViiHb 
ilfor.  s 

Cataian,  a  liar;  the  first  adven- 
tirrers  who  visited  Cataia,  or 
China,  were  notorious  liari^ai 
Paulo  and  Mandeviilo. 
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Catling,  a 

of  cat^t. 
Cuvalero-Jusdce,  a  cant  term. 
Cavakro^  an  airy,  fiprightly. 

€mdm  i»  too  taodlbr,  or  fardgn 
to. 

Caviare,  a  Inxnrious  Russian 
dish  made  of  the  roe  of  the 
fltnreeon. 

GfKT^I  subtlety,  or  deceit 

CmtMumg,  tarateg^er  Utaler- 

ing:. 

Cearment,  the  wrappiag  of  an 

embalmed  body. 
Cease,  decease,  die.  Aii's  IVelL 


Certtit  eertalaly. 
Cess,  measure,  tax,  or  snbaidy* 
CMiced,  i.  e«  dofrori^iisMiciips, 

from  calix. 
Challenge ^  law-term,  the  liijlit 

^reftasing  a  jorymaiu  lieu. 

€^kasnber^  London  was  anciently 
called  the  klicte  ciuuiik9. 
Rich.  III. 
Chamber,  a  piece  of  ordnance. 

Hen.  IV.  2d  Part, 
nmmherert,  men  of  intrisrue. 
CksmgM^gj  a  cfalMwMtaied 
fltolen 


Channel f  kenpei< 

ChofUry,  little  chapel  in  a  catliCr 
dral. 

CSlMKftf^  hmd-writmfi:.  Afucil 

Lear. 
CharaeUy  characters* 
Charactery,  the  matter  of  wllich 

characters  are  made*      ^  * 
C/tares,  tash-wort. 
Charge-house,  Aree-school. 
Ckartest,  flrom  skmry,  tbe  JBOBt 

caotiow. 

Chariness,  caution. 

Charles-wain,  vulgar  name  for 

the  conHejlation  called  the 
Bear. 

doTMA^,  aldnd  of  fweet  wine. 
Ci^tf/yatarmintemiii.  ffiw  V 
Chaudron^  entrails. 
Cheater, ioT  escheatour^ffialBier 
la  the  £xicbeqjaer.  » 


Check  J  oomnumd,  emtroU  C§m^ 

'Trotl.  and  Cres. 
Cheer ^  countenance*  Midswn^ 

Aig/u's,  and  al. 
Cherry-pit,    pitching  cherrj- 

stOBM  into  a  Uttle  hole. 
Cheveril,  kid-skin^  soft  leadier. 
Chfr.cety  or  chitrt^  a  pie,  a  noisy, 

cliattei  ing  bird,  or  a  tat  pod* 

ding.   iLm.  Iv.  Xat  Part. 
Chide,  resound,  re-echo.  Hen. 

V.  Mid.Nigki. 
Child,  sometunes  appHeft  W 

kiiij^hts  and  heroes.  Xmt*  . 
Childzng,  pregriiant. 
Choppine,  a  hii^h  shoe  or  clo^. 
Chopuing,  jabbering,  talkin£ 

clibly.  , 
Chilugi,9L  liM  of  tile  JtoMam^ 

kind. 

Chrisiom,  or  ckrmm^  a  ckiil^ 

teiied  child.   *  •  -  - 

Chrystah\  eyes. 

Chuck,  cuickeu,  a  term  of  en- 
dearment. 

Chuffs,  rich,  avaricious  people. 

Circummiirid,  walled  round. 

Circnmstmo$,  eirctinilOGiitkili* 
Oth. 

Circumsta  nced^  tre  ated  according 

to  circumstaacea.  Ibid* 
Citalj  reelML 

Claei-iM,  a  beggar^  MOi. 

Clamour,  when  bells  are  at  the 
iitii^ht,  in  order  to  cease  them, 
the  repetition  of  tlie  i^trokes 
becomes  much  quicker  than 
before,  wliich  is  called  -ttof 
mauring  them.    Wktit.  TaU.  ' 

Clap  in,  fall  to.  Mea.for  Jilca. 

Clapped  iUAe  ckmi,  liittte  wittCtt 
mark.  *  -  ^ 

C/aw,  to  flatter.  ' 

Clean  kam,  awry. 

Clearest,  poraH.  L$em. 

Clepe.  to  calL 

Clerkly,  like  a  scholar. 

( 'ling,  to  dry  or  shrin  k  u  p .  Mac. 

Clinquant,  glitterhiff,  shining. 

Clipt,  twined  around^mbraced. 
Temp.  Ant.  and  Cleo.  ' 

Qhiu.  the  wliite  mark  at  ^niiMt 
archers  took  their  aim. 

Clouted  y  strengthOMd  witlKlOllli 

or  iu)baaiU* 
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Clutch,  to  clasp,  or  grasp.       j  Contraction y  marriage^  c 
Coast  hi    conciuatiiigy  iavitilig.  Control^  confute.  Temp. 

TroU.  and  Ores.  ConvetiU,  agreea,  is  cOQveuitoit. 

€M4oaf,  a  croely,  nneveOy  gib-  Cmvmued,  sunuMMd. 

boas-loaf.  CotwtHiitef  a  coimtt. 

Cock  amdpif^f  apoiNilar  adtaa-  C<»ni«yy  steal,  eon veyanceydieft 
tion.  Mer,  fVuf.  and  Mm*  VL.  iU 

Cockahut-time^  twilig^ht.  [  Part^ 

Cockle^  a  weed  wbick  grows  up  Conveyers y  thieves  Ibid* 

with  com.  .  .  Cojiveyed  himself,  derived 

C$€kled,       the       ddkd  a  title. 

cockle.  Convict  edf  o 

^Qckle-hat^  cockle-sheU  hat^meh    destroyed . 

a.H  pilgrims  wore.  I  Convive ^  to  feast. 

Cockney  J  a  weii-koown  term  of  Copatain  hat,  a  hat  witii  a  colli- 

reproach.  I    cat  crown. 

Codding,  amorous.  Copped,  rising  to  a  txmor  hML! 

Codpiece,  a  piece  of  dreas.      I  Coragio,  an  ewekanmkm,  of 
Cojin,  ancient  term  for  the|  conragement. 


raised  cnist  of  a  pie* 
^irew.    Tit.  And. 


Tmn.  I  Corkvj  ary,  or  withered. 

Corollary y  surplus,  one  more 
Cog,  to  falsify  the  dice>  to  lie.      than  enoiifirh.  Temp. 
Cof^ging,  lying.  I  Corporal,  corporeal* 

Coigne  of  veauage,  MimiaktXQanigible,  comeled^  AnUemt 

comer*  Cleo. 
Coienesy  c  omers.  Costard,  a  head. 

Cotl,  bustle,  stir.  Cox^«--»km5^,adealer  in  costers 

Co//^c<i&n.  consequence  or  corol-    or  costards,  a  kind  of  apples. 

lary.   C'ym.  Ham.  Cote,  to  overtake.  Mam. 

CoUied,  black,  smutted  with  Cour^,  to  lie  with.  (ML 

coal,  diaeoiowed*  Cotmm-^eum^  ene  ^adio  recfcant 

Coliier,  ateraiaf  reproach,  fiom     by  counters, 
the  impositions  ofcoeMeekra.  Countercheck,  an  old  term  ia  the 


game  of  chess. 
Counterfeit,  sometimes  used  for 


Comart,  a  bargain. 
Combrinate,  betrothed. 

Comforting^  abetting.  Wint.\    d  portrait. 
^SUfw  I  CMia#0f)NicMo  ooonterpaiiei. 

Cpmsnmtd,  commit  Mn^  4^  ^ 
Committed,  lain  with.  Uth* 
Commitdity,  aelf-iaterost 

IK  QdPart. 
Commonty,  a  comedy. 
CMNt^oTii^coiupamous.  Hm*  V* 

Comtumiw^  ownyofgtion. 


County,  mefeot  tcnu   for  M 
nobleman.  MtiiCkjUth  JtUm^ 

and  Jul. 
Courser*S'hairy  alluding  to  the 
notion  tliat  the  hair  ofa 
hor^e,  dropt  into  courupm 
waier^  wffi  torn  to  mi 

and  Cl§o. 


CW///)y,acantwoi4firainoon-  Gmrxe^,  the  mainsail  and  toe- 


cupiscence. 
Conduft,  conductor.  Temp.^c. 
Oowy-catched,  deceived^  cheat- 

Co90ees,  oonjeetnve* 

Cotisent,  nsed  eontfitiBeBB  for 

win.  Mac, 

Cmument,  tliat  which  contains 
or  Incloses. 


sail.  Temp. 
Court-atpboardj  sideboard. 
Cowed,    restrauied,   or  made 

cowardly.  „ 
Omw,  to  itak  Iqr  taidiBt  IM 

hams. 

Consist  a ff,  a  staff  for  carrvin?  a 
large  tnb  or  basket  with  two 
handles.  • 
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Ct>y^/f,conde8cended  reluctantly. 

CoystriL  a  coward  cock,  a  pal- 
try fellow. 

Cozter,  taylor,  from  covsu  ;  or 
a  cobbler,  or  sowter. 

Crack,  a  child.  Hen.  IV.  2d 
Part,  Cor. 

Crack  of  doom,  dissolution  of 
nature.  Mac. 

Cranking f  crankling,  applied  to 
the  rush  of  a  river. 

Cranks,  windings. 

Crare,  a  small  trading  vessel. 

Crash,  to  be  merry  over. 

Craven,  a  degenerate,  dispirited 
cock.  Cowardly,  to  make 
cowardly. 

Credent,  creditable,  probable. 

Cressets,  a  light  set  upon  a  bea- 
con, from  croissette. 

Crisp,  curling,  winding;  or  for 
crypt,  vaulted.  Tim. 

Crane,  old  worn-out  woman. 

Cross-gartered,  an  article  of  pu- 
ritanical dress. 

Croithkeeper,  a  scare-crow. 

Crownet,  last  purpose.  Ant.  and 
Cleo.  , 

Cruel,  worsted.  Lear,  apphed 
to  garters.  "5«  • 

Crush,  to  drink.  Rom.  and  Jul. 

Crusado,  a  Portuguese  coin. 

Cry,  a  pack  or  troop.  Cor. 
Ham. 

Cuh-dravni,  i.  e.  bear,  one  whose 

dugs  are  drawn  dry.   •  •* ' 
Cuisses,  armour  for  the  thighs, 

cutsses,  Fr. 
Cunning,  knowing,  skilful,  in  a 

good  meaning. 
Curb,  to  bend  and  truckle,  from 

courier,  llam. 
Curled,  ostentatiously  dressed. 

Oth.     Ant.  and  Cieo. 
Curiirus,    scnipulous.  Tarn. 

.Shrew.   Ant.  and  Cleo. 
C'Mrr^n/x,  occurrences.  Hen.  VI. 

ist  Fart.  •  ' 

Curst,  shrewd,  mischievous. 
Curtail'dog,  one  which  misses 

the  game.  ^  , 

Curtle-axe/d  cutlass,  broadsword. 
Customer,  a  common  woman. 

Oth.        or  one  who  visits 

^uch. 


Cut,  horse.  Tufel.  Night.  Hen, 

IV.  1st  Part. 
Cut  and  long  tail,  a  phrase  from 
dogs,  poor  or  rich.  • 
Cuttle,  a  knife  used  by  sharpers. 

T>af,  or  Doff,  to  put  off.      . . 
Damn,  conoemn.  Jul.  Cos.  ^ 
Dank,  wet^  rotten. 
Darkling,  in  the  dark.  * 
Darraign,  range,  put  in  order. 
Dauberry,  counterfeit,  disguise. 
Day-bed,  a  couch. 
Dealt,  fought  by  proxy.  Ant. 

and  Cleo. 
Dear,  sometimes  means  imme- 
diate, consequential.   '  .     '  , 
Deam.  direful,  lone,  solitary.  • 
Debosned,  debauchetl. 
Dock,  of  cards,  a  pack.  Hen. 

VI.  3d  Part. 
Decked,  sprinkled.  ' 
Decline,  as  in  grammar,  to  run 
through  from  first  to  last.  Hich. 
III.  4  c. 
Deem,  opinion,  surmise.  Trail. 

a?id  Cres. 
i^^/flz^// (in  tlie)  at  a  need.  AlPt 
(Veil. 

Defeat,  to  free,  to  disembarrass. 

Airs  Well. 
Defeature,  alteration  of  features* 
Defence,  the  ai  t  of  fencing.  As 

you. 

Deftly,  adroitly,  dexterously.  - 

Delighted,  spint,  accustomed  to 
delight,   mea.for  Mea. 

Demise,  grant.  Rich.  III. 

/^<^7//7y,  denial.  ./-* 

Denayed,  denied.  '  ^ 

Deyiotements,  indications,  disco- 
veries. 

Denude,  strip,  divest. 

Depart  and  part,  often  synony. 
mous.  ^ 

Deprive,  disinherit.  Lear. 

Deracinate,  force  up  by  the 
roots. 

Derogate,  degraded,  Lear. 
Descant,  a  term  in  music,  or  to 

harangue  upon. 
Deserved,  deserving.  Car. 
Despatched,  bereft. 
Detected,  suspected  or  charged. 

Mea.for  Mea. 
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Determined^  sometimes  for  con- 
eluded. 

Dibble,  an  instrument  in  garden- 
ing. 

Dickon y  Richard. 

Diet,  to  put  under  a  reinmen,  to 
obli^^c  to  fast,  or  to  loath. 

Diffused y  wild,  irregular,  extra- 
vagant. 

I^^miVw ,  transgression .  Lovers 

Dildosy  the  burt'  en  of  a  song. 
Direct itudBy  discrcditude,  or  dis- 
credit. 

Disable,  imderv'alue.   As  you. 

Disappointed,  unappointed,  un- 
prepared. Ham, 

Discandy,  to  melt  the  s\veets,  to 
dissolve. 

Discourse,  reason.  TweL  Night, 

Dishabitedy  dislodged. 

Dismesy  Ft,  tenths.  . 

Disnatured,  wanting  natural  af- 
fection. 

Disparky  to  throw  dowQ  tlie 

hedges. 
Di^perge,  to  sprinkle. 
Dispose,  to  make  terms.  Ant. 

and  Cleo. 
Disputable,   disputations.  As 

ym. 

Dispute,  talk  over,  reason  upon, 

account  for. 
Disseat,  displace.        '  . 
Distaimd,  unstained.  Com*Er. 
Distate,  to  corrupt.    Trail,  and 

Ores. 

Distempcrature,  perturbation. 

Distraught,  distracted. 

Diverted,  turned  out  of  the 

.  course  of  nature.  As  you. 

Division,  phrase  in  music,  tlie 
parts  of  it.  Ham,  and  Jul, 
Hen.  jr.  1st  Part. 

Doff,  See  Daff. 

Dole,  alms,  or  distri'^ution. 

Don,  to  do  on,  put  on. 

Dout,  do  out,  extinguish. 

Dowl,  a  featlier, 

Dou;n-gyved,  hanging  down  like 
the  Uk)sc  cincture  which  con- 
fines the  fetters  round  the  ancle. 

Draught,  the  jakes.  Tim, 

Draw,  sometimes  used  for  with 


Drawn,  swords  drawn.  Tt9nv. 

A  draivnfox,  one  which  is  trailt-d 
over  the  groimd,  and  deceives 
the  hounds. 

Dressings,  semblances  or  habile- 
ments  of  virtue.  Mea,for  Mea. 

Driven  bed,  one  for  wliich  the 
feathers  are  selected  by  driv- 
ing with  a  fan. 

Dnimble,  to  act  as  confused  and 
stupid. 

Due  dame,  due  ad  me,  the  sup- 
posed burthen  of  a  song. 

Dudgeon,  tlie  haft  or  iiandle  of 
a  dagger.  \ 

Dull,  gentle  sootliiug.  Hen.  IF. 
2d  Part. 

Dullard,  a  person  stupidly  no- 
con  cernecf. 

Dumbs,  makes  silent. 

Dump,  a  mourn fuJ  elegy.  * 

Duni.  an  obscene  word,  pro- 
bably part  of  a  proverb,  lionu 
and  Jul. 

Dungy,  of  dung,  earthy. 

Dupped,  did  up,  put  up,  opened. 

Durance,  some  lasting  kmd  of 
stufi.   Heji.  IV.  \st  Part. 

lUiger,  soar,  harsh.   Hen.  FI. 

3d  Part. 
EanlingSy  lambs  just  dropt. 
Ear,  to  plough.   AtU.  and  Cle. 
Efir-kisstngy  whispering:. 
Easy,    slight,  inconsiderable. 

Hen.  yi,  2d  Part.  Car. 
Ecfie,  eke  out.  " 
Ecstacy,  alienation  of  mind* 

Temp.    Much  Ado.  Mac. 
Edward  sh/^elSoards^  Edward 

Vlth's  sliiUings,  used  at  shntBo- 

board. 

Effects,  affects,  affections.  JUm* 
for  Mea.   Actions.  Ham. 

Eft  est,  or  Deftest,  readiest. 

Eld,  old  person  or  i)erson3. 
Mer.  Wiv.  Decrepitude.  Mea. 
for  Mea. 

Element,    initiation,  previous 
practice.   Htn.  Fill. 
(lone  b>  elves  or  fairies. 

Efi  ish  marked,  mai  ked  by  el  vo?. 

Emballing.  being  distint'ULshed 
by  the  ball,  tne  emblem  Qi 
royalty. 
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J5!m^tfr^,exp6se,  display  to  view.  I  spi^^^  ' 

barque rnent if  inil>ediments,  |  Essential,  real,  existent.  0(7u 

Estimable,  i.  e.  wonder,  esteem- 


hindrances.  Cor, 
Embossed,  inclosed ;  when  a  deer 
is  run  hard,  and  foams  at  the 
moiitli,  he  is  said  to  be  em- 
•  bossed.  All's  H  ell.  S\VDUen, 

putty. 

Umpericuiick,  of  ah  empirical 

kind,  quackish. 
£,mpery,  dominion,  sovereign 

> com  maud. 
Emtilousj  often  used  in  a  bad 

sense  for  envious. 
Enactnres^  laws. 
JEjicave,  hide. 

End,  still  an  end,  generally. 

Enfeoff, invest  with  posiHjssion. 

Engaged,  delivered  as  an  hos- 
tage.  Hen.  IV.  1st  Part. 

Engross,  to  fatten  or  pamper. 
Jtic/t.  III. 

E?igrossme?us,  accumulations. 
Hen.  IV.  ^d  Part. 

Enkijidle,  ox  kindle y  to  stimulate. 
Mac.   As  you. 

Enmesh,  inclose  them  all,  from 
taking  bii^ds  or  fishes  with 
meshes. 

Ejimew,  to  force  to  lie*  in  cover ; 

a  term  in  falconry. 
Enridged,  bordered,  or  perhaps 

for  enraged.  Lear. 
Ensconce,  to  secure  in  a  safe 

place. 
Enscamed,  greasy. 
Enshidd,  concealed,  masked. 
Ejisteeped,  immersed. 
EntertainiHint,  pay.  Cor.  0th, 

Receive  iiitosemce.  JuI.C<bs, 
Entreat ments,^2L\o\XY^,  or  objects 

of  entreaty. 
Envy,  otten  used  for  aversion, 

malice. 

Ephesian,  a  cant  tenn,  perhap.- 
for  a  toi)er.    .      .  .  i     .  .> 

Erewhile,  a  little  while  ago. 

Erring,  wandering,  errant.  0th, 

Escape,  illegitimate  diild.  Tit, 
And, 

Escoied,  paid ;  from  escot,  shot, 
.  or  reckoning. 
Eiilf  ov  Eistl,  a  river.  Ham, 
Esperance,  the  motto  of  the  Per- 
cy family.  .  . 


mg  wonder,  or  esteem  and 
wonder. 
Estimate,  the  rate  at  which  I 

value.  Cor. 
Estimation,  conjecture.  Hen. 

IV,  ist  Part. 
Est r idges,  osU  iches.  *. 
Eterne,  eternal.  *  "  *  • 

Even,  to  make  even,  or  repre- 
sent i)lain.  Lear. 
Even  Christian, iiMow  Cliristiau. 
Mac, 

Evils.jRkes.  Mea.forMea.  Heii. 

VIIL 

ExamiTud,  disputed  or  doubted. 
All's  IVell.  •  '  • 

Excellent  differences,  distinguish- 
ed excellencies. 

Excrement,  the  beard.  Lav,  I  ah. 
Mer,  Ven,  Wint.  Tale,  Ham. 

Execute,  sometimes  for  to  use,  or 
employ. 

Executors,  executioners.  Hen,  V. 
Exempt,  independent,  not  under 

the  control  of.  Com  Er, 
Exercise,  exliortation,  lecture* 

mch.  III, 
Eahale,  breathe  your  laist.  Hen  • 

Exhibition,  allo^vance.  Ttvo 

Gent,   Oth.  Lear. 
Exigoit,  end. 

Exorcism,  in  Shakspeare,  gene- 
rally means  tlie  raising  of  spi- 
rits. 

Expect y  expectat i on.  2  roi7.  and 
Cres. 

Expedience, ora^e^i^on.  Hen.IV. 

1st  Part,  dc. 
Expedient,  often  for  expeditious. 
Expediefithj,  expeditiou.**ly. 
Expostulate,  inquire  or  discuss. 

iJam. 

Exsuffiicate,  bubble-like. 
Extactj,  a  degree  of  madness. 
Ham. 

Extend,  to  seize.  Ant,  and  Cleo. 
Extent,  violence.  Twel.  isHght. 
Extern,  outward. 
£j:/7-m'tVy.  calamity.  Per.  Lear. 
Eyas-mush  t,  a  iroiiblesome  pup- 
py, infant  Lilliputian. 


Digitized  by  Google 


£^as  and  muikef,  are  young 

Mmmieif  yoang  nestliiitk 

a  floade.  Temp. 
Eyitads,  eyes;  ttomm 


Fte&rovaL  u  Uoe  not  Jo  be 

faced,  turned  up  wiUi  l^dngl. 

l/Vi//<.  ^rew* 
Facinoraus,  ^vicked. 
Factious f  active.  Jul.  Cmt* 
Faculty  f  esmiie  of 

3dac9 
Fadge,  to  suit  or  ftU 
FatSngs,  a  dance. 
7  /^ij/i,  fond.   //^*.  F7.  2</  Part. 
Ji  uir,  sometimes  for  lairness, 

beauty.  » 
Faitorsj  trritoiiy  rascds. 
Fall,  often  used  as  an  active  verb: 

At/ai/f  at  an  ebb.  Tim. 
Fafsmg,  a  thing  that's  falsified, 

or  f^tte.   C(^m.  Er, 
Falsely,  iilegaJly,  iile|itimately. 

Mam,  farmtB^h  JDfcbMicstiyy 

treachcrousljfi 
Familiar,  a  dMBOII.   Htm.  VL 

'Id  Part. 
Fancies  and  (roodnigAts,  little 

Doeins  so  caile<i. 
Fancy,  often  used  for  love. 
Fang,  to  seise,  or  gripe. 
Famaitieal,  of  ftncp,  or  imagi- 

nation.  Mac. 
Fantastica$i,  affected,  foolish  fel 

lows. 

Pajf,  beaten,  or  dnnik. 

j'aroj^  gmlipf  gidltpUaflivenDie 

degree. 
Farced,  stuffed. 

l  ari/tet,  or  /ardel,  a  bundle^  a 

burthen. 
FkMmi^j^itt^orcem,  or  fkrcy. 

Favour,  often  for  coaoteBanoe. 

Favours,  features. 

Ffar,  sometimes  to  affiigbt. 

Fear,  danger. 

-teai^  to  fbrm.  to  model. 

^0/»  ready,  dixterous. 


Fte:farm,  a  Ha 
long  and  vdbo^ 

a  law  phrase. 

Feeders, \o\\  debauched  sei-\  ants- 

Feeding,  substance,  or  mainte- 
nance.   i\  int.  Tak.  ^ 

Feere.  a  comuaiiion,  abuauinil 

F^IL  skin. 

FellqfkairLlatayVfatL  -Mme. 
Fence,  skill  in  fencmpr.  Mmm 

Ado.    lien.  VI.  2rf  Part 
Feodanjy  an  accomplice 

for  Ale  a.    Cym.  ^ 
Festinateiy,  hastily.  ^  - 
Festival  tennt,  sfrimdUr 

ology. 
Fet,  tKc!\e(l,  derived. 
Fico,  a  tig,  ov  Ji^o. 
Fitided,  in  the  Ueld. 
Fig.  to  insult.    ♦  . 
Fi%,orllsl.  Mme.^ 
Fi^v/.  defiled.  -Wac. 
fi/ic>{  ^fi^r,  a  term  of  reproach : 

a  lindPs  egg  ii  remarkaWy 

gaudy. 

Fine,  to  make  showy  or  speciWS 

Hen.  . 
Finer,  fat  fBBoL  Bern.  V. 
Fine  issues,  great  consequences. 
Fineless,  unbounded,  en  (Ilea. 
Fw^flittf, a  serpent,  awllHi'^be 

wisp,  a  firework. 
Fire-new^  just  oil  the  irons,  quilC 

new 
Firk,  to  Aastise. 
FVr//  AoKM,  diMbauifib  of  tte 

fiunily. 

Firstlings,  first  produce. 

Fits  v'the  season,  its  disonMia» 

^WM9Ste%  pOHBBU.  • 

l^fapdhHrMjan  inflammable  vaa^ 
^iBee  swallowed  by  topers. 

Flap  jack,  a  kind  of  pancake. 
Flaw,  a  sudden  gust  of  wumL 

Hen.  IV.  'id  Part,  4r. 
J&cite<*,spotted,  dappled,  stralh 

ed. 

Fleet,  for  float  Am.  and  Clee. 

FleshmejU,  performance.  A 
young  soldier  fleshes  his  sword 
when  he  lirst  draws  blood  with 

S^imai^  deep-mwIiMdj  appiidl 
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Hi bberti gibbet,  a  fiend. 

i'/iVi:^  Ww^,lluttering,undulation, 

the  motion  of  tiame. 
Flote,  wave, 

JFlourishy  to  ornament,  sanction. 

Mea.  for  Mea. 
Flout,  to  wave  idly,  to  wave  in 

mockery. 
JFlush  youth,  youth  ripened  to 

man  flood. 
Foeman,  an  enemy  in  war. 
Foin,  to  make  a  thrust  in  fencing. 
Foison,  plenty. 

Foison  plcutUy  plenty,  to  the  ut- 
most ahandaiice.  /r. 

Fo7id.  valued,  prized,  sometime^i 
foolish,  indisi  reet. 

Fond  done,  foolishly  done. 

Foot^  to  grasp.  Cym, 

-F<?r/i^^,to  range  abroad.  K.John. 

Fordone,  overcome  or  destroyed. 

Foredoomed,  anticipated  theii 
doom.  Le(tr, 

For ef ended,  prohibited,  forbid. 

Foreslow,  to  be  dilatory. 

Forgetive,  from  forge,  inventive, 
imaginative. 

Forked  plasve,  an  allusion  to  the 
cuckhokVs  horns.  Oth. 

Formal  capacity,  not  de-arrang- 
ed, or  out  of  form.  Tu  eL  Night . 

Farmer,  sometimes  for  foremost. 
Jul.  (jas.  Lear. 

Forspoken,  contradicted,  spoken 
against.   Jlnt.  and  Cleo.  . 

Forwearied,  worn  out. 

Framooldy  fretful,  peevish. 

Frank,  a  stye. 

Frmiklin,  a  freeholder,  a  yeo- 
man. 

Frets,  the  stops  of  a  musical  in- 
strument, which  regulate  the 
vibrations  of  a  string:. 

Frippery,  a  shop  ^^^lere  old 
clothes  were  sold.  Temp. 

Frontlet,  part  of  a  woman's  nead- 
dress.  Lear. 

Frush,  to  break,  or  bruise. 

Fulliam,  a  cant  term  for  false 
dice. 

FuUome,  obscene.  Mer.  Ven. 
Furnishings,  colours,  external 

pretences.  Lear. 
Fustilarian^  from  ftisty,  a  cant 

Dame.  ... 


Gaberdine,  the  coarse  ft*ock  of  a 

.  peasant,  or  a  lo<3sr  cloke. 

Ga4,  a  sharp  pointed  instrument : 
Dime  upon  the  Gad,  suddenly, 
capriciously.  » 

ialliard,  an  ancient  dance. 

(ialliasses,  a  kind  of  ships  so 
called. 

Gallimaicfry ,  a  conftised  heap  of 

things  touether. 
G allow,  to  scare,  or  frighten. 
GalloiL'glasses^    foot  soidiers 

among  the  Irish.  .1 
Garboils,  commotions.  ♦ 
Garish,  gaudy,  showy. 
Garfiered,  treasured  up.  » 
Gasted,  frighted. 
Gau?tt,  thin,  lean,  or  meagre. 
Gawd,  a  bauble,  or  trifle.  ^ 
Gear,  a  colloquial  expression, 

for  things  or  matters. 
Geek,  a  fool. 

Gennets,  or  jenftets,  Spanish 
horses. 

German,  a-kin.  •  > 
Germinsy&eeds  which  have  begim 

to  germinate  or  sprout. 
Gest,  a  stage,  or  journey.  Hint. 

Tale. 

G  ib,  a  name  for  a  cat.  s 
Giglnts,  wanton  wenches. 
Gimmal, 'd.  viwg.      :    ■*  i 
Gimmal  bit,  a  bit  of  which  the 

parts  played  one  witli  another. 
Gvig,  an  old  word  tor  gang. 
Gird,  a  sarca  sm  ,(^r  gi  be :  To  gird, 

to  DC  sarcastical. 
Glaire,  a  sword. 
Glared,    gazed  upon,  looked 

fiercely. 
Gleek,  to  joke  or  scoff.  V 
Glib,  to  lib,  or  geld. 
Glooming,  gloomy.    Rom.  and 

Jul.  •  ^\ 

Gloze,  to  expound,  or  explain. 
Glut,  to  swallow.  Temp. 
God'itd  you,  Ciod  yield  3'ou,  or 

reward  you. 
God*s  sonties,  the  abbreviation 

of  an  ancient  oatli. 
Gongarian,  for  Huiig.uian,  used 

as  a  term  of  reproach. 
Good  den,  good  evening. 
Good-jer,  from  gougere,  what  the 

pox!        .  ,  . 
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GorMHed,  fat  and  corpulent, 
G^stmlkdf  oi  piredie  or  jmritaD 


Opssomer,  the  white  oMMMm 
Which  fly  about  in  sumnier. 

Gougeers,  the  French  distemper 
Gourd,  an  imtmineDt  of  ganuag 

Mer.  IViv, 
GautSg  drops.  jB*« 
Gra$nercyt  gnuid  mercl.  great 

Grange,  a  solitary  farm-honse. 
Oratu/aie,  to  be  rejoioed  in. 

Mea.  for  Mea, 
Grise,  or  Griuj  a  fftep. 

Ommaings,  mt  km&r  wmt  of 
p^Ojllt  who  stood  or  sat  on  tlie 
ground,  in  the  old 
Gierdan,  reward. 
Guerdoned,  rewarded. 
Gules,  a  term  in  heraldry,  red. 
^  tit,  to  taste.  Wim.  Tiie. 
fve,  to  catch.  Id  * 


Haggard,  a  kind  of  hawk 
Hakym,  a  bird,  otherwise  cal- 
led the  king^slier.  Ltar* 

Hmmm^  wmmmm^iMtiy  of 

Handiaw,  cormi 

#W  Ham. 
Hangers,  that  part  of  the  girdle 

or  belt  by  which  the  sword 

wwaospended*  Hamm 
Mmrdiment,  bandlMn^  tanrery, 

stoutness. 
Barhcks.  the  name  of  a  plant, 

probably  the  burdock. 
Harlots,  sometinie8  applied  to 

cheatii  of  the  male  sex*  Com, 

AvMry,  Tolgar,  lUfliy* 

Harness,  armour.    Mae,  8^c, 
Harrow,  to  conquer,  to  subdue. 
Harry,  to  hurt,  to  use  roughl}'. 
Hatch,  to  cut,  or  engrave, 
Mmomr,  qiWb  lar 
Haugik,  haoghty. 
Hay,  a  term  Ml  H 

and  Juf, 
Hearted  throne,  the  lieart  in 
^hkh  thou  wast  eutUiooed. 


Hefted,  heaved,  agitmfd. 

Hefts,  heavings* 

Hell,  a  cant  Mme  Hr  m  €mn  g^eo^ 

in  a  prison,  Qsws>  JBK 
Hence t    iMMiiH^MMl*  MtHk 

IV. 

Henckmmi^  pasre  of  honoifr. 
Hera,  to  seize  or  talie  poaiMsasioo, 

to  take  hold  of. 
Herb  if  grace.  rilC  ■ 
Hi  nnits,  beadsraen*  Aftsr* 
Hest.  for  behest,  commaml.  - 

Hi^ht,  called,    ^fi(i.  -^ighi. 

Htlding.  or  hilderiioi^  a  low 

wretch.  ' 
Hbirr,  hoary,  monldy. 
Hob  noh,  let  It  happen  or 
Hi^id,  i.e.raMVt«o  ^ 

Mac. 

Hold  t a k }  11  z y  bea r  h and U ii^ . 
Hvndman-diifid.hlmd'maui*^  ha£ 
Hircf/oge,cloQkm  ^ 
HoxeSf  to  Kox,  «r  iMngb,  Id  cut 

the  namstrinf. 
Hull,  to  drive  to  and  i'vo  ttp^n 

the  water^  wathoai  nlii  or 

nidder. 

Hum r?i I ng,o*erwhehmiig.  Per, 
Hu?ir'Cimnter,h\un<imrg 

less  fellow,  probably  ' 

Hen.  IV.  U  Part. 
Hunts-^,  m  OMsnAi. 

time. 
Hurly,  noise. 

Hurtle,  to  dash,  or  push  viokMl- 
ly.  *         '     *-  . 

Hgiis, 


Jouncing,  jaanting. 
Jay,  a  bad  woman.  Cym. 
Ice*brooke,  i.  e.  temper,  tempef- 
ed  by  being  piuuged  Into  an 


Jesses,  straps  ofleather  tied  abo 
the  foot  of  alMiLlDlMMii 
in  liand. 

Jet,  to  strut,  to  walk  proudly 

Ijrnamyf  iiguoniiuy. 

Jw,  a  nidj(cms4ialogue  te 

Imbare:  to  lay  opm,  or  expose. 
Immanap^  liaHmlyt  Mwags 

ness. 

Immediacy,  proximity  without 
interveutioii. 
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Jmp  cut  J  to  sopply  the  defidencyi 
a  phrase  from  falcomry. 

i>7Z27ar>.un8uitabie  U)  IbciOiCBily  • 
TroiL  4  Ores.  ^ 

Jmpmm.  to  engage :  the  nwiiii'n 
word  mto  cmmk  immb^s  self. 

Ijnperiout.  umiHlimfl  WtA  §0y 

imperial. 
Jjnperseverant f  ill  peraeveieut, 

or  persevcrant. 
Impress,  a  deyice.  or  motto.  « 

colour,  or  red. 

IjicUps,  embraces., 

l7Lcony,  fine,  or  pMtty»  a  lenu 

of  eadearmeut. 
InderU,  to  bargain,  or  ai  ticle. 

Mdami^  Iniired,  or  VMnmA  ¥y 
nature.  Hamm 


Jndurance,  delay,  ] 

tion.  Hen.  ytlL 
Inhibit,  for  inhabit,  or  to  forbid, 

or  decline,  as  a  oeraon  re^iAing 

a  dnllenge..  Mae* 
Inhaoped,  kiciwurt.  confined. 
Initiate,  yom^  joti  llitti|lted. 

Mac. 

Ifik'horn  mate,  a  book-man. 
InJUe^  a  »pe(;ieftOf  tape,  or  wor- 
sted. 

Insculped,  MraTed. 
Insamcet  to  mtiiy.  . 
Jbttentian  and  intentimihh  ^ 

attention,  attentively. 
IfUeressedf  interested. 
Intrenckant,  t^at  wbich  cannot 

JBiiriiM*,  intricati^  tr  iiMMe- 

dfte,  ravelled. 
Inward,  ■oMMtimw  for  m  inti- 

mate. 

Jourfial,  daily.  J&f(?a.  /br  Mea. 
Irk,  to  make  oneasy. 

AMMdit,  diattoa,  or  repeti- 


to  agree 


Jump,  some 

to  suit. 
Justicer,  a  justice 
Juvenal,  a  young 


JTe^M,  a  lamporttii•oitail^ow. 

Hen.  Vllt. 


Kemes^  liglitrarmed 

See  GaUovhglasses. 
Kev-cold,  as  cold  as  iron,  a  kev 
or  which  is  used  to  stop  small 

Kicki^mdUetf^  ladlMW  name 

for  a  wife. 
Kiln-hole,  the  place  into  whicb 

coals  are  put  under  a  sto^ 
Kirtle,  a  sort  of  sarment. 
Knap,  to  break  wort. 
Knotts,  figures  inio  which  |lOrt 

of  agaraen  was  disposed* 
Kn&wn,  soraeliinssiQr  bsm 


Laced  mutton,  cant  name  for  a 


floadnf 

anrJ  forwards. 
Lag  J  liie  fac-end.  Tim. 
Lahn,  ladykin,  or  little  ladv. 
Lances,  I  a  iice*meu .  Love's  Labm 
L^^damn*  probacy,  to  banish 

Land-rakers,  wuiderers  on  foot. 
Lapse  d  in  time^  hMiac  saffismd 

time  to  slip. 
fjatc/i,  to  lay  hold  of.  Mac* 
Lated,  belated,  bdiighted. 
Latten,  lathy,  thin. 
Lavolt,  a  disoa^ 
Lau7id,  lawn. 

Lay,  a  wagsf^    Bm^  VI.  2d 

Part. 

Leaguer,  a  name  for  a  camp. 

,  ^,  prepairad. 

Mea.fof  Meom 

Leech,  physician. 
Leer,  featOEe^  oomplft»10Pf  or 
colour. 

Leet,  courtflset,  a  petty  court  of 
justice. 

Leg,  obeisance  to  WBSf  mMT* 

Hm.  ly.  1st  Part. 
Legerity,  lightness,  nimblcness. 
f/iigvr,  a  resident,  or  r^^sideut^ 

ambassador. 
Lemon,  a  lover,  or . 

Lenten,  shosS  and  si  

n envoy,  a  term  borrowed 

the  old  French  poetry. 
Leiod,  sometimes  meaus  icUu* 
LMard,  leopaoU 
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Liberty,  for  iibertiiies^  or  liber- 
tinism. 
Liefest,  deareft*-     va.  — 
Ufter,  a  IIM; 

Ltmbeckf  a  welto  emit  tanes 

and  vaponrs. 

I.imbi>-pa(ru7n,  in  confiiicinent. 

Ltmedf  eiiauaredj  as  witU  bird- 
lime* *  r  *;  • 

Lbniit.  eirtiiiiates,  j«r  onUines, 
rongh  aketehaa,  Bm^IF^lft 

Part. 

Lined,  delineated.  As  you. 
LAney  KtMiralo«iV.  HeJi.  V. 
Link,  a  torch,  ubed  to  make  old 

lu^  black.  Tom.  Shm. 
Va^ock.  the  staff  to  nidcbHie 

match  18  fixed,  when  ordnance 

is  fired. 

Listy  the  bound  or  limit.  Twel. 
JSlight.   Mea.  for  Mea.  S^c. 

LiiAer,  flexible,  or  yielding. 

JComeh.  a  very  amall  fish^  ex- 
ceedingly prolific. 

Lob,  an  epithet  implying  dull- 
ness and  inactivity. 

Lor/Cf  a  ])articular  lock  of  hair, 
called  a  love-lock. 

Loekram,  a  kind  of  liiMB. 

Lode-4Uar,leimng  itar,lii»9^ 

Loggats,  a  game  played  with 

bowl  aiid  pins. 
Loiiging.  for  longed,  wished  or 
desired.   Two  Gent* 
/y,  Ipnginriy* 

wind. 
I/>on,  a  base  fellow. 
Looped,  full  of  apcitnres.  J>^r. 
Zi<?/>,  the  branchy.  ILen.  VIll. 
Lording s.  die  diminutHre  ef  lord. 
Jimr,  aometifnffn  need  Ar  mis- 
tress. 

XcmWy  a  sorry  fellow. 
Lowted,  treated  with  contempt. 
Loxel,  a  woithless  fellow* 
iMner,  lunacy,  firensy. 
Lurch,  to  purloin,  to  deprive* 
Lushf  a  dark  fbll  colour. 
Xu^rtr^clieerf 111, pleasant.  Dutch. 
Lffm,  or  /yuMj  a  bloodhound* 

JCuis,  socrptre*  JuLCm* 


Maf^nifico^  chief  man  iiiVenic«« 
iiaiU(L  wrapt  up.  bundled  op, 

Mmu  descry  f  the  melA  tedST  ti 

descried. 
Male,  male  parait.  Hm. 

M  t^art. 
Malich^  a  wicked  art.  Sparu 
MmlAm,  a  kitchen  weDcii,  er 

sculHoQ,  a  trnll. 
Maltwanm^  tipplers. 
Mammerimgp  liesitatiiig, 

mering. 
Mofnmockedy  cut  in  pieces. 
Mammetif  puppets. 
Manage^  concnict, 

tion.  K.Jokm. 
Mandragan^%  ptomtof  wyerilc 

virtue. 

Mandrake,  a  root,  supposed  to 
have  the  shape  of  a  man,  and 
to  groan  wiien  pulieAltaB  tie 

ground. 

Mankind,  i.  e.  witch,  a  maM> 

line  witch.    Wint,  TaU. 
Manfier,  with  the  manneTj  in  die 

fact.    JVint.  Tale. 
Marchpane,  a  kind  of  sweet  OQA> 

fection,  or  biscidt* 
Marches,  bOldenL 

Hen.  V. 
Martlemas.  the  latter 

Hen.  IV.  Id  Part. 
ilia/^  confounded.   Com.  Lr. 

Meacock,  timorous,  dMtardlv. 
Mealed,  sprinkled,  or  mingled* 
Mean,  a  tenor.    Two  Gem.  ^c. 
Measure,  a  sob^madanoiu  Lni^e 

Lab.  4c. 

Meastelif  lepen*  Cor. 
Medieiup  pnyadan*  j 
Meditatum,  quickness  of 

siastic  thought.  Hmmu 
Meiney,  people.  Fr. 
MeU,  to  meddle  with.  AlPs  J\  'tU. 
Memory  f  sometimes  used  fur 


ids,  the  meana^  the 

withal. 

Mere^  sometimct  to  abaolnle, 

entire,  total. 
Mered  question,  the  sole  qjuettioob 
MeueOf  confined* , 
Mkker^  a  Iniant* 


i 
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Jiiichhtg  malkchOf  a  secret  mis- 
chief. 

JMinnte-jacksj  Jack  o'lantem. 
Miscreate,  ille^tiiuate,  spurious. 
Misprised,  mistaken. 
Misprising,  despising,  contenm- 
ing. 

Missinglfff  at  inter\'als,  occa- 
sionally. 

Missives,  messengers. 

Mistefnperedf'iUigvytContentiom* 

Mist/nt,  i.  e.  eyes  ready  to  flow 
with  tears. 

Mobled,  veiled  or  muffled. 

Model,  sometimes  for  mould. 

Modern^  sometimes  for  absurd, 
new-fangled. 

Module,  model.  ' 

Mo€,  to  make  mouths. 

Moist  star,  the  moon. 

aV^?7»/*,  a  dull,  stupid,  blockhead. 

MometUary,  shoit,  momentary. 

Momter,  to  make  monstrous. 
Lear. 

Moonish,  variable.    "  « 

Mope,  to  be  stupid  or  foolish. 

Mopei  iuid  mowes,  wry  faces 
and  mockings. 

Mort,  i.  e.  of  the  deer,  a  tune 
on  the  death  of  the  deer. 

Mortal,  abounding.   As  yim, 

Martifyed.  religious,  retired, 
peaceable.  • 

J^otion,  sometimes  for  puppet; 
puppetshows  were  called  mo- 
tions. 

Motive,  sometimes  for  assistant, 
or  mover. 

Mouldwarp,  the  mole. 

Moys,  pieces  of  gold. 

Much,  sometimes  an  expre  sion 
of  a<l  mi  ration  or  disdain. 

Muckwater,  the  drain  of  a  dung- 
hill. 

Mnjfier,  a  part  of  the  female 
head-dress. 

Mulled,  softened,  dispirited. 

Mummy,  tlie  liquor  tliat  inins 
from  miunmies. 

Mundaiie,  worldly. 

Mure,  wall. 

Murky,  daik. 

Muss,  a  scramble. 

M^uinc,  to  mutiny,  or  a  muti- 
nous fellow. 


Napless,  threadbare. 
JSayTvord,  a  watchword,  or  a 

bveword. 
^eb.  Uie  mouth.  •« 
A needles.  •«:• 
Neglectioii,  for  neglect.- **    ^ : 
Netf.  fist. 

Nether-stocks,  stockings. 
Nexvt,  the  eft. 

Next,  sometimes  for  nearest. 
Nice,  sometimes  for  silly,  tri- 
fling. 

Afot,  reckoning  or  count. 
To  iitck,  to  set  the  mark  of  folly 
on. 

Nieht-rule,  frolic  of  the  night. 

Mid.  Night. 
Nill,  shall  not.  Per. 
Nine  men's  morris,  figures  cut 

out  in  the  turf  for  a  game  so 

called. 

Nv6/e  touch,  true  metal  unal- 
loyed. 

No?ice,  for  the  nonce y  on  purpose. 
Noon-tide  prick,  noontide  poiut 

on  the  dial. 
Nott-patedt  round-headed,  cropt. 
Novum,  a  game  at  dice. 
Nouzle,  to  nursde  a  fondling. 
Nowl,  a  head. 
Nurture,  education.  • 
Nut  hood,  a  catch  pole. 

Odd-even,  the  interval  between 
twelve  at  night  and  one  in  the 
morning. 

Od*s  pitiktns,  God's  my  pity. 

Oeliads,  glances  of  the  eye.  JFr. 

Oes,  cu'cles. 

Chiyers,  probably  for  owners. 

Opal,  a  precious  stone,  of  almost 
all  coloins. 

Operant,  active. 

Opinion,  sometimes  for  self-con- 
ceit. 

Orbs,  fairy  circles.  Mid.  Night. 

Ordinance,  rank.  Cor. 

Orgulous,  proud.  Fr. 

Ostent^  ostentation  or  demon- 
stration. I       I  >•> 

Overcrows^  overcomes,  ti  iumpns 
over. 

Overscutched,  whipt,  or  carted, 

applied  to  low  prostitutes. 
Ouphes,  fairies. 
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Ousel  cock,  supposed  the  cock 

hlack-bird. 
Out'iied,  defeated,  a  term  in 

the  old  game  of  gleek. 
(hvCf  sometimes  used  for  own. 
Oxlip,  the  greater  cowslip. 

Pack,  to  make  a  bai-gain,  or  act 

collusiveiy. 
Packhtgs,  tVauds. 
Payed,  beaten,  dmbbed.  lien, 

If^.  1st  Part,  puniftlied. 
Pale,    sometimes  dominions, 

boundaries. 
Pall,  to  wrap,  or  invest.  Mac, 
Palled,  vapia,  decayed. 
Palmers,  pilgrims  who  visited 

holy  places. 
Palmy,  victorious. 
Palter,  to  shuffle. 
l^aragoiied,    peerless,  without 

compaiison. 
Parcetl  ha:vd,  h al  f-ba wd . 
To  pa  reel  I,  sometimes  to  reckon. 
Parcell'gilt,  partly  i>ilt. 
Paritors^  apj)antoj8,  officers  of 

the  spn  itual  couit. 
Parle,  dispute  by  words. 
Parlous,  perilous,  keen,  slirewd. 
Partizan,  a  pike. 
Pash,  head. 

To  pash,  to  butt,  or  strike  with 

violence. 
Pass  d,  sometimes  for  surpassed 

all  expression.   Aler,  iV^iv. 
Passrj-measvrc,  a  kind  of  dance. 
Patch,  a  fool.  l:l/er.  l^en. 
Path,  to  walk. 
Pattjies,  round  broad  plates. 
Pavin,  a  kind  of  dance. 
Paucas  palahris,  few  words, 

corrupted  from  the  Sp.  pocas 

palabras, 
J*eat,  pet,  or  darling,  a  spoiled 

child. 

PeciUiar,  l>elonginfi  to  an  indi- 
vidual.   Men.  for  Mea. 

Peer-out ,nppcRr  out,  or  peep  out. 

Peevish,  sometimes  for  foolish. 

Peize,  to  weigh,  to  keep  in  sus- 
pense, i-'r. 

Pelting y  sometimes  for  paltry, 

Peyinoiis^  small  flags. 

Perdu,  one  of  the  lorlorn  hope. 


Perdurable f  lasting. 

Perdyy  a  coiTuption  of  tbe 
French  oath  par  Dieu* 

Perfect,  sometimes  used  for  cer- 
tain, or  well  assuretl. 

Periapts,  charms  worn  about 
the  neck. 

Pew-fellow^  a  companion. 

Pheere,  a  mate,  or  companion. 

Pheese,  to  plague,  or  teaze, 

Pll  pheese  you^  1*11  comb  yoor 
head. 

Pi  a  Mater,  the  membrane  that 
protects  ihc  substance  of  tbe. 
Drain.  , 

Pick,  sometimes  for  to  pitch. 
Pickers,  hands. 

Pick-thank,  an  officious  Parnate. 

Piece,  sometimes  used  as  an 
epithet  of  contempt. 

Piekd,  shaved. 

Pight,  pitched,  fixed. 

Pitcher,  leathern  sheath. 

Piled,)\i?X  which  has  lost  the  hair. 

Piled-esteemed, px\:^\i'd\)V^'  for  \  il(s 
esteemed. 

Pilled,  pillaged. 

Pinfold,  a  pound. 

Piilk  eyne,  re<1  eyes. 

Pinnace,  anciently  signified  a 
ship  of  small  burthen. 

Pix,  the  box  m  which  conse- 
crated wafers  were  kept. 

Placket,  a  petticoat. 

Plagrice,  for,  to  punish. 

Plainly,  openly,  fi*ee  from  con- 
cealment. Cor. 

Planclied,  made  of  boards  or 

J)lanks. 
ant  age  y  plaintain,  oranv  kind 
of  plants  subject  to  tne  in: 
fluence  of  the  moon. 
Plants,  fe*!t;   from  the  Lat. 
'Ant.  and  Cleo, 

Plates,  silver  money.  Ant.  and 

Cleo. 

Platforms,  plans  or  schemes. 
Hen.  Vi.  Ut  Part. 

Plansive,  gracious,  pleasing,  po- 
pular. 

Pleached,  folded  in  each  otlier. 
Plot,  a  piece  or  portion.  Cor. 
liam. 

PoifU,  to  point,  exactly,  comr 
I    pletely.    Ter/p.  .  ^ 
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GLOSSARY. 


Point-devise,  exactly,  jpr. 
J^oize,  weight  or  moment. 
Polack,  an  inhabitant  of  Poland. 
Politic  regard,  a  sly  look. 
Polled,  bared  or  cleared. 
Pomander, ?i  perfumed  ball  worn 

in  times  ot  infection. 
Pomewater,  a  species  of  apple. 
Poor  John,  hiike,  dried  and 

salted. 

Popifijay,  a  parrot. 

P<?r/,  show  or  appearance.  Tarn. 
Shrew, 

Portage,  open  space,  or  safe 

arrival  at  a  jjoit. 
Portance,  carnage. 
Possess,  sometimes  for  to  make 

understand. 
Potch,   to    push   rouglily  or 

violently. 
Potents,  potentates. 
Poulter,  poulterer. 
Pouncet  ioT,  a  box  cut  with  open 

work.  I'r, 
Pra?U',  to  adorn,  to  deck  out. 
Precisian,  one  who  pretends  to 

great  sanctity. 
Preeches,  breeched,  lloggefl. 
Prenoyninate,  already  named. 
Pricket,  a  buck  of  the  second 

year. 
Prig,  to  filch. 

Prime,  sprightliness  of  youUi. 
AWs  Well.  .  , 

Primer,  more  important. 

Primero,  a  game  at  cards. 

Princox,  a  coxcomb  or  pet» 

Probal,  probable. 

Prof  ace  ^  much  good  may  it  do 
yon.  Ital, 

Profane,  sometimes,  free  of 
speech,  talkative. 

Profcs.siim,  end  and  purpose  of 
coming. 

Prolixious,  coy,  distant. 

Prompture^  suggciition,  instiga- 
tion.       .  .  »  .  . 

Pwi^,humme  or  prompt.  Mea. 
for  Mea, 

Properties,  tlie  necessaries  of  a 
theatre. 

Provand,  provender. 

Prune f  sometimes  for  to  plume. 

Pugging,  cant  word  for  covet- 
ing, as  a  thief  or  sharper, 
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Ptike.  colour  between  russet 

and  black. 
Pun,  to  pound.  TroiL  and  Cres. 
Pussel,  a  low  wench. 
P\at€r-out,  one  who  puts  out 

his  money  on  interest  or  othei* 

advantage. 
PuttockyTdi  mean  species  of  liawk. 

Quail,  to  sink,  to  faint. 
Quairu,    fantastically  dressed. 

Mer.  JViv. 
Quaked,  thrown  into  trepidation. 

^^^^r^f  atter  it  ii 

killed. 

Q74art  d*ecu,  fourtli  part  of  a 
French  crown. 

Qttflr,ascab,an  angry  blockhead. 

Queasy  J  suspicious,  unsettled. 

Quell,  sometimes,  to  murder, 

Queller,  a  murderer. 

Quests,  repoits.   Mea.  for  Mea. 

Quest,  pursuit.   Lear.   <      •  • 

Question,  sometimes,  conversa- 
tion. 

Questrist,  one  .  who  goes  in 
search  of  another. 

Quiddets,  subtleties. 

Quill  in  the  quill,  written.  Hen. 
Vt  ^  Part. 

Quillets,  evasions,  chicanery.  . 

Qut7itain.  a  post  or  butt  set  up. 

Quips,  hasty,  passionate  re- 
proaches and  scotts. 

Quired,  played  in  concert.  \ 

Quit,  sometimes,  to  requite. 

Quittance,  return  of  injuries  or 
favours. 

Quiver,  nimble,  active. 

Quote,  sometiijies,  to  ob^v^ 
or  regard. 

Rahato,  an  ornament  for  the 
neck.  V 
hahhit'sucker,  a  young  rabbit. 
Race  of  heaven,  something  de- 
scended from  heaven,  hea- 
venly. • 
Race,  a  single  root. 
Rack,  the  Tasi  fleeting  vestige 

of  the  hiorhest  clouds. 
To  rack,  to  narass  by  exactions. 
Ram,  for  rain.   Atit.  and  Clea. 
Rampalliai^^  a  ramj^iag,  lu^v 
creature*  i 


GLOSSARY. 


J^npty  rapturously  affected. 
Mated  sinew,  a  streiiifth  reckoned 

upon.  _ 
Bavin,  to  devour  voraciously. 
B alight,  reached. 
Bazviy,   AvitJiout  preparation, 

suddenly,  hastily. 
Bayed,  bewrayed. 
Bazc,  a  bale. 

BecJieat,  a  horn,  a  tune  to  call 

the  dogs  back. 
Beck,  to  care  for.  • 
Beckless,  careless. 
Becorders,  a  kind  of  flute. 
Bed-latticephrases,'iiW\\ouf^coi\- 

versation .  from  the  form  of  the 

doors  and  windows. 
Bed  plague,  the  erysipelas,  St. 

Anthony's  fire. 
Beechy,  discoloured  by  smoke. 
Bech,    probably  for  wheels. 

Anf,  and  Clvo, 
Beffl,  to  confute. 
i?r^r^^r,  exchange  of  salutation. 
Begiicrdi'Ji,  recompense,  return. 
Bemorsc,  sometimes  used  for 

pity.  , 
Bemotim,  removal  from  place 

to  i)lace,  shifting. 
Bcmnes,  journiea,  stages. 
Bender,  sometimes,  to  describe. 
Bejiege,  to  renounce. 
Bepalr,  generally  signifies  to 

renovatf. 
Bepeais,  recalls.  Oth. 
Bejiitrts,  reporters.    Ant.  ayid 

Beproof,  coniui'AWon.  nen.iy* 
\st  Part. 

Bepngn,  to  resist. 

Beserve,  to  guard,  to  preserve 
carefully.  Per. 

Besolie,  st)metimc8  for  dissolve. 

Bespect,  caution,  regard  to  con- 
sequences. 

Bespective,    respectful  or  re 
8poctable. 

Bespectively,  respectfully. 

Best,  what  I  am  resolved  on. 
Hen.  V. 

Be  tort,  to  refer  back.   Mem.  for 
Mea. 

Beverbs,  reverberates. 
^  *^it  of  mem,  change  of  com 
^ioD. 


Bevolts,  revoltcrs. 

Bheumatic^  for  capricioof,  nn- 

moursome. 
Bib,  to  inclose. 
Bibald,  lewd  fellow. 
Rid,  to  destroy. 
Rift,  to  split. 
Riggish,  wanton, 
Rigol,  a  circle. 

Rtm,  probably  a  cant  word  for 
money.   Hen.  V. 

Ringed,  encircled. 

Rivage,  the  bank  or  shore. 

Riveuity,  equal  rank. 

Rivals,  equals.  Ham. 

Rive,  to  discharge  or  burst. 

Ro7nage,  tumultuous  hurry. 

Ron  yon,  a  scab,  a  despicable 
person. 

Rood,  the  cross. 

Rooky,  abounding  with  rooks. 

Ropetricks.  roguish  tricks,  of 
abusive  language. 

Ropery,  roguery. 

Roimdel,  a  circular  dance* 

Roiaidure,  a  circle. 

Rouse,  a  draught  of  jolhty, 
carousal. 

Royal,  or  real,  ft  coin  of  the 
value  of  ten  shillings. 

Royally  attonieyed,  nobly  snp- 
j)lie(f  by  substitution  of  em- 
bassies.   

Roynish,  mangy,  scurvy. 

Ruddock,  the  red-brea^.  ^ 

Ruffle,  to  be  noisy,  disorderly-. 

Rul/iittg,  bustling  or  nistlin?.  ' 

i^7i/^,  method  ot  life.  'J\i  tl.  Nig* 

Rumpfed,  fed  with  otials. 

Rns/i,  for  nish-ring. 

Ruth,  pity,  comjiassion. 

Sacarsmi.  the  name  of  a  bear. 
Sacring-ielL  the  bell  which  gives 

notice  of  the  host  api^roiiching. 
Sad  ostent,  grave  appearance.  * 
Sagg,  to  smk  down.  * 
Sfulet,  a  helmet.  ♦  • 
Sal  tiers,  satyrs.  . 
Samingo,  San  Domingo.  > 
Sandied,  of  a  sandy  colour,  the 

colour  of  the  true  blood-hound. 
Saw,  discourse.   Love's  Lab. 
Say.  old  word  for  silk.  !•>. 
Scale,  to  disperse,  to  spread- 
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ra2^  a  woraof  reproach,  scab. 
mMmMe.  to  scramble. 
Scanned,  examined  nkely. 
ScaneUmgp  mewue  or  pmiar- 

tion. 

Scarfed,  decorated  with  tlags. 
Scatk^  desti  iictiuii,  harm. 

the  head^  or  a  kind  of 

fortification. 
Scotch,  to  bruise  or  emsh. 
Sc rimers,  fencers.  Fr, 
Scroy/es,  scabby  fellow*^. 
Scrii&ded,  ivtunted,  ahrab-iikej  or 

chgrt  and  dirtv»  > 
Stmui,  shoals  of  fish* 
Setwtf  lard. 
Seamels,  a  birch 
Seamy  .side  without,  inside  OOt* 
Sear,  dry. 
Se4MT,  to  dose  up. 
Awf*  to  sew  on* 
Seeling^  blinmilf  • 
^SMt/y  for  seldom. 
Semhlablff    ia  reaemhiance, 

alike. 
Seniaryy  seniorihr. 
Sennet t  a  floorisn  on  comets. 
Aaaif  aometimes  Ibr  reason 

natural  aifection. 
Sepee^ttrion,  the  North. 
Sequence,,  of  degm^  meti 

cally. 


of 


Arpigo'  t--^.^ 

^/tf ,  from  asMurt  ba  iiaiel. 

«$S^/  ^  tMV|  a  term  from  tennis. 
Set*  np  hts  rest,  a  term  firom  the 

military  exercise. 
Setobos.  a  kind  of  god  or  devil. 
Several,  ov  tevereU,  a  field  sepa- 


and  grass. 

Sezoer^  the  person  who  l^laeed 

the  dishes  in  order. 
Shard  borne,  bome  ou  shards  or 

wings. 

Shm*^  npf  to  jfUk  up  without 
dtstlmtiop. 

Shaven  Hercules,  Samson. 
Sheen^  ^minj:.  bright,  gay. 
Sheer,  pellncid,  transparent. 
Shent,  scolded,  ronghly  treated. 
Sherris  tack,  sherry  sacic 
Skive^  a 


Shog,  to  go  off. 

Shotten,  projected.  * 
Shove  jroat,  a  kind  of  game. 
Shovef  Hterdij  shillings  used  at 
tlie  game  ot  aboval-bQard. 

itfer.  iViv, 
Shoughs,  a  species  of  dog. 
Shiriuder  clapper,  a  baililt.  •  * 

Skretvd,  sometimes  for  severe^ 
bitter.  • 

Shri/t,  confession. 

Shrtve,  to  call  to  conftcssion. 

Side,  purpose  or  resolution. 
Lear. 

Siege,  a  stool,  or  privy,  or  seat, 
a camflEKMiinMer.  'JOteiL 
and  Ores. 

Sightless^  nndghtly.   K,  John, 
Siehts^  1.  e.  of  steel,  the  per* 
forated  part  of  the  lie! met.  ' 
^Iw^jgy,  sometiiuejj  for  weak^ 

Sister,  to  inutala  or  re^adio; 

Sith,  and  sitfience,  since. 
Sizes,  allowanci's.  Ijear. 
SJtain's  mates,  kin's  mates. 
SAi//,  reason.    I  Vint.  Tale, 
Skills  not,  is  of  no  impoitance/ 
»inker,  aUpster;  fnoiSMU 
drink.  * 
Skirr,  to  scour. 

Slave,  to  treat  with  lodignlQr* 

Lear, 

Sleave,  coarse,  luiwrought  silk* 
SleM,  carried  on  a  sledge. 
Welded,  antwisted. 
Slights,  arts.  Mac, 
Sl$Pt  a  oounteriBlt  piece  of 
money. 

S/ips,  a  contrivance  in  leather, 
to  start  two  dogs  at  the  same 
time. 

Slivered,  sliced. 

Slops,  kma  breedwa  or  traw« 

sers. 

A^oif^h,  tlie  skia  which  the  ser- 
pent throws  ol{  annually. 

Smoed,  delayed. 

Slubber,  to  obscnre. 

Smirched,  soiled ,  obscQMd. 

Sncap,  rebuke,  check. 

Sneck  up,  a  cant  phrase,  pro- 
bably for,  iro  hang  yourself. 

^nipe,  aii  majgnihcant  fellow^ 
|4kf«^  SMMltaMilr  anger*  « 
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Soft;  \.  e.  oondllfan^  OTile 

qualities  of  mind. 

proach. 

^^NfsWy aomespeciefl of  coin, 
^^^^^^j  Cfv^bv  ifJ^B^*  2R(ij* 
Ar€f,  a  ffnaitar  or  Mvier 

enme.  Cym. 
S9rii,dL  deer  during  hiatlibdjW. 

*&r/,  to  choose  out. 
^ru,  differeut  degrees  or  kinds. 

Sauced  i^imei,  a  gwilafwit  a 

term  of  rcproacb. 
Sniid,  sweet,  or  an  exclamation 
denoting  w«ari««l^ 

r,  to  drag  dm*  ^  ^ 
rr,  the  ntOM «f«iMpMl. 

se/^^y  dogg^ed. 
peak  parrot,  to  iiBl  rtjMilhijr 

and  foolishly. 

holiday,  i.  c.  words,  curi- 
and  atifectecUy  qho6ea« 
h  tor  sigHit  JCiHU 

€yes. 

0peed.  £iHte  or  eveuU 
Sferrt  to  stir. 

multnons  speed* 
Spotted^  wicked. 
Sfiragf  ready,  alert« 
Sprijfhied.  haunted.  , 
SprtTighali,  a  disease  incidettt  to^ 


me 


Btate. 
Statists,  statesmen. 
Staftia,  statue,  sometimes  pr»> 
uounced  as  tiiree  syllables. 

KcA.  jr/. 

Sieadf  to  help  or  beftiend. 
Stemage^  ths  hinder 

after.   f/e;<.  K. 
Siicklevy  one  who  stood  by  to 
part  tbe  combfltants.  an  ooi* 
pir^  TfM.mdOm9k 
Siifmatiemi,  UWWlmi 

tized. 
Siil/,  sometimea  ior 
continual. 

gladly,  towly. 
^Stmied,  stopped.  JBmi* 
^ITfii/.  8oni«tuiies,  l#M>p 
flwrged; ' 

anvil. 

Sioccata,  a  thni5t  or  stab.  J/o/. 
Stock f  sometimes  for  stockius. 
Stomach,  sometimes  for  fituh 
born,  reaotatfon,   prida  m 


OT»<#niM,  ^  tuarrel. 

,  a  ouarrelsc 


quarrelsome  fellow, 
an  immature  j)eaaQOd» 
Squitiey,  to  look  a3Quint. 
Sguire,  sometimes  for  a  nde  or 
square* 

Stag0,  la  place  couipiiiniilir, 

Staged,  exhibited. 

Staggers,  a  disorder  rr\nyMr  to 

^horses.   AWs  W^L 

^ain,  colour  or  tincture.  Ikdd. 

TwyT  ^  catch  bkda. 
^^^^y^*  tbe  name  of  a  kind  of 


Dorn.  reaou 
haughtiMK. 
Stime-hm^  %M 

stones. 

Stover,  hay  made  of  coarse  rank 
grass,  and  usihI  fur  tUatcluug. 
Sfrmtkif,  cr  ihrmcJkw,  of  Hmoe. 

Straited,  put  to  difficulties. 
Strange  and  strangeness,  some- 
times for  shy  and  hliyness. 
Strangle,  somcLiiucji  tor  to  sop- 


Strawp,  atnging. 

Striker,  cant  wcMrd  for  a  bor 

rower,   ii^.  /f^.  l^r  P^/r. 
^SrttTit,  or  stock,  for  tftrfrrfff  a 

term  in  fencing. 
Siuffedswfficiency,  abUidei 

than  enongh* 
Submerge  triiflMe^ 

water. 

Subscribe,  acwuiiw^  la  jOlsIA 

or  surrender. 
Sudtleties,    dilgiiified  ^^^dn^ 


Succ^i^ 
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^nccemon.    TiV.  And, 

Suggest,  BooMteek  to  tmmaL 

to  excite. 

Suited,  dressed.  Lear. 

^ftigygr^  ^  eitlier  the  horse  or 
•■•P*w%BtlMt  conveys  ne- 
cessaries. 

overdoOied.  A^t 
iVelL  wnskg  in  tlmiMtencc- 

Smreease,  cessation,  stop. 
Surreigned,  over-fklden. 

brown, 

Swashinr,  imposing,  biiUyingr. 
cfwath,  the  quantity  of  grass  cut 

^STwytf  ^  stroke  of  j 

*j2r!  c^^^  ttomaatam. 
Weltered,  weltered. 
Swinge-bucklers,  rakcsorriotna. 
c       j.^^  swooned. 


fi»  l»alin  of  the  band 
extended,  a  plctore. 

books  of  imrr for  bk- 

morandums. 
Tahourines^  small  drnms. 

i^(fer,  taken  measnres. 
Tag,  the  vnlgar  populace.  Cor. 
Tjflwn/,  corruption  ^  disgrace.  , 
lakgf  1.  e.  a  bouse,  to  go  Md 

a  honse.  Cork,  Er. 
Take,  sometimes,  to  striica  with 

lameness  or  disease. 
2sil  m»  to  subdue. 
jMeni,  oAw  fog  talon* 
Tarre,  to  Stimulate,  to  Ml  mi* 
Tasked,  someUmes  for  taxed,  , 
lassel-gentle,  or  tefwdrngmk^  a 

species  of  hawk. 
Tawney  coat,  the  dm  of  a 
commoner  or  apparitor. 

ar  emwH. 

Teen,  sorrow,  grief,  or  troaUe. 
Temper,  to  mould  like  wax. 
jri?//to^ri»;ic^,temperature.  Temp, 
Tend,  sometimes  for  attend, 
Tmder,  to  regard  with  affec- 


S'ma,  to  take  up  residenaft. 


Terms,  the  technical  lantjuagf  of 
courts.  Mea,  for  Mea,  ^ 

Tested,  mmeA,  g^tmm  imm. 

for  Mea, 

Testerned,  gratified  wttl^aMlir, 

or  sixpence. 
Tetchy,  touchy,  peevish,  fr«  ftfil. 
Iwlfr,  a  string  by  wiudi  any 

animal  Is  Ikfened. 
Thar  bar mtgh,  llMr^lMatlgh.  t 

peace  otlicer.  \  -  r 

Theoricky  theory. 
Them^  n  HI  scalar  strength,  or 

appearajice  of  manhood. 
Tmek-pleachcd,   thickly  inter* 

woven. 

Thill,  ox  fill,  ibaihalla<iri^<diic 

or  waiigon. 

Thin  helm,  thin  Govaiioa  of 

hair.  Lear. 

Thought,  sometimes  for  melat^ 
choly. 

Thrasonieai^lmcAeaay  boastinr; 
irom  Thnm,mhnimiftMoSi 

Terence. 
J^ead,  sometimes  for  to  JNMS. 
Three-pile,  rich  velvet. 
Thrift,  a  iMe  of  prosperity. 

Thmmhed,  made  of  tbmmy  ^ 
end  of  the  weaver's  warp. 

Tib,  a  nickname  for  a  wanton, 

JjfJ^Jf  sometimes  for  ticklish. 

iwgmgirain^  the  name  of  a 
strong  liqiior* 

TiUey-vailey,  m  MmJMIMI  a# 
contempts 

C^es  ^  ^^^^^^^"^  ^ 
I^iekis,  untimely. 
Wiifftwpttf^  i  aw  ibort,  de^ 

parted  in  tte  ooafie  i^tfUie 

and  nature. 
Tire,  to  fasten,  to  fix  the  talons. 
Ttre  valiant,  or  twkmi^  a  kind 

of  head-dress. 
TVrtf^somelinies  for  adorned. 
Tb§^  fojproduee  a  tod,  a  atrialil 

quantity  of  wool. 
7>'^<'^,  wearing  their  habits.  0(h, 
/oA-^^<^,  spotted.  A7it,a7idCletu 
ToUinsr,  taking  toll.  ii^*. 

M  Part* 

Tomboy,  •  mtmoHmg  fonm^ 
girt* 


logle 


Too  much,  my  mwi,  ever  so 

much.  Temp. 
Topless^  flopreme,  amwdfiu 

Topple^  to  tumble. 

Touches t  the  features,  the  trait. 

Toward  and  towards^  sometillies^ 

instead  of  readiness. 
T^jy^somctimes  for  wlums, 

amine. 

Trace^  sometlmei^  to  foUow  or 
succeed  in. 

Trails  the  scent  left  by  tlie  pas- 
sage of  the  game. 

TrmmmUf  to  eatcb;  trmmmi  is 
a  specte  of  net. 

Trmiecty  probably  some  kind 
of  ferry^daiObOraUuce*  Msr^ 
Ven, 

Tramlate,  sometiflMS  Hmt  to 

change  or  tnuMUmn. 
Trash,  to  col  away  Ibo  mffiBC- 

fluities,  or  to  elled^; «  pimse 

in  hunt  in  £r. 
Traverse^  an  ancient  military 

word  of  command. 
Traotftgd^  i.  e.  arms, 

across. 
Trajhirip^  a  kind  of 

table?  or  draughts. 
Treac/iers,  traitors. 
Trenched^  cut  or  carved. 
Trickj  sometimes  for  a  pecu- 

lianty  of  IMore*. 
jjick,  to  drees  o«t. 
¥ncksy^  clever,  adroit. 

Trigm,  Arki»  lOQ^  ^ 
tarins. 

Trip,  to  defeat  or  disappoint 
^w€,  for  third,  or  one  of  liie 

three.  Am.  miOkf* 
Triumphs,  somedniotArmows, 

masks,  revels. 
Trol-my-datties,  trou-madame, 

the  game  of  nine  holes. 
2Vatf»  to  sing  trippingly. 
Jwpmrs.  probably  for  uowiers, 

or  a  kind  of  breedies. 
ffot,  a  familiar  address  to  a  man. 
Jirow,  to  inngine  or  coooeive ; 

I  trow. 
4><^,  someifaiiei  Ibr  honeet. 
jjntndle'tail,  a  species  of  dog. 


at 


Fr. 


Try   conclusums^  try  experi- 
ments. 

Tulhfmiif  Ae  sw^iting  pwiM 

in  the  venereal  disorder. 
Tucket,  toccata,  afllwrisilOftA 

trumpet.   It  a!. 
Tupped^  lien  with;  from  ^iVb^ 

ram. 

Turlygoad^  tat  mwlupin,  ft : 


Turquoise,  a  species  of  precious 
stone,  supposed  to  be  endued 
with  extraordinary  virtues. 

Twangiing  Jaci,  a  paiti>  mosi* 
cian. 

T3^i^/^^-^o///f,awicldmd1>ottle. 
2Vtf<^,liini^d^or<  * 


Fail,  sometimes  to  cast  down, 

to  let  fall  down. 
Falenced,  fringed 'witii 
Validity^  sometimes  for  ^ 

Vanity,  an  illusion.  Tem^^ 
Vantage,  opportimity.  Cfym, 

Vant brace,  armour  for  the  arm. 
Fr. 

Vi^,  mmMmeB  for  ivaste, 

VauMt,  the  avant,  what 

before,  or  the  vanguanL 
Vaward,  the  fore  pvU 
Velure,  velvet. 
Venetian,  admittance,  a  fin 

admitted  from  Venioe. 
Vgmm,  a  bout  at 

school. 
Veneys,  venews. 
Vent,  nimour,  materials  for 

course.  Cor. 
Vetitages,  the  Moi  Of  • 
Verbal,  vca-bOK^  CfW^ 
Verify,  to  hear  witnes5.  Cor, 
Very,  sometimes  for  imniediaftBb 
Vice,  to  draw  or  persuade. 
Vice,  a  grasp.  A  miiuic.  Ham. 
f^.  a  term  at  cards,  to  brag. 
Violentmk$  jftohMy  lageth. 
Virpn  crmm^mMm  ^artMMiti 

Virginal,  a  kind  of  spinnet. 
Virginal,  beion^ing  to  a  virgin. 
Virtuous,  sometimes  for  sauiti- 

ferooa. 
Vu 
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Vniber,  a  (lu3ky,  yeUow^lour- 

ed  eaith. 
'UMm^.  cUscoloured.  ^ 
ThumMf   wlttkM  cartreme 

unction. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^itt^^^lF^fli^l^^^^il^ftv  i^ESf^K^^  • 
Unbar  bed,    bare,  oucovered. 

CMiM^l  e.  sword  not  blunted 
as  foils  are.  Ham. 

Unbitted,  unbridled. 

XJnbonnetted,  without  any  addi- 
tion from  dignities.  Oth, 

JJtidreat/ied,  unexercised^  un- 
practised. ^ 

Uneape,  <i  tern  III  Im^Oiif  ,  to 
^P.eveiy  koj*  Mbre  the 
fox  IS  nnciq>ed  or  lunied  oat 
of  the  baer. 

Uncharged^  unattacked.  Tim, 

Vnclew,  to  unwind^  to  ruin. 

Z/ucomedy  unruled*  unadorn- 
ed. Ueti.  V. 

Unconfirmed,  unpractised  in  the 
ways  of  tlie  ,  worlds  .  not 
hardened. 

Undfrcrafty  a  phiase  from  he- 
raldry, to  wetfr  beneath  tlie 
crest. 

UneffectuaJ,  i.  e.  fire,  aUiiiiig 

V  ithout  heat.  Ham. 

j^'/iexpremve,  inexiMT^S^ible.  As 

you, 

V?igemtured,  not  having  geni- 
tals. 

UiiAaind,  mAearded,  yoothftd. 

Unhappy,  sometimes  for  mis- 
chievously wagcish,  unhicky. 

Unhoused^  ti'ee  Irom  domesUc 
cares. 

UnknueUedf  widiont  haidng  the 

sacrament. 
Unmastered,  licentious. 

Unproper,  common.  Oth. 
Uriqualitted,  unmaimed. 
Unquestionable^  avcr»e  to  con- 
versation.  As  you, 

VrnMipectivCf  inc<m8tderale«* 

Unresty  disguiet. 

Unroueh     youiktt  iMi^esB 

yoatns.  Mac. 
Vnsistmg,  imresistiner  or  un- 
feeling. Jdea^  /or  Mea^  ^ 


Ummirched,  clean,  not  defiled. 
Unsquared,  as  stones^  uuadapted. 

to  their  purposes. 
Pfiif aaifltoij  iacBntiiieiit 
Unimmmrhut^  not  sottcning. 


Untented,  not  probed,  virulent. 

Untraded,  singnlarj  net  ia  com- 
mon use. 

Unvalued,  invaluable.  Rich. 
III. 

Vnspringy  upstaiC* 

Use  waautmrneef  aomftimm  for 

usui'y.  . 

Vtis,  a  merry  festival. 

Utterance,  the  extremity  of  de- 
fiance.  Cym.  Mac. 

rTtf//^  to  beekoiu  Xlmm.eifEr. 

Ham* 

W(T(rr,  soinotiines^to  hke  Of  »• 

ward,  to  hi^ht, 
Wan'd,  probably  for  waned, 

decayed,  or  in  the  w  aue.  AjU* 

and  {Ueo.  •  * 
Wannedf  pBie,  made  wan* 
JVafitim,  sometinips  for  alBan 

fecl>l(:  and  cMVminatc. 

Wappoirdy  proi)ably  decayed  or 
diaeaaed.  '  • 

Ward,  defence,  a  phrase  in  thp 
artofdefenoe. 

Warder y  a  guard  or  sentinel. 

Warden,  a  species  of  large  pear. 

Warn,  sometimes,  to  suuniions. 

Warp,  to  cliange  from  the  na- 
tural state.  u:U  you. 

Wassel,  ,9i  lAnd  of  drink,  or 
intemperate  dlinldiif. 

Wassel  eafuUe,  candle  used  at 
fbasts. 

Waxen,  to  increase. 

Waxeyi,  soft,  yielding,  easily 
obliterated. 

tfiMf /Atf  pm,  diieaaea  of  the 

eye.  Lear. 
Wee,  very  little. 
f^^Y7^  to  thijik  or  imagine. 
Weigh,  sometimeSj  to  value  or 

esteem. 
Wekd,  prophetic. 
Welkin,  the  sky. 
Welkin-eye,  blue  eye. 
WeU-a^ar,  weli-iRlayy  lack-a 

day. 
Wend^  tQ  go. 
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Westward-ho^y  the  name  of  a 
play  acted  in  Shakspeare's 
time.   TweL  Night. 
Wether y  used  for  ram. 
IVhelkedy  varied  with  protube- 
rances ;  fVom  nhelAs.  protube- 
rances, a  small  shell-ti>h. 
Whe*r,  often  for  whether. 
Where,  bometimes  for  whereas. 
Whijier,  an  officer  who  walked 

in  processions. 
Whiles,  until.    Tufel.  Night. 
Whipstocky  the  carter's  whip. 
Whirring,  hurrying  away. 
Whist,  being  Filent.  Temfj. 
Whiting  time,  bleacliine:  time. 
Whitsters,  bleachers  of  linen. 
Whittle,  a  pocket  clasp  knife. 
Whoopinr,  measure  and  reckon- 
in  g^.   As  you. 
Wimpled,  hooded,  or  veiled; 

from  wimple,  a  hood. 
Winchester  goose,  a  strumpet; 
the    stews    were  fonnerly 
licensed  by  the  bishop  of 
Winchester. 
Wink  ins-sates,    gates  hastily 

closecf  fiom  fear  of  (larger. 
Winnowed,  shifted,  examined. 
Wis,  to  know. 
Yj^jSometimes,  to  recommend 
or  desire. 
Wits,  sometimes  for  senses. 
Wittol-cuckold,  one  who  knows 
himself  a  cuckold,  suid  is 
contented. 


Woe,  to  be  sony. 

Wimdered^  able  to  perform  w  co- 
ders. Temp, 

Wood,  crazy.  Two  Gent.  Mid. 
Night.   Hen.  VI.  1st  Part. 

Wbofuishj  giving  an  idea  of  a 
wolf  ui  sheep's  clothing. 
Cor. 

Woolicfird,  clotlied  in  vrool,  or 
rather  naked,  Ijove's  Lao. 

Worts,  the  ancient  name  of  all 
kincis  of  cabbage. 

Wot,  to  know. 

Wreck,  resentment. 

Wrest,  an  instrument  for  draw- 
ing up  tlie  ^^tring8  of  a  harp ; 
a  help.    Troil.  and  Cres. 

Wrested  pomp,  pomp  obtained 
by  violence. 

Writhled,  wrinkled. 

Wrovght,  worked,  agitated* 

Wrying,  deviatiiig. 

Tare,  handy^  nimble. 
Yearn,  to  gi  leve  or  vex. 
Yerk,  to  kick. 
Yesty,  foaming,  frotiiy. 

Zany,  a  buffoon,  a  merry  An- 
drew. 

Zealous,  pious,  influenced  by 

religion.    K.  John. 
Zed,  a  term  of  contempt.  Tl»c 
letter  Z  is  not  in  any  word 
originally  Teutonic.  — 
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